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The hot summer sun, which had
been scorching and lashing into
white heat the little New England
village of Northfield all day, was now
setting red bebind a cluster of firs
upon the far off flanks of the Berk-
shire hills, sinking slowly, drowsily
to rest in vivid haze, as though worn
out with its own flerce intensity,

One cottage, standing apart from
this cluster of d wellings, alone seem-
ed desolate, this sense of loneliness
being to-night funtensified by the al-
most tragically forloru figure of a
tall, gaunt woman sitting rigtdly
upon the doorstep, her thin hands
clasped tightly about her knees.

But to-night, musing on her door-
step, Miranda felt strangely troubled
and perplexed in mind, for a con-
versation she had overheard on her
return from work that evening kept
repeating Itself to her brain with
startling frequency and distinctness.

It had s0 happened that whiie
passing along the village street shs
had encountered@ Deacon Scoville,
who, in shirt sleeves and carpet slip-
pers, a corncob pipe contentedly
tucked away in the cormer of his
mouth, was chatting lazily over his
garden gate with Pete Farman, this
latter gentléman being entirely ab-
sorbed in the engrossing though
somewhat strenuous occupation of
cleaning his pails with a large jack-
knife

As Miranda approached the Dea-
con had halled her with & cheery
*Good evening, Mirandie. Powerful
hot, ain't 117" while Pete, looking up
grudgingly from his rugged tollet,
had remarked with qutet insolence,
*Most hot enough to roast taters on
your tin roof, ain't it, eh?”

The Deacon's remarks Mirandy
had acknowledged with a sharp bow
of assent, while her e)es had swept
scornfully the {impudent, grinning
face of Pete Farn{. The next in-
stant she had turnfd the cormer of
the wood sharpwv and was lost to
view behind the tall lilac hedge
which formed an almost impenetra-
ble wall at the side of the Deacon’s
garden.

Here she stopped. ostensibly to
settle her bonnet with an angry jerk,
but in reality to recover her breath
and composure, which seemed to be
slipping from her in gusts of fury
As she was about to start on agaiwn,
the wind, swaving the lilac tops
hither and thither, brought the
volces of the two men she had just
quitted clearly and distinctly to her
ears, noldimg her as though speli-
bound {n curious though horrified
fascination.

“Hurrah'"” laughed Pete Farman;
“there goes the gal what's never
been kissed; don’'t wonder, it ‘ed
take a powerful nerve. Gul, what a
face' Jl.ooks like she'd been reared
on persimmons. Euf'"

Then the Deacon's volce drawled
softiy:—"]1 don’'t belleve that yarn
'‘bout her never havin’ been kissed.
Miranda's most powerful homely,
but she's got a good heart all the
same, and that's bound to have
fetched some feller, leastwise long
enough to give her a kiss'”
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S0 now Miranda was turning the
detalls of this conversation over in
her mind with Puritanlike precision
and candor She had never had any
sympathy or even patience with love
and regarded all those suffering
from this strange malady as but
creatures of unsound mind., to be
treated accordingly with contempt
scorn.

It had also been Miranda's habit to
catechise herself, to turn her emo-
tions to the pitiless light of her al-
most morbid consclence, and she

. nav. insisted emphatically, albeft »

trifle mournfully :-—

“No; | ain’'t never been kissed.”

But already the feeling of anger
and resentment which had at first
been paramount was giving place to
ont of singular softness as she
thought again of the deacon’'s words.
So ‘'she had a good heart;' she had
almost forgotten she had one, and
placed her hand hurriedly to her left
side to make sure that it was really
there.

To-night some stronger will than
bers seemed swaying the current of

-« _her.thoughtse-some—power-at oiice |

alluring and suggestive with whigh
Reason battled frultlessly; some
wine which seemed to Iull her
senses [nto blisstul confusion and
to which she finally gave herself up
with childlike abandon.

“l wonder what Iit's like,” she
murmured, while again that vague
softness enveloped her as {n a cloak.

“1 wonder,” she repeated—but
here the trees began to dance in lazy
rhythm before her eyes as, lulled by
the drone of insects in the grass, she
fell asleep. .
11

“Hide me guick, for God's sake!”
erfed a hoarse voice in Miranda's ear,
while a rough hand upon her shoul-
der shook her violently from her
slumbers. Still stupefied with sleep,
she gazed confusedly into the strange
bearded face thrust close to hers.

