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to fee! wou trust ms fo keep bEY
mouth shut.” |
Mr. Bparkes had moved towsrd
the door. Mim Portal still stood,
bag iz hand looking at him, §
“A sense of honor? I! A thief1™
*That’s enoughf Dom