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“+.8 ool Dreeze blew through the
.quli?:‘k:t:room of a Bwiss hotel. Mrs.
" J¥aype shivered and rose to close the
> ‘Window; as she d1d so she saw snow
g%; govered mountains towering high
5 "Fagainst the starlit sky, the soft shim.|
2. mer of moonlight filtering through'
‘the, firwood. It was a scene for
fairyland. However the tairles were
Mot there——only the tall, 1ll-made
~#/Miature of the Scotchman to whom
she had engaged herself, stood look-!
<% ing in at her window. Mrs. Fayne
- yRodded and smilled because, uunder
‘the circumstances, there was nothing
#lse to he Aone; she closed the win-
~fdow, turned and sought the sorry
“Eomfort of a horsehair sofa in the
- sorper of the room, and clasplng her
long white hands together, she said
out loud:

“What a price to pay!”

, Her dog which was sitting on s
rug close to her whined sympathet-
Seally.

“Never mind, Larry!” sald his
mistress, ‘‘there is great comfort in
this for me; we shall not hava to live
by ourselves any more.” l

The dog jumped on her lup and
- ‘Mcked her pretty face; he was a fine
. Irlsh terrfer with clever, shrewd
brown eyes and seemed to under
stand the situation. When a shuf-
fling step was heard in the passage
he wagged lis tall at exactly the
right moment and made 8ir James
MacDonald exceedingly welcome
LI am afraid | am disturbing
you,” said the Intruder In his civp !
level tones, “but I have tu go away!
. #arly to-morrow morning, and ]
' .‘should lke to spenk to you, us. from:
‘what you say, I will not sce mu n ofi
You untll we meet {n 3t. Qeorge’y,
fgnnover Sguare, In three weeks'
©itime. "

+ She nodded her head and smiled]
At him a little wan smile, aud us he,
‘stood tall and shy it did wot encour-!
‘agoé him to approach her any nearer
~+—-3All in A moment she raised herl
. . iheavy-lidded, dark-lashed eyes to his
%, snd bade him sit beside her on the
;* #ofa. * Ho disposed of his lank body
* bn the far end,and absentedly twisted
... i gold watch chaln with his fingers
.72+ ‘while his small eyes blinked. Pres-
"’ d@ntly he felt in his coat pocket, and
o" Produced a flat paper packet, and
Burst into speech,
+4 "I wanted to show you the photo
R my  children,” he sald
‘Abruptly. “They came by this
@vening's post.” Awkwardly he un-
»+ . did the parcel and showed her the
<. plotured faces of his oftspring, neat
* . HUng together agalnst a background
S gt fleecy clouds,
+ "How pretty!” she said, surpris-
Loy .
= ‘- “Why did you not tell me how ab-
"¢ golutely perfect they are?”
" 4 Thers was life and animatlon in
. ¥er voice; in her artistic sense of
the beautiful it was an unexpected
-alleviation to turn from the father to
"« the exquisite loveliness of her future
' mtepchildren.
~ % “The children are llke thelr
‘Mother,” he said, in his slow, quiet,
BNesitating tones. I hope you' will be
- Mind to them; they have had a
.- Wretched time with me. Somehow
e 3—" and he paused. '“We don"t
¢! gt on,” he ended stmply enough,
* Meoking down at his large boots.
% “Nonsenss!" she said In her soft
. "g‘oice, ** how ridiculous to talk of not
'+ #etting on with such babies as these!
, ‘Thelr mother must have been per-
, Jectly charming,” she added gently.
o SRe. WaN"" returned .. the. Scotchs
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, blinking his eyes and smiling
itterly. “Charming to every one,
ut never to her hushand. —Youmes;]

tatsd, a dull red color suffused his
&heok: he looked up at the woman
Beside him. She bad grown very!
-white, but he did not observe it; he
° ‘was thinking of himself and his own
< Ppast. My married life was very un-!
. Bappy,” he sald. “I wanted you o
.. Xnow. 1 never thought of marry-
ing again until I met you, and then

«-long, thin fingers, he took Eveleen
~Jayne’s hand in his. It was a frog-
"Hige clanp, cold and depressing.

