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ft i s not given to the world 
yet—f hare to correct and improve 
It, and when we ore settled up ID 
Scotland there will be plenty of 

self more tnan ewer to her art," re 
turned til* fiance, proudly. 

"That Is all very well ," sa id 8yt-
™ Vw<..«.»u ..—>..*- ~... — r.~~., —, via, " but you must o p e n t h e castle 
I time; It will be t h e first song that I gates sometimes; she w i l l never bear 

lhall sign with my married name." ; the strain o f being shut up i n an ln-
She looked down at him from her, terminable park, with the wind! 

£reat height and smiled softly; the shrieking down the great avenue 
virion of wealth and pleasure which ' through long stormy days." 
ahe had conjured up for the moment; "Don't y o u think y o u could d o 
•was not unpleusing, while the allu-j without me at Drumlyn ?" sa id Syl-
alon to their life together was niUBlcj via gently, a s the door closed on her 
i s the Scotchman's ears . He fol-: brother. 
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\A Trade Which H a s Spreag U p i a jtegaat as s Rodmaa —•flaeees* Oast 

. Recent Yearn In New York City, j t o Hard WodC 

S U C C E S S Of a N o v e l E x p e i l * One of t h e moat ancient o f al l I Another proof that t h i s if * deoue* 
A. i nt E9 i ^a trades i a that in second band clothes , .aratie eoantry a n d that the higheat 

m e n t 111 I N e W E n g l a n d . t # B d there have been dealers I n see-
a ' sad hand shoes; but comparatively 

0 F F E R I N D U C E M E N T S a * v ' , s * business established i n New 

tfflces are open t o the humblest If 
they have the ability to rlw t o their 
apportunlties, has been furnished b>y 

York City about g_ dozen years ago the greatest railroad i n the world. 

Company Formed to Bent Sheep t » b * a M n w h o < * d 8 i D b a t » o n l 3 r *Uch 

j while running Incidentally a 

lowed hor like a great faithful dogi 
to the piano, and an her rich con-1 

tralto voice rose and fell In the de
licious melody to which she had set' 

1 
V, 

r 
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cool breeze blew through the 
room of a Swiss hotel. Mrs 

f ^ y n e shivered and rose to close the 
, Irijiitow; aa she did so she saw snow 
f : «oyered mountains towering hlghj 
^aga ins t the starlit sky, the soft shlm-i 

Jtier of moonlight filtering through 
'Ifcfl, flrwood. It was a scene for 

"*JfjUjrVland. However the fairies were 
•MOt there—only the tall. Ill-made 

•/•tafcure of the Scotchman to whom 
$ fhe had engaged herself, stood look 
ri» Jng in at her window. Mrs. I<*ayne| 

^podded and smiled because, under 
Tine circumstances, there was nothing 

•)se to be done; she closed the win
dow, turned and sought the sorry 
ICOmfort of a horsehair sofa in the 
corner of the room, and clasping her 
long white hands together, she said 
out loud: 

"What a price to pay!" 
» H e r dog which was sitting on a 
rug close t o her whined sympathet
ical ly. 

"Never mind, Larry!" said his 
aalltress, "there Is great comfort In 
tnls for me; we shall not have to live 
by ourselves any more." 

The dog Jumped on her lap and 
Mcked her pretty face; lie was a fine 
Irish terrier with clever, shrewd 
brown eyes and seemed to under 
etand the situation. When a shuf
fling Step was heard in the passage 
he wagged Ills tail at exactly the 
right moment and mad" Sir James 
MacDonald exceedingly welcome i 
„. "I am afruid I am disturbing 
you," said the Intruder In his e-ivp ' 
level tones, "but I have to go nwaj 
'jlarly to-morrow morning, un.l I 

. Ihoi i ld like to speak to you, u«. from' 
Iffhat you say, 1 will not s<*e run* *i oft 
you until w e meet In St. Ocor^i-'u 

f lanover Square, In thn«e \u>ek» 
me." 

r; She nodded hor hoad and arnil.-d "XV"" ' 3"" K , n » ' " m'"'" 
jit him a little wan smile, and as he | o 1 , 1 "«>rdiJ! h«\ \<m'.u. rommonpluoj 
'jfctood tall and shy It did not em-our-' n : i n " 8 '"' WUK f , , t 