The moonlight now bathing the
garden in soft radfance, cloaking
each familiar object with elfish mys-
tery and falling full upon the white
face and already dramatically
crouched figure of the man, seemed
to add to the scene an almost lime-
light artificlally, a
oncé theatrieal and thrmlng

“Hide me quick, for God’s sake!”
he repeated, seizing her roughly by
with the exclamation of
fmpatience, accompamied by some-

suggestion  at.

‘ T
oath, as he dragged ber nnms!sting- ‘

Iy on her feet.

“Come guickly now! They’re after
me and they'll kill me if they get me
~don’t you understand ?”

Miranda, bhowever, now fully
awake, tore her hands from his
grasp, and drawing herself up to her
full height, stood a stift and for-
bidding sentine! in her doorway.

This, then, was a man, and evi-
édentiy a bmd one.

“Get out of my house, murderer,*™
she cried, in a sharp voice. Then,
waving his Impatient denial aside
with a warning band, she continved :
—*"1f they’re after yer to kiil yer,
yer done somathin’' yer hadn’t ought-
er, and [ for one won't stand in the
way of seeln’ justice done.’

Then, seizing a broom which lay
against the door, and using it rather
as a8 weapon of extermination than
of defence, she lunged heavily to-
ward him.

Dexterously dodging this furlous
onslaught of bdristles, the desperate
man fell on hia kpees before her,
and ralsing his eyes, which Miranda
noticed for the first time were soft
and brown beneath their fringe of
black lashes, to her face, whispered
between hope and fear: -—

“Surely there {s at least one spark
of womanly pity in your heart.”

Miranda startled, clutching blindly,
wildly at the door for support, as the
Deacon’s words flashed like lightning
through her brain:—"She's got a
good heart, anl that’'s bound to fetch
some man"” The hot blood mounted
to her face, and she clapped her
hands over her ears to keep out the
volce, fearing lest the man at her
feet should hear it also.

The almost breathless silence
which had ftollowed his eloquent
pleading was now broken by the
sound of volces along the road, and
one could discern dimly In the direc-
tion of the viliage a small black
stream of figures running In ragged
form, now stopping apparently to
peer into ditches, and then hurrying
on with renewed vigor. Each mo-
ment they became more distinct, and
Miranda fancied she could distin-
guish the voices of the Deacon and
Pete Farman among the rest.

Swift as a hare she flew to the
door, beckoning the man to follow
her, then throwing wide the cup-
board =sald, In a volce scarcely less
tense than his had been, “Git In
there, qQuick.”

The man sprang forward like some
ltberated animal-—and the next mo-
ment the door closed upon him.

But none too soon, for already a
party of excited men, headed by Pets
Farman, had turned in at her gar-
den gate.

“Yer ain't seen nothing of a man
running for his life, have ye?" gasp-
ed Pete, his gooseberry eyes nearly
bulging from their sockets—'' a
11kely young feller with long black
whiskers.”

"“Someone's broke In up to Farmer
Cuddyback’s and stoled all Mary and
Hank's wedding silver,” panted the
Deacon.

“"Serves them right for having
been such gul darned fools as to git
married.” was Miranda's cool and
tart reply.

But she was feeling very nervous
despite this bravado, and when Pete
Farman advanced dangerously near
the fateful cupboard she cried in a
somewhat choked voice:-—

“1'l1l thank you, Pete Farman, to
take vour muddy boots off my clean
paint, this aln’t no cow shed.”

Pete, momentarily awed, with-
drew to the door, but from this safe
retreat, his courage returning, he
graowled susplciously:—

*Oh, that's all very fine talk, but I
seed him turn In herejand it {8 my
painful dooty, Miss Miranda Wood,
to search this ‘ere house.”

“'Search, themn, till you're blue in
the face, for all I care,’”” replied Mi-
randa, in a voice she fondly believed
to be Indiferent, but which, thoygh
bravely commenced, ‘weversd pereep-
tibly toward the close of the sen-
tence.

‘‘Well, then, we pay as well be-
gin here,” sald. the relentless Pete,
walking toward the cupboard as he
spoke. Like a flash Miranda was be-
fore him. Throwing herself defiantly
agalinst the door, she cried in a voice
terrible to hear:—

“*I'm blest if you do! There’'s all
my winter presarves in thar, and I'm
not going to let any darned man set
his foot in there till they've jellied.”

eranda was plaln at all times,

was fearful to behold and the men
fell back a pace. For one moment
she stood lke a tigress at bay; the
next, recognizing her half won bat-
tle, she assumed her old, dry man-
ner, and, pointing with a long, bony
finger down the road, said, sarcasti-
cally: —

‘“And, now, when you gentlemen
have done insulting a poor, helpless
woman in her own house, perhaps
you might see if you could ketch
that man what’s rannin’ close to the
stone wall yonder.”’