. Y¥ou do love me a littlg, don’t

¥4, Hveleen?” he sald. “It isn't
His tiny orbs

- sonly my, millons?”
,sgught: Her tace once more, and he

el Mis. Fayne was an adept at tell-
in; {eq; somehow she could not tell
i\@" this oxie. For answer she raised the
‘W #at bony paw to her lips; the act
S W 'Gigi?m! than the direct falsehood.
%~ The map sighed contentedly, and,
: wing her closer, he kissed her
oo @ott cheek: Mers, Fayne thought what
Slrr e bony, “prickly kiss it was. She
idered:aver so slightly.
5y, do not tremble so, dearie,”

ayne thought “dearie” was
il Word. She rose to her
Wallked to the other end of
Plcked up some music and
i He walked dver to where
Mt He loved her ‘and drended
ment shiowld come in

X p0d-b¥,'" though

: amxail witting 1voom of the Hotel Mets,

-he paused,  xnd;~tretching -odt

) 8 she little
.¢| thought that she woulkiijnd her days
i & Scotch fortress.”

Scotland there will

sha)! sign with my married name.”

She looked down at him from her; terminable
Zreat height and smiled softly; the shrieking elown

~

el wuun; it is not given to the world! self more than ever to her art” re-
¢ yot—TF have to correst and improve| turned the fance, proudly.
It, and when we are settled up in,
be plenty of

park,
the great

vislon of wealth and pieasure which' through long stormy days.”

she had conjured up for the moment .
was not unpleasing, while the allu—; without me at Drumlyn ?" sald Syl-
slon to thelr life together was muslc‘ via gently, as the door closed on her
He tol-: brother. g

W WIS NS W LNy toved her ke a great falthful dog)
a8 her rich con-' decidedly.
tralto voice rose and fell in the de-
Hclous melody to whichh she had set’ know,” retuarned Sylvia, soothingly.
repeated Sir,

i~ the Bcotchman’'s ears.

to the plano, and
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“*Won't you siog to me?"”

old wordd he. pintn, commenplag)
moan as he was, felt hlimself to be D
fleids of Elystum

There §8 no song of ull our hearts

are singlag
But has some note whose haunt-
ing sadness grieves,
There f{s no rose of all the jear ly
bringing ‘
But has some thorn unscen amid
the lea ves. \
There is no gurden but some weed,
{nclores: '
There 18 no day but has Its hour,
of paln.
Yet still we sing, and gather earth's
bright roses —-
Walk in its garden and forget the
rain.
8ing omn, oh  Heart! although the
tears muay glisten,
Gather life’'s roses although the
raln be rife.
Earth 18 not all-—His angels ever lis-
ten,;
Heaven shall make perfect
fmperfect life.

our

She ceased slnging and looked at
her gaunt lover; he was garng at
her In a sort of shy, furtive rapturs,
and in the moonlight she could see
the tears gllstening In his narrow
little eyes.

She rose from the plano abruptly.
"“Who believes In angels nowadays?”

she said. "“Who believes in heaven
and a perfect life?’’
| ] [ ] - L J L ] [ ]

“l have not had a dircner that
one can call a dinner for years,”
said Mr. Arthur Blalr, looking up
pathetically at his brother-in-law .nd
cousin, Str James MacDonald, as he
sat at the flower-decked table of a

Pall Mall. “Flora has a cook now
whom she keeps because she has|
Joined the Band of Hope in the vil-
lage; she does not seem to think that
she {38 rapidly driving me to the band
of despair,” and Mr. Blair wrinkled
his little brown forehead and looked
ke a monkey to whom his keepers
are not quite kind.

Sir James laughed. "I wish you
had persuaded Flora to coms, too,”
he sald mendmoicusity.

Now, Flora was Sir James's sister,
and Arthur Blaic's. wie,« an accom-
plished kill-joy of whom they were
both afraid.

““Not In her Iline,” said S8ylvia
Blalir.

“*No,"” returned the husband.
funeral, now,
joyed that.” .

*“You really; are too bad, Arthur,”
said his sistar.

“It 18 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 s that, in my official
capacity of best man, [ should have
dined you. By the bye,.why did you
ask me to be your best man, Jim?"
questioned Mr. Blair; “me a pauper,
and a married man?* and again the
little man wrinkled his forehead in-
quiringly.

“Bocause he was too shy to ask any
one elsa to officiatae in that capae-
ity,” repHed Sylvia. “Wereni you,
Jim? It will really be most inter
esting to see you in the role of hus
band to a musical zuze 1

uA
she would hive en-

p e cities of
Europe; yon may be

Hveleen telli me that she will

"“There 13 the

“The housekeeper,”
James.