»ge h im to approach her uny nearer I uVds of Elysium 

"No, certainly not." sa id 81r Janxeal 
decidedly. J 

"There i s the housekeeper, you! 
know," returned Sylvia, soothingly.I 

"The housekeeper," repeated Sir, 
James. "This one seems a fairly re- | 
sponsible person, but s h e h a s only 

la trying the exp-eriment 
hat tM what kind of a president a rodmata 

Farmers—May Be a Solution of Cleaning establishment. Ilrlll n u k e . 
t h e Abandoned Farm P r o b l e m - : H e b a y » «*» h**8 f r o n i wholesale! It Is not so long a g o . within ttaa 

dealers who get them pedlers and memory o f many officials of thva 
* * * o M clothes collectors who bring; Pennsylvania Railroad, that James The Scheme Worked in 

achosetts and Vermont. their col lections (or sale to t h e sec- HcCrea, w h o has succeeded to thv« 
ond hand clothes exchange. From j mantle of A. J. Cassatt. w a s only 

A company formed to rent sbuaep t h e stocks of hats which the whole- plain "Jim McCrea, and figured o>n 
• been with m e six weeks the one b e - t 0 farmers exists in New England. s»*« dealers i n old clothes and ap- the salary list of the road as a rodi-
! fore entertained paying guests all the Although farmers have rented sheep parel t h a s gather the retail dealer man. 

time I was away in Norway One o f ' t 0 t h e l r neighbors for ages th i s Is i a second hand hats selects such as i He was a good rodman, a hard 
her lodgers was taken i l l at Drum-! 8 a l d t o b e t n e n r s t company ever wil l be suitable for his trade. worker. H e has been the same i n 
lyn and died •-a friend o f mine !)ass-'orsanlzed for this purpose. These hats, which may some of V e r y other position he has held i n 

• Ing saw a funeral coming out at the ' About 6,050 of its sheep were nib- -hem show but little wear, he cleans the forty-one years he has served 
North Lodge and wrote to condole ^ l l n g brushy pastures In one and presses and blocks if need be the road. 
with me oil the death o f one of my season In Franklin county, the and generally puts in order. If a , The character of result ach ieved 
children I shall never forget t h e ' m 0 8 ' sparsely settled part of of hat needs a new binding he puts by t h e tall, muscular, silent, gron?-
shock it gave me " | Massachusetts, and In southern that on o r a n e w band; such a thing spoken "Jim" made h i m a marked 

I 8y|v i t t laughed 'Vermont. The cheap lands of b a s been known a s p u t t i n g s sound; man before he had been a rodmaai 
"You may laugh "he said "but i t t h e abandoned farm district and the -rown o f a h a t with a broken rim,for two years. Then eame protno-

' was n o laughing matter a t the time | Intimidation of the rarmtr by the Into the second rim of af h a t that had tions, and four presidents of t h e 
That i s why I feel that In marrying' ascendant dog are big factors In a broken crown; but as a rule reno- road took a pleasure i n aiding h i s 

• Kveleen 1 a m doing the best for my '«*»• enterprise vatloo, with perhaps sonxe minor re-
chlldren/ H e looked at Sylvia with Up in hilly Hawley, where some of Pairs, Is with the hata that 
a.sort ot wistful air, as of one who ; these nocks are located, a 100 acre dealer buys a l l that Is necessary, 
would have h i s statement coaflrmed. : Pasture, with some good woodland He g e t s some soft ha s . but mostly I 

"Oh of course!" said Miss Blair' recently sold for $175. Buying land derbies; and this stock, all p u t In. 

the 

up there Is a very sporty proposition order, h e arranges in display o n hLs j-j 
In return for your | 5 0 the seller shelves, with a little t lcaet showing' 
may unload on your Innocent head l t s s l z e stuck in t h e band of each 

50 yon hat , shelf after shelf of h a t s of varl-

evnslvHy, but us she looked up at her 
host ahe saw him turn o n his chair 
and listen Intently while the pale 
pink color rose in h i s withered 
•h.-ek 

They are singing In the sitting 
room next t o this," he said, rather are admirably adapted for sheep and . . . 
excitedly "The woman's voire hi o n c e f e d flockfl t e n t l m e s »* b i « aR f O U r h a t S t 0 °D e C U B t o n a e r within 
not unlike Kvoleen'o n o t quite s o 