In an instant the men were in hot
pursuft, stumbing over each other
in their eagerness to be in at the
death. Miranda watcked them out
of sight, a scornful smile on her thin
lips; tlren suddenly, as though realiz-
ing for the first time the enormity of
the situation, she walked quickly to
a chair, into which she sank, and,
throwing her apron over her head,
sat rigld and silent for a quarter of
an hour.

She was trying to think it all out;
who she wasas, to begin with, and
what she had done. 80 lost was she
in her own dreams and calculations
she had guite forgotten the man in
the jam cupboard until she felt her
apron gently pulled from her face,)
and, looking up, she beheld the man
whese life she had saved and for

What a chunga had come cm
that face! All the terror had gone
from those luminpus eyes, and in.its
stend wan s soft tenderness.

“God bless you for what you have
done to-night!™ he murmured in a
deep, rich voice, “God bless you!™

Then for one biisstul moment ML
randa felt his arms about her shounl-
ders, as, bending ‘hia head to hers,
he kissed her.

Inx

The sun was high in the heavens
and the fire quite cold on the hearth
when Miranda finally stirred in her
chair,

What had come over her?! Had
she dreamed it all? Na, she had zot
slept; she had been consclions of
every tick of the great clock above
the mantel, and, besides, there was
the cupboard gaping wide, display-
ing neat rows of jam pots upon its
shelves. No, she had pot dreamed;
she had simply lived, and, it seemed
to her, for the first time lu her lite.
A man had kissed her and asked God
to bless her, and she had saved his
Iffe. Ah, 1t was all such a beautiful
romance Mliranda laughed happily
as she pictured herself as heroine.

Singing, she went about her work,
absently preparing her meager
breakfast, which she scarcely touch-
ed. After giving a few almost co-
quettish touches to her toilet she
looked llngeringly abqut the room in
loving remembrance ere,she turned
the key In the door and went out.

The village street wag almost de-
serted, Miranda noticed gratefully,
tor though she longed to hear the re.
sult of last night's robbery she yet
teared to do so, and by the time she
had rached the substantial Giles
abode her heart was beating nigh to
suflocation, and her hands trembled
8o she could scarcely lift the latch of
the garden gate.

Had he really managed to escape
or was he now languishing !n some
dreary prison? Her hsart sickened
at the thought.

At the door she was met by Mary
Glles, who, ®ager to tell the news,
did net notice Miranda‘s flushed
face and trembling hands.

Here she learned that the ‘‘rutf-
flan” (Miranda's hero) had got
“clean away,” and, with this blissfu!

Miranda set to work with a .light
heart. She ligtened to their story of
the robbery with that superior judg-
ment of one who knows, feeling her-
self B clever actress indeed.

She hummed to herself as she
worked, slashing rather recklessly
into the materfal Mary Giles had
given her for the new bodlice. This
unwonted Dbrightness puzzied the
good people for whom she worked
not a little, but when she actually
cut two sleeves for one arm their
wonder turmed to alarm.

“*Lands sake, Miranda Wood!'!”
cried Mary Giles despalringly, as she
gared at her ruined bodice, ‘‘be you
clean crazy? Lord, one'd think you
was In love!” .

Miranda started guiltily, cutting a
horrid gash In the fated bodice as
she did so. In tragic silence the two
women looked down at the wreck
before them; then Miranda sald in
hard, wooden tones: —

“How much did it cost?*

"It cost me seventy-five cents at
Martin's sale, and you couldn't git it
Jess than a dollar t'other times,” re-
plied the now almost hysterical Mary
Glles in bitter reproach.

Blowly drawing her purse from
her pocket, Miranda counted out
four twenty-five cent pleces and laid
them in a neat pile upon the table.
‘Then before the astonlshed Maty
Glles could recover her breath she
had fled.

S8he hurried along the road her
head bent guiltily, searcely heeding
where she was going untll, coming in
contact with some huge bulk which

tseemed to" het Contused sensey ilke ¥

great feather bed, she looked up to
find herself face to face with Mra.
Beovlille, who, fat and excited, was
fanning herself wildly with a news-
paper at Miranda’s own gate.

“Land’s sakes, M's Scoville!” she
cried in alarm, ‘‘whatever 1{s the
matter of yer? Looks llke yer was
was goin’ to have a stroke!”