. sponsible person, but she has only

“That Is all very well,” said 8yl
! vis, * but wou must open the castle
time; it will be the firat song that I' gates sometfmes; she will never hear
. the strajn of heing shut up tn an im-
with the windi
avenue

“"Don’t you think you could do

“No, certainly not." said Bir Jnms:

honse keeper, you

“This one seems a falrly re-
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Success of a Novel Experi»
ment in New England.

O FFER INDUCEMENTS

Company Formed to Rent Sheep ¥
! Farmers—May Be a Solutiom of
the Abandoned Farm Problenoe
The Scheme Worked in Mas
achusetts and Vermont,

4 [
A company formed to remnt shee)

‘ been with me six weeks, the one be-'l0 farmers exists In New FHugland

‘fore entertai ned paylng guests all the
time I was away 1p Norway. One of

lyn and dled ; a {riend of mine pasa-

R Ing saw o funeral coming out at the!
b A

North Lodge and wrote to condole

with me on the death of one of my

children. 1 shall never forget the
shock it gave me.”
| 8ylvia lau ghed.

“You may laugh,” he sald, “but it

" was no laughing matter at the time.

That 18 why I feel that fn marrying

El - Eveleen | am doing the best for my

children.’ He looked at Sylvia with
a.sort of wistful air, as of one who
would have his statement confirmed.

“Oh, of course!’’ said Miss Blair
‘evasively, but ssshe looked up at her
host she saw him turn on his chair
and listen Intently while the pale

pilok color rose {n his withered
*hewvk

“They are singing in the siting.
room next te this,”” he sald, rather

‘*The woman’s volce i
not quite so
it resembles

exeltedly
not ynllike Fveleen's
gweel, perhzaps, bat
hers ™

“Yes?” ret urned Siivia Interroga-

tively. "I huve gever heard her sing.”"

She hus not beenn singing tateh,*”
sabl Str Jamess - ®ae hus been rmuch
oo busy, she wioles tgmne thls morp-
fng from her little house fnn Mot-
‘oruhe Streeet that she was over-
whelmed with all she had (o do, ln
che piving up of her houses, ete | and
tn making prepurstions for our »o-
Journ at Calro” He dwelt on the
words with peleasure, while al! the
tine the music in the room heyond
rose gnd ol tn soft cadennce, till the
melody  died, awvay on the lstening
ear

It ts a lovely volee,” he sald "It
is more llke Eveleen's timbre of
valee than any [ have ever heard |
asasure jyou, Sylvia., she sings di-
vinely.”’ '

“You are looking very tUred to-
night, Sylvia,** he said. " You do not
take the leust care of yourself I
have often wondered why you have.
never married,” he went on.

*Too late ¥n the day to wonder;
that,” sald his cousln, carelessly.
“Hark! they are singing again’'"|
8he rose anl opened the door into the
passage, even the words of the soug |
could be heard. It begaf:

**There are n© eyes whose light has
ne’er been bitnded !
By the shlent tears of pity or paln'®;

The last w.orda dled away. S8ir
James was stmunding on the lintel of
the door. Quick ag thought he had
his hamd on the electric switch in
both passage mnd room, and together
the cousins stood waiting {n the
dark. A sllk dress rustleq, and the
door of the other sitting room .
opened. A stream of light fell'
across the passage; In its subdued
rays stood apt. Lowry, tall anl
straight, and Mrs. Fayne. He was
speaking in 1low, caressing tones; !
she was stancXing, her hand on his
detalning arm.

**I must go now, Villers,”” she sald. :
*See! they hawve turned out the lighta
in the passages.”

For a moment they stood to-
gether, the light from the room half
revealing her - beautiful fAgure, her
snowy  shoultesrs, her lovely fsce up-
turned to his, the diamonds glean-
ing in the laces at her breast. The
man had his arm around her, and
was trying to draw her back into the
room,

*“Nay,’ she sald, *‘1 cannot stay, 1
must go home, and be ready for the |
dread ceremony to-morrow.”  She
said the words slowly, distinctly,
and she shuddered ever so little.

In another moment the whole pas-
sage was ablaze with light, and Sir
James stood before her, his tall fig-

ure drawp up. toits G4l helght. Nslindependent of the eompany-firs fow

gray lips shak 1ng with pas=ion.
“There will be no ceremony to-

morrow, nadam,” he snid. “Not to-

morrow, or any other day.””