100 acres, instead of the 
thought you were buying. o u 8 styles and sizes, and thus dls-

The western Massachusetts hll l i Played they make a goodly array 
The dealer has sold a s many as 

IniHHlf io r»> in 

:i V5 ' 
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in a moment she raised her 
iheavy-lidded. dark-lashed eyes to hia 
and bade him sit beside her on the 
fofa. * He disposed of hie lank body 
o n the tar ond,and absentedlytwlHtod 
ijlts gold watch chain with his Angers 
"while his small eyes blinked. Pres
ently he felt In bis coat pocket, and 
produced a flat paper packet, and 
i u r s t Into speech. 
< "I wanted to show you the photo 
frapha of my children," be said 

.iibruptly. "They came by this 
•vening's post." Awkwardly be un
did t h e parcel and showed her the 
pictured faces of his offspring, nest
ling together against a background 
of fleecy clouds. 
/; "How pretty!" ahe said, surprla-

•d iy . 
•!..• "Why did you not toll me how ab-

^iolutaly perfect they areT" 
I. There waa life and animation In 
Iter voice; i n her artlatlo sense of 
"the beautiful it was an unexpected 
-alleviation t o turn from the father to 
•tjke exquisite loveliness of her future 
^stepchildren. 

;, "The children are like their 
•alother," he said, In his alow, quiet, 
Ijesitatlng tones. "I hope yon will be 
Mnd t o them; they have had a 
Tlretched t ime with me. Somehow 
^£s a—" and he paused. "We don't 
Ijptt o n . " he ended simply enough, 
looking down at hla large boots. 
V "Nonsense!" she aald in her soft 

fOlce, " how ridiculous to talk of not 
ge t t ing on wi th such babies aa thsas! 
Their mother must have been per-

t i sc t ly charming," ahe added gently. 

H a h , bl inking hla eyea and smiling 
ib^JW*ttr<y . "Charming to every ons, 

I m t n i y a t J o - her-huaband^ -^you-ses, 

There in no song o f (ill Oiir hearts 
are singing 

Hut htiH soini' note whose haunt
ing sadness Krlews. 

There is no rose o f all the year Is yin„H, 
bringing 

But hnB Bonio thorn unseen amid 
the leaves. 

There is no Burden but some weed 
incloses; 

There Is n o day but h a s he hour 

sweet, perhaps, but it resembles 
hers " 

"Yes?" returned S\lvia Interroga
tively. "I huv*-» never heard her sing." 

She IIUH ticjt lieeu NlriKinn lu 'e l j ," 
inlil Sir Janifs ' .*.ie Ims been rnucli 
•mi busy, she \woW- ty me thl» liiura-
ihK from her littU- hoii^c In Mot-
•oMilie Street that Bhe- wus <ner-
vvheluifd with all she hud to do. In 
- li»* irlviiiK up of her lions*', etc . niui 
tli tmiklng pr«'i'Uiut IIIIIH for o u r »o-
Joiirn at t'.iiro" He dwell tin the 
win-da with i , Itiisii r«-. while al! the 
t l . i n - t h e Iliui-iii III t i l e n « J l l l t i e y o l i d 
n u e and f"ll In soft cadetKe, till the 
melody died, iiwny ou t h f listening 
ear 

"It is a lovely voire." h e unld "It 
is more like" Kveleen's timbre of 
voice than uny I have ever heard I 
assure you, Sylvia, she sings di-

now. Mongrel dogs that will k i l l a a s l n S'e week, the presumption belnp 
score apiece of a night, together t h a t a t l e a 3 t three o f these had been i 
with the fall of wool twenty yearB l o - i t ur P e ^ a P s Irretrievably dam-
ago, put herders out of business. »S«"d on occasions of more or LBS. 