“I've had one eready,” exclaimed
the Deacon’'s wife theatrically. ‘A
most shocking thing I call it—most
Indecent. Here,” she added, thrust-
ing the newspaper under Miranda’s

Linone-an->she-tollowed— Wor, Paitlag, Ta

Into the kitchen, “read that for your-
self.’”

As Miranda read a faint, sick dis-
siness crept over her, the ground
seemed to sway neath her feet, and,
sinking into a chair, she muttered
forlornly to herself, “So it was all a

‘lle after all. It was a traitor's kiss.”

What she read was as follows:—
A Clever Criminal Caught st Last,

‘*A paltry robbery of wedding sil-
ver at the house of a farmer named
Cuddyback, residing in the village
known as Scoville’s Glen, was the
means of running to earth one of the
greatest and at the same time clever-
est criminals of modern times.

“‘The prisoner, caught while try-
ing to eseape by Jumping into a slow-
ly moving freight train three miles.§
below the scene of”the robbery, gave
his name as Parson. but was found to
be & woman in male attire, and haa
subsequently been identified as Ma-
rie Rennje, author of the great dia-
mond robjery at the Hotel ,
in Dresden, in which a well known
prince travelling incognito was kiil-
ed, and instigator and prime mover
- raany subssguetit robberies. Until
now she had managed to evade the
vigilance of the police through her
many clever disguises, the last men-
tioned being perbaps the most co!

intelligence the happy, albelt gullty,

DisastersCare Might Have
Prevented.

—————

CASES TAKEN TO LAW

Jamceson’s Rald Due to Misplaced |
Period—Typhold  Fever From

Weeds Which Allowed an Ens
trance, Cost Enormous Sums,

Sometimes the most insignificant
plece of carelessness has produced
results which have shaken conti-
nents. The misplacement of a perfod
was the cause, it s sald, of the
Jameson raid and therefore indirect-
ly the cause of the Boer war.

When there seemed a prospect of
a conflict between the Boar Govera-
ment and the Ultlander populatior a
letter was sent to Dr. Jameson {rom
Johannesburg, signed by Colonel
Rhodes and others.

According to the Grand Magazine
the original contalned the following
sentence:

“We feel we are justified in taking
steps to prevent the shedding of
blood and to insure the protection
of our rights. It is ynder these cir-
cumstances that we feel constrained
to call upon you te come to our aid
should disturbance arise heres. Cir-
cumstances are so extreme that we
cannot avold thls step, etc.

In the message Dr. Jameson re-
celved the full stop was placed alter
the word *aid,” {instead of after
“here.” Thus the qualifylng clause
was cut off and became a part of the
next sentence. The Rhodeslans catne
instantly galloping across the fron-
tier on their {1l fated mission.

In May., 1908, eoleven boys o1
board the training ship Cornwall, 1y-
ing off Purflet, were suddenly
struck down by typhold fever, and
inquiry proved that the outbreak
was the result of their sleeping be-
tween fever infected  blankets
brought from South A‘rica. In flat
contravention of army regulations
no fewer than 200,000 blankets re-
turned from service had been sold to
two dealers at the Cape at five conts
cach, and of thess 15,000 dozen were
shipped back to London, those that
were tainted being indiscriminately
mixed with those free from suspi-
clon carelessenss of this sort is In
very truth a crime of the deepest
dye.

Worse than all in its financial er-

fects upon a great industry was the
carelessness which Iintroduced the
so-called Bathurst burr into Aus-
tralia.  Wherever this plant has
spread sheep's fleeces are thick with
the clinging burrs. These spiny seed
pods, difficuit beyond measure to get
rid of, reduce the wool that is full ot
them to a fractlon of its value.
° The results of carelessness all too
often are beyond the power of man
to remedy. An Instance in point was
the collapss of the Campanile in
Venice. For twelve long years before
its final collapse Signor Vendrasco,
LAD architect in muncipal employ, had
been urging and imploring the town
and Government to repair the tower
before it was too late.

But in matters of this sort the
Venetian, alas, too strongly resemble
the Spaniards Wwith their everlast-
ing *“manana.” It {8 a case of
never do to-day what can be left tiii
to-morrow. Poor Vendrasco received
nothing but jeers or abuse, and at
last, just a month before the day the
Companile fell, was summarily dis-
missed for making a Iast urgent ap-
peal that something might be done
before it was too late.

- Another_irreparable loss: to-the-art:.