Caring for Sponges.

Sponges that are not jproperly
cared for scora become disagraeable
and slimy.

Soap should never be put om a
sponge.

Afiter 1t has been used a sponge
should be thoroughly rinsed in clear,
cotd water, sgueezed very dry and
hung, {f possible in the sun and. alr.

Never allow & sponge to dry ina
bag. It should not be put there tili
thoroughly dry.

Every little while a spomge should
have a thorough cleaning. The best
way 18 to seak it in strong soda and
water or borax and water for, some
hours, pressing and squeeming it oo-
casionally while doing so.

The Book Agent.

Agent—Here is & book -yon ocan't}

afford to be without.
Victim-——I never read books.
Agent—Buy it for your children,
Victioe—] hmve no- famils ya
cat. N
Agmt-—-Well, don’t you need a
8004 heuivy bowk to throw atthe oati

- [
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.Although farmers have rented sheep
‘to their melghbors for ages this L

i
g @7 her lodgers was taken 111 at Drum-'8ald to be the first company ever

'organized for this purpose.

About 6,050 of {ts sheep were nib-
‘bling brushy pastures (o o©ne
‘season {n Franklin county, the
ymos* sparsely settled part of o
i Massachusetts, and 1In souther
'Vermont. The cheap lands of
‘the abandoned farm district and the
{intimidation of the farmtr by the
'ascendant dog are big factors fn
‘this enterprise

Up in hilly Hawley, where some of
‘these flocks are located, a 100 acre
-pastusre, with some good woodlamnd,
'recontly sold for $175. Buying land
.up there is a very sporty proposition
+In return for your $50 the seller
I‘may unload on your innocent head
100 acres, instead of the (0 you
thought you were buying.

The western Massachusetts Lilh
are admirably adapted for sheep and
once fed flocks ten tlmes as big as
nowv. Mongrel dogs that will kill a
score aplece of a night, together
with the fall of wool twenty year
ago, put herders out of busipess.

The country. under Massachusetu
law, 1s supposed to pay for all shesep
Killed or bitten by dogs, and Frank.
dn county pays yearly thousauds of
Jollars to furntsh its pampered purpy
with  this needed relaxation T he
growers sg), however, that they gel
Ittle or no compensation for the in
Ju'y Jone to flocks that are chasel
butl not actually bitten

Wil you buy or lease?” ashs the
company of cuch inquirer for sheeyp

The terms of the rental requirg
the lessee to give the company hall
the ipcrease of lambs, and one-fourth
the w ool '

“F1ve minutes bookkeeping,” says

the doubter, “‘ought to show tho
farmer that he would better buy.
He can't glve up less than the

aquivalent of §75 on the leass basis
for a flock of fifty. He could buy
the same flock for $400 and $20 tx-
terest."”’

But the farmer {8 too cautious for:
that.
He particularly likes the lease basis. !
3lnce the company assumes all rlskl
from dogs.
leased about 5,200 sheep, has 700 on
Its ranches, and has sold only al
hundred or two |

A Trade

‘ond hand clothes

Often he has no ready cash. )&

And so the company has! | S

| Recent Yemws in New Xork City,

Which Has Sprusg Up tw

One of the most ancient of all
_trades is that in second hand clothes,
ignd there have been desmlors in sec~
« 'omd hand shoes; but comparatively
‘nev |8 & business established in New

Segam as a Rodmiay ~—Success Dwme
Y
to Hard Work.,
Anothey proof that this is = demwye
;atie country and that the highemt
#fices are open to the humblest if

they have the adilfty to riw to thetr
opportunities, has been furnished bay

York City about dozen years ago Lhe greatest raflroad im the worlel,

‘by a maan who s i hats only
;while ruming Incidentally a bat
.cleaning establishment,

;dealers who get them pedlers and
old clothes collectors who bring
their collections lor sale to the sec-
exchange, From
the stocks of hats which the whole-
sale dealers in old clothhes and ap-
parel thes gather the retall dealer
in second hand hats selects suech as
will be sultable for his trade.

These hats, which may some of
-hem show but little wear, he cleans
and pressey and blocks 1f need be
and geuera%]y puts in order. If a
hat needs a new binding he puts
thaton or 8 rew band; such a thing
has beem known as putting a souund
srowvn of a hat with a broken rim
into the second rim of a'hat that had
a broken crowm; but as & rule reno-
vation, with perhaps some minor re-
pairs, i8 with the hats that the
dealer buys all that {s necessary.