The country, under Massachusetts f^s t l v lty But a man can afford to 
law. is supposed to pay for all sht-ep - o s e a h a ' orcasionally when th*% 
killed oi bitten by dogs, and Frank- -%°-"lt b ' u h u l f a dollar apiece, whl.b 
Mil etiunt. pays yearly thousands ol i s ,h" "nlforrn |.rice o f all t h-* -
dollars to furnish Its |i;impered purpa hat"' u r u 1 for which, the dealer sa\s. 
rtlth tills needed relaxation Tho >"nl l'a" bu> a h l , t better than an;, 
growers say, however, that they gni a , - v v h u t f o r a dullar, wl'ile It n.aj. 
little or no compensation for the in- t " a v " 1)l*f*n oriKimilly a i.at of fin-
Ju- \ Uone to flocks that are cha»«?J Q l i a l".v 

but not actually bitten l n f a i - t - ttt t h l a t , r l ( , e t h , i h , ' c o n ' 
Will you tiny or lease?" asks the1 1 1 1"1 ' h , 1 , s commend IIH-I:.M1V .-s i..< 

company of each inquirer for sheep m a m buyers, and the dejler hi 
The terms of the rental require 

the lessee to give the company hall 
customers 
larly for 

who eoriie 
their hats 

to hi in 
Just as 

regu-
thoj 

'You are looking very tired to~ 
niRht. Sylvia," he said. "Vou d o not 
take the leust rare of yourself I 
have often wondered why you have 
never tnarrlod." he went on. 

"Too lato In the day to wonder 

the increase of lambs, and one-fourth m i S n t come to any hat store 
the \v ool ' 

"Five minutes bookkeeping," saya 
the doubter, "ought to show tho 
farmer that he would better buy. 
He can't give up less than the 
equivalent of $75 on the lease basis 
for a flock of fifty. He could buy 
the same flock for $400 and $20 in- H 
torest." 

But the farmer is too cautious for 
that. Often he has no ready cash . 
He particularly likes the lease basis.! 

Yet still we sing, and gat her e a r t h ' s . t . b " , ' , , 8 a i d b t a C°U ,a1"- r a r e l e 8
I

B | 5 r . ; , since the company assumes all rlak B "Hark! they are s inging again." | f r o m d o g a And so the company h a s 
She rose anl opened the door Into the l e a g e d a b o u t 6 2 0 0 , h e e p > h a - 7 0 o o n 

passage, even the words o f the song | l t B r a n e h e s # a n d h a s 8 o l d o n l y , 
could be heard. It began: hundred or two 
"There are n o eyes whose light has 

ne'er been blinded 
By the silent tears of pity or pain." 

bright roaes — 
Walk In Its garden and forgot the 

rain. 
Sing on. oh Heart: although the 

tears may glisten, 
Onther life's roses although ths 

rain be rife. 
KartU is not a l l — H i s angels ever lis

ten; 
Heaven shall make perfect our 

Imperfect l i fe . 

She ceased singing and looked at 
her gaunt lover; h e was gazing at 
her In a sort of shy. furtive raptura, 
and ln the moonlight she could see 
the tears glistening In h is narrow 
little eyes. 

She rose from the piano abruptly. 
"Who believes in angels nowadays?" 
she said. "Who believes in heaven 
and a perfect life?" 

• • • • • • 
"I have not had a dinner that 

one can call a dinner for years," 
said Mr. Arthur Blair, looking up 
pathetically at hia brother-in-law and 
cousin. Sir James MacDonald, a s he 
sat at tbe flower-decked table of a 

'^kf'lFS*" JJ^Ma*0-°^-Scat**' Mtwril afttinrTIDOIB OS the Hdtel Mefi, 
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ahe never cared tor me, aha married 
i a e for my money, and—" «he hesi
tated, a dull red color suffused his 
«neok; he looked up at the woman 
beside him. She had grown very 
•irhite, but ha did not observe It; he 
liras thinking ot himself and his own 
|}*Bt. "My married life was very un-
nappy," ha said. "I wanted you^to 
know. I never thought of marry
i n g again until I met you, and then 
« N i e paused, an*,"%tretehinjr'tfdt 
|ohg, thin fingers, he took Eveleen 
ir*yne*s hand in his. It was a frog-
l ike c lasp, co ld and depressing. 
" . ̂ 5|»te do love me a little, don't 
P § ; , 'Jftraiwnr he aald. "It isn't 
only my .mi l l i ons?" Hla tiny orbs 
s o u g h t Her face once more, and he 

Mr*. Fayne waa an adept at tell-
l lea; .somehow ahe could not tell 

' th is one . F o r answer ahe raised the 
r»£aat bony paw to her lips; the act 
fmj^LvmMw than the direct falsehood. 
-~- l !he. man s ighed contentedly, and, 
•drawing her closer, he kissed her 
•.§f|jtt cheek; Mrs. Fayne thought what 
'it bdtty/'»rieltly kiss it waa. She 
shuddered* ever so slightly. 
ffi'"$lpy, do not tremble so, dearie," 

§• 

fy. 

m\.mmk- fayne thought "dearie" was 
a dreadful word. She rose to her 
fast and wailted to the other end of 
the room, §}c]k«A up sdme music and 
aat town "Hf walked ovar to where 
aha sat He loved b*r and dreaded at ths moment should come ln 

•a- he *$#&$ Tft&foy," though 
only, for airea" ireetlf^Hif eyes wan-
4sfM to ths AjriKw»:. . 