‘world 'was caused in the winter of
1903 by the carelessness of the own-
ers of the Rosso Palace, also in Ven-
ice. Because they could not or would
not take the trouble to ind out who
was competent to be intrusted with
the task they sent ten '‘old masters’
to be cleaned by a totally Incompe-
tent person.

These pictures included two of the
finest Van Dycks in existence and
two Guido Renis and were all of im-
mense value, both from an artistic
and monetary point of view. The in-
| competent cleaner. washed ihem. with.
an alkaline solution and totally de-
stroyed them all,

An official of an American bank
once told the writer that it was not
professional swindlers who constitu-
ted the chief danger to the banking
profession. It was rather the careless
methods of customers.{a drawing
checks and thus giving opportunity
for fraud. As an instance, he quoted
a case tried three yvears ago before g
Maine court of justice.

The cashier of a certain electrie
company drew & check in favor of a
man named Longacre for the sum of
$100. The treasurer of the com-
pany wrote the words “one hun-
dred” In the very middle of the
check and the figures thus: $§ 100,
with a space wide enough for the in-
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stitytion, nevertheless it palnis In

aﬂttel .
A more vital indicziion of pro-
gregs i found {n the rewnt Imperisl

tarn learning a condition of future
employment in the (avernment sor-

isting office holders, and does not ap-
ply to eandidates for offite who have
alrendy. completed the presribed
course of Confucian learning  wxnd
have receivad the frst and mné
deagreos.

But the significance of the decree
found tn the fact that It presribes
the Identical conditlon lar future
candidates for office whizh the
young Emperor prescrived eight
years ago, and which led to ths Box-
er upristng. It is significant that the
Dowager Empress, whe then retired
the ryoung Emperor tor his radical-
lsm, now issues {n his name the iden.
4 tical decree which produced the revs
oluton.

A stil} more striking =ign thau this
paper decree is found in the fao that
Yuan Shih Kai, the lemding Viceroy |
of the empire, has alrady estad-

Hshed more than a thousand poi-
mary and secondary schools in the
Chill province in order to prepare
the young people of him province for
the new QGovernment courses.
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Yuan 8hih Kai.
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earning, and indeed the E‘h:lllh

{dly as possible,
v An
growing influence of Japan in Chins
is found {n the fact that 11,000 Chi~
nese students are now in Tokio striv- §,
ing to secure from the Government
instftutions and private schools the
Western learning. The Young Men's
Christfan Association [m Shanghal |
has seen the significance of this
movement, and has sent two Amieri
can and three or four youny Chiness
Christians to Tokio to keep In toush
with this group of Chinese students
As some Chiness students sre re-
turning from and golng (o Tokio
each month at least 15,000 youig |
Chinamen will pursue thelr’'studies
in the Japanese capital iz 1506, As

tungs and Wu Ting Fabgs of Chins
one can readily see the Influence
which the Japanese will scquire n
the Chinose Empire. At Isait 2,000
or 3,000 of these young men would |
Iuvo studied in the United States hud
it not been for our harsh enforoe-
ment of the excluston law. It n%w
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many has been the schoolmuster of |

Btates may lead the race after it s
out of schonl.

Another sign of the times is the
increase of the postoffices and the
fncrease of newspapers, especially
along the eastern side of the smpire.
The number {s still pitifuzlly small,
but the rate of increase s s Just
cause of surprise and a striking In-
dication of progress. In Tien-tain
four years ago three nnmplpers
Lere. pubiiviead *
newspapers are publllied: fn t.hlt
northern port. It is aL wat signif-
cant that the only neWspaper o
earth published by & womxn and for
women is now published in Pekin,

Perhaps the most siriking indics.
tion of the Chinese desire for West:
ern progress is found in the recent
imparial decree attempting to estab.
Hish the Christian Sabbath. The de
cree makes the Sabbath duy s lega)
holiday. It s not probable that the
decres will be Iargely followsd }
throughout China, as, indeed, it is
not- probable that Chang Chih-tung's
decree in regard to the New Testa:
ment will be largely observed, Thase
decrees, however, show the mpira:

{lization.
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When the check was presenbed the
words read ‘‘Eighty-one hundred
dollars’” and the figures $8,100. The
bank pald it unquestioningly, and
the electric compasy promptly sued
to recover the $8,000. The case
created a good deal of interest, espe-
elally when the Court's decislon was

-fglven ..that. -the - company;-not  the

bank, should be the losers on ac-
count of ‘‘gross carelesspness” in
drawing the check.~—New York Sun,

Adversity may test us severely, J°F
jbut prosperity tests us more. ;. b
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