He gets some soft hats. but mostly
derbles; and this stock, all put in
order, he arranges iy display on his
shelves, with a little ticket showing
fts size stuck in the band of each
hat, shelf after shelf of hhats of varl-
ous styles and slzes, and thus dis-
played they make a goodly grray

The dealer has sold a8 many a3
four hats to one customer within
a single week, the presumption belng
that at least three of these had been
lost or
aged on occasfons of more or less
festivity But a man can afford to
.0s6 &8 hat occasionslly when the
co=t but half & dollar apiece, whirh
is the uniform jprice of all
hat~, and for which, the dealer savs.
you can buy a hat better than an:
aew hat for a dollar, whirile it nay
Pave been ortginalliy a )at of fin-
quallty

In fact, at this price
dand hats commend thesinselves 10
mam buyers, and the dediler by
customers whao vome to him regu-
larly for thefr hats just as the)
might come to any hat store

the sescond

|
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As everything dependas u'pon the‘

care that leased sheep get, the com-
pany confronts at the start certaln)
typical weaknesses of the Yankeeo
farmer F or one thing, the patient
study of sclentific animal industry
has Interested him less than the
more adventurous joys of the trader
Leased sheep are inspected regularly.
by the manager and a certaln stand-
&rd of good care ls exacted.

The land used by these sheep,
lessees {s mostly in run down past-|
ures that were growing up to brush.
The great trouble with the hill towan
farmer has been the fallure of his
crop of hoys, lacking whom his profit
is eaten up by slow motioned Poles
and Finns at $25 a month and found

Every year mowing machine,
plough and cattle leave wider strips
of goldenrod and briars, where an-
other summer the little birches gain
foothold, and it all becomes wood-
jand_in a decade, The sheep’are
turned into flelds thus slipping back
into the wilderness and soon market
them {fertile again. -

The company's promoters thimk
they have two advantages over thg
farmer. One I8, {t should be able to
market {ts product to better advamn-
tage than the average farmer, the
other, that its sheep are high gracke
atock. .

Many inquirles from all over New
England indicate that sheep can be!
leased for years, perhaps indefinitely.
But any given customer will becomxe

years through his share of the flock
{ncrease.

The ranch system works very
nicely with the lease plan. It 1s
the purpose of the company to es-
tablish a ranch in the contre of am)y
district where its sheep are largely
leased. The professional shepherd
in charge will then have general
oversight over leased flocks in that
district and glve assiatance - m»
needed. . .

Ranching on these old -hills gains
s0 greatly over old time farming
largely by the amall cost of labor,
utensils and machinery. ’

The danger from dogs is still a
condition and not theory. Seventy-
five company gheep were killed In ome
year. The farmer may consider that
the assumption of the risk by the
company distributes losses, and paxt
of his return of lambs and wool 3s
thus in the nature of insurance.

Cold Meals and’ Aleohod,

As If to compensate for the unin:
viting and possibly, at the outset,
depressing aspect of a cold meal, 1t
has been observed that the pemon to
whom, for some specisl snd, it may
be, . unfortunate :curcamatan.. a
warm meal is the exception, com-

only exbibita & desire te indulge in

Robert Hichens.

suthor of the *Call of Blood"’ and
"The Garden of All&h” It is pre-
dicted that he will be one of the
foremost of American authors.

Worn. Away By Handlling.

The touch of thouxsands ofcshuman
hands for more than a score of years
avery week-day i the year has
worn away a portion of one of the
exhibits of wood at the Smmithsomian
[nstitution. The exhibit In question
Is & carreta or Ox wagon, and stands
in the east wimxg of the Enstitution.
The part- of the ixke that has Dreen
worn away simply by the admiring
touch of thousands of visitors pro-
trudes several feot and Is easlly
reached. The wonderful smooth-
ness of the wood which has slowly
but surely teem worn away is the
result.

The old ox wagon is made entirely
of cottonwood, and is -without a
single piece of metal. It was bullt
by Pueblo Indians and is the style
used In New Mexico and Arizona.
Thre desigm is that imtroduced in thie
country by the Spantards many yeern
AgO. "ﬁmfa a clumsy affair, with two
wheels that are far from being
rouad. For many generations, how-
ever, this sort of cart has answered
the purpose of transportation for the
Pueblo Indians as well as other
tribes,

The axle that has been worn away
s directly under the sign giving an
xccount of the origin and history of
the ox wagom. While reading,
nearly ewvery sightseer rests  his
hand upon the wood, perhaps does
a little knocking for good luck. and
parchance picks a splinter. Anyway,
the axlie end has been worn sway,
and to-day {8 as smooth and a»
shiny as a billiard ball.