* *«Woat you sing to mat Jv»t one 
1 anl hstsaldF'anifr' 

~ avsryttrsd. ah* aaawarsd, 
a^aa^g raa a v iaH:«nap» 

Pall Mall. "Flora has a cook now 
whom she keeps beoanse she has 
Joined the Band of Hope in the vil
lage ; ahe does not seem to think that 
she Is rapidly driving me t o the band 
of despair," and Mr. Blair wrinkled 
his little brown forehead and looked 
like a monkey to whom h i s keepers 
are not quite kind. 

Sir James laughed. "I wish you 
had persuaded Flora to come, too," 
he said mendaciously. 

Now, Flora was S i r James's sister, 
MA 4r,t.hj»r. BJ*ic'#_wUv<-*n aecoafe 
plished kill-Joy of whom they were 
both afraid. 

"Not in her line," said Sylvia 
Blair. 

"No," returned t h e husband, "k 
funeral, now, she would hare en
joyed that." 

"You really, are t o o bad, Arthur," 
said his sister. 

"It Is merely a matter of taste, you 
know," he replied, •'but, dear Jim, 
It was' an excellent Idea of yours, 
dining us here instead of at your 
gloomy old quarters In Westminster. 
The worst of It Is that , ln my official 
capacity of best man, I should have 
dined you. By the bye, .why did you 
ask me to be your best man, JlmT" 
questioned Mr. Blair; "me a pauper, 
and a married man?" and again the 
little m a n wrinkled his forehead In
quiringly. 

"Because he was t o o shy to ask any 
one else to offlciatae in that capac
ity," replied Sylvia. "Weren't you, 
Jim? It will really bt moat inter
esting t o see you in the ro t s of hus
band to a musical ffMljua who has 
been sought after i n ^ S h e cities of 
Europe; you may b e W e she little 
thought that stea.wouwffnd- Her days 
In a Scotch fortresa. 

*«BVslesn tal is m e taa* sks will 
walcoms the so l i tude and silanee of 
ut* ; plac«, UUA i a » «ug( uetpts h«r-

The last words died away. Sir 
James was standing; on t h e lintel of 
the door. Quick as thought h e had 
his hand on the electric switch la 
both passage sand room, a n d together 
tho cousins stood waiting i n the 
dark. A Bilk dress rustled, and tha 
door of the other sitting room 
opened. A stream of light tell 
across the passage; ln i t s subdued 
raya stood Capt. L,owry. tall anl 
straight, and Mr*. Fayne. He waa 
speaking in low, caressing tones; 
s h e waa standing, her hand o n hla 
detaining arm. 

"I must go now, Vi l lers ," she said. 
"See! they have turned out the llghta 
In the passages." 

For a moment they stood to
gether, tbe ltgcht from the room half 
revealing her - beautiful figure, her 
s n o w y shoulders, h e r lovely face tip-
turned to his, the diamonds gleam
i n g ln the laces at her breast. The 
m a n had his arm. around her. and 
w a s trying to draw her back into ths 
room. 

"Nay." she said, " I cannot stay, I 
must go home, and be ready for the 
dread ceremony to-morrow." She 
said the words slowly, distinctly, 
and she shuddered ever s o little. 

In another moment the whole pas
sage was ablaze with l ight , and Sir 
James stood before her, h i s tall fig-

As everything depends upon t h e 
care that leased sheep get, the c o m 
pany confronts at the start certaiu 
typical weaknesses of the Yankee 
farmer F or one thing, the patient 
study of scientific animal industry 
has interested him less than t h e 
more adventurous joys Of the trader 
Leased sheep are inspected regularly 
by the manager and a certain stand
ard of good care Is exacted. laathor o f the "Call of Blood" 

The land used by these s h e e p j , . . ! ^ Q a r d e n o f A uah." It Is 

Robert Hichenav. 

foremost of American authors. 

%re.4r*»n..tiEi.Jo,M.,iuy hj jgbj* hj* independent of the e o m p a o y f n i 1 & m 
gray lips shaking wi th passion 

"There will be n o ceremony to
morrow, madam," h e said. "Not to
morrow, or any other day." 

Caring for Sponges. 
Sponges that are not properly 

cared for soon become disagreeable 
and slimy. 

Soap should never be put o n a 
sponge. 

After It has been used a sponge 
should be thoroughly rinsed in clear, 
cold water, sQueered very dry and 
hung, If possible ln tbe s u n and air. 

Never allow a sponge t o dry in a 
bag. It should not be put there till 
thoroughly dry. 

Every little while a sponge should 
have a thorough cleaning. The best 
way Is t o soak it in strong soda and 
water o r borax and water for, some 
hours, pressing; and squeeaing It oc
casionally while doing so. 

The Book Agent. 
Agent—Hare Is a book you can't 

afford to be without. 
Victim—I nevsr read books. 
Agent—Buy it for year children. 
Victim—I fcavre ne family—oaly a 

cat. \ . 
Agant—Well, don't you aaed a 

good' heavy bee* ts threw s^th* cat 

lessees is mostly In run down past - d | c t e d t h a t h e w , „ 
ures that ware growing tip t o brush. 
The great trouble with the hill t o w n 
farmer has been the failure of h i s 
crop o f boys, lacking whom bis profit 
Is eaxen up by slow motioned P o l e s 
and Finns a t $25 a month and found 

Every year mowing machine, 
plough and cattle leave wider strips 
of goldenrod and briars, where a n 
other summer tbe little birches g a i n 
foothold, and It all becomes wood
land, in a dficade, ..!fytft..]aieep*,ar« 
turned Into fields thus slipping back 
Into the wilderness and soon market 
them ferti le again, 

The company's promoters th ink 
they have two advantages over tn\e 
farmer. One is, It should be able t o 
market Its product to better advan
tage than the average farmer, t h e 
other, that Its sheep are high grade 
stock. , 

Many inquiries from all over N e w 
England Indicate that sheep can h e 
leaaed for years, perhaps Indefinitely. 
But any given customer will become 

and 
pro

be o n e of the 

years through his share of the flock 
Increase. 

The ranch system works very 
nicely with the lease plan. It Is 
the purpose of the company to e s 
tablish a ranch ln the centre of any 
district where Its sheep are largely 
leased. The professional shepherd 
ln charge will then have general 
oversight over leased flocks in t h a t 
district and give assistance - a s 
needed. 

Banching on these old -hills g a i n s 
so greatly over old time farming 
largely by the small cost of labor, 
utensils and machinery. 

The danger from dogs Is still a 
condition and not theory. Seventy 
five company sheep were ki l led in o n e 
year. The farmer may consider t h a t 
the assumption of the risk by t n e 
company distributes losses, and part 
of his return of lambs and wool la 
thus In the nature of insurance. 

WornuAwajr By Handling. 
The touch of thousands ofehuman 

hands for more than a score of years 
every week-day In the year bas 
worn away a portion of o n e of the 
exhibits o f wood at the Smithsonian 
Institution. T h e exhibit I n question 
Is a carreta or ox wagon, and stands 
n ths e a s t wfxrg of the Institution. 

T h e part' of t h e arte thart has been 
worn a w a y simply b y t h e admiring 
touch of thousands of visitors pro
trudes several feet and ts easily 
reached. The wonderful smooth
ness of t h e wood which nas slowly 
but surely been worn away is the 
result. 

The old ox wagon is made entirely 
of cottonwood, and is without a 
single piece of metal. It was bulk 
by Pueblo Indians a n d i s the style 
used In New Mexico and Arizona. 
Tbe design Is t h a t introduced in this 

ago. It I s a clumsy affair, with two 
wheels that a r e f a r from being 
rotrad. F*or many generations, how
ever, thla aort of cart baa- answered 
the purpose of transportation for the 
Pueblo Indians as well as other 
tribes. 