Habits of the Bee Miartin,

A remarkable bird foumd in Mex-
ico is the bee martin, which has a
trick of rufling up the feathers o
the top of its head Into the exact
semblance of a beautiful Mower, and
when a bee comes slong to sip honey
frop the supposed fflower it Is snap-
ned jup By the Bird

\ Telephoses ia the Porelt.o

¢ firmt foreat reserve telephone
in by the Federal Governutent
. be % Hoe of 16.9 ‘miles, conting
0. im the Big Hom foret re

pat

He buys bis hats from wholenlo '

perhaps irretrievably dam- |

theys

‘which is trying the erxperiment
;M what kind of & presidenta rodnan
il make.

It 13 not so0 long ago, vithin thhe
'memory of many officiali of the
;Penmsylvania Rafircad, that Janes
‘'McCrea, who has succeeded to the
'mantle of A. J. Cassatt, was only
plain “Jim McCrea, and figured on
the salary list of the road as a rod-
man. '

I He was a good rodman a hard
worker. He has been the same in
'svery other position he has held in
the forty-one years he his served
the road.

The character of result achisved
by the tall, muscular, silent, grufe-
spoken “Jim"” made him a marked
iman before he had beem i rodman
for two years. Then came promo-
-tions, and four presidents of the
road took a pleasure in alding his

i
i’
b

+

James McCrea.

ambitions. He went up, upthrough
the stages of engineer, superintend—
ent of various dlvisions,r general
manager of various roads, fourthh
vice president, third vice president,
.second vice president and first vice
president.

. His election to the headship of
the entire concern was no surprise.
for {t had been kmown for & loag
time that he was President Cassatt's
preference, and for a couple of years
prior to his death. Mr. Casatt had
been grooming McCrea for the place.

This was not alone friendship om
the part of the late president. He
recognized in Mr. McCrea the e
kind of man who never failed im
any task iffiposed on him by the
road. He could carry along the
thuge projects of Mr. Camatt had
planned; there need be 1o panie
when Mr. Cassatt passed, provided
the steady hand of “Jim'" McCrem
took the throttle.

There {8 no particular romamnce i
the life story of this man, big men—
tally snd physically His success
has not proceeded from strokes of
daring, or sudden inspirations.
Hard, relentless work has been the
only aystem he knew.

The new head of the Penmsylvanim
was born in the home city of that or-
ganization, and is 88 years ol@d_ His
father was a physician, who Qrified
into banking, and had “Jim" McCrea
chosen to take the casier ways of
life, he could have taken over the
business of the father, and setiled

assurance of plenty without having
to work very hsrd to get |t

Ambition” was stronger in
youngster than love of ease, amd
after he graduated from the the
University of Penmsylvania at the
close of the Civl\ War, he loocked the
fleld over, and resolved that the
probable growth of the Pennsy¥vania
Rallroad, then only a strugglins sug-
gestion of ‘the mighty power. it has
now become, made |t a promising
career for & young mam with both
mbility and energy. . .. ...

He appliled for a place. Nothing
attractive opened, bdut, wundaunted,
young McCrea pressed so hardd that
they made him a rodmen. This was
i 1865 Before two years passed
he received his first promotion, and
was made rodman and assistant en-
glneer on the Comnelisvile ang
Southern Pennsylyania  Ratlroad.
This first advance convinced the am-
bitlous rodman thet he™ had made
no mistake in the choice of an em-
ployer, and from that time on he
never doubted the wisdomx of throw-
ing his whole energy into the cause
of the road.

the

Imitation Horsehair,

Imitation horsehair (or pyrozyla,
as it is called) is & cellulose product,
and is furnished to the manufas-
turers in the form of thick threads
of every imaginable color, by m Ger-
man manufacturing trust, with hesd~
quarters at Frankfort. ‘This thread
is finished and made into braids in
the same way the real stik or real
horsshair is prepared. Horsehir
is now only used for white or black
braids, as It does not take the dye
&8s well a8 the imitation article: and
the cost is greater.
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