The a x l e that has been -worn away 
Is directly under the sign giving an 
account o f the origin and blstory of 
the ox wagon. While reading, 
nearly every sightseer rests his 
hand upon the wood, perhaps does 
a little knock ing for goo* luck, and 
parchance picks a spl inter . Anyway, 
the axle end h a s been worn away, 
and to-day i s as smooth and as 
Bhiny as a billiard ball . 

Cold Meals and'Alcohol. 
As If to compensate for the unin

viting and possibly, at the outset, 
depressing aspect of a cold meal, it 
has been observed that the person to 
whom, for some speotal and, it may 
he, unfortunate oureaoastaaoe, a 
warm total is the exception, com
monly exhibits a deslrs ta indulge i a 
alooabile atlmvilaata.—4H« Xaace*. 

J amen McCrea. 

ambitions. He went up, up through 
the stages of engineer, superintend— 

/ ent of various divisions,' general 
\ manager o f various roads, fourth 

vice president, third v ice president. 
second vice president a n d first vice 
president. 

His election to the headship oat 
the entire concern was no surprise, 
for it had been known for a long; 
time that h e was President Casaatt's 
preference, and for a couple of years* 
prior to his death. Mr. Cassatt had 
been grooming McCrea for the placs. 

t h i s was not alone friendship o n 
the part of the late president. He 
recognized in Mr. McCrea t h e one 
kind of m a n who never failed l n 
any task imposed on him b y the 
road. tie could carry along the 
huge projects of Mr. Cassatt had 
planned; there need be no panic 
when Mr. Cassatt passed, provided 
the steady band of "Jim" McCrea 
took the throttle. 

There is n o particular romance i n 
the l ife story of this man, big men
tally and physically. His success; 
has n o t proceeded from strokes o f 
daring, or sudden inspiratioaa. 
Hard, relentless work h a s been the 
only system he knew. 

The new head of the Pennsylvania 
was born ln the home city of t h a t or
ganisation, and Is 8 8 years old. Hist 
father waa a physician, who drifted 
into banking, and had "Jim" McCrea 
chosen to take t h e easier w a y s of 
life, h e could h a r e taken over the 
business of the father, and s e t t l e s 
down t o comfort and a reasonable 
assurance o f plenty without having; 
t o work very hard to g e t it. 

Ambition was stronger l n the 
youngster than love of ease, and 
after he graduated from t h e the 
University of Pennsylvania a t tha 
close of the Civik War, h e looked the 
field over, and resolved that the 
probable growth of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad, t h e n only a struggling sug
gestion of t h e mighty power, i t has 
now become, made it a promising 
career for a young man with both 
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He applied for a place. Nothing 
attractive opened, but, undaunted, 
young McCrea pressed s o hard that 
they made h i m a rodman. Tola was 
i n 186-6 Before two years passed 
h e received his first promotion, and 
w a s made rodmaa and ass is tant .en
gineer on the ConneusvUler and 
Southern Pennsylvania Railroad. 
This first advance convinced t h e am
bitious rodman t h a t ba" had made 
n o mistake l n the choice of a n em
ployer, and from that time o n he 
never doubted the wisdom of throw
ing hla whole energy into the cause 
of the road. 

Habits of the B e e Martin. 
A remarkable bird found in Mex

ico la the bee martin, which h a s a 
trick of ruffling up the feathers on 
the top o f Ita head Into the exact 
semblance ot a beautiful flower, and 
wneta a b e e comes along t o sip honey 
from the supposed flower i t Is snap
ped} up b y ths bird. 

v Telephones la t h e Forest^ 
T|he first forest reserve telephont 

pat in by the Federal dovemment 
Willi be • tin of Iff* miles, coatiai 
Is.flOO. faa\ tha Big Hera forest re-J The number of Chinese students 
leys t ia Wyosteat! This la* to seenrs In ToMe—8,000—exceeds tit ana* 

Imitation Horsehair, 
Imitation horsehair ( o r pyroxylin. 

a s it i s called) is a cellulose product, 
and ia furnished t o t h e manufac
turers ln t h e form of thick threads 
of every Imaginable color, by av Ger
man manufacturing trust, with hesd-
Qtiarters at Frankfort. This thread 
I s finished a n d m a d e Into braids In 
t h e same w a y the real s i lk o r real 
horsehair l a prepared. Horsehair 
Is now only used for whi te or black 
braids, as I t does not t a k e t h e dye 
a a well a* t h e imitation art ic le and 
t h e coat is greater. „ 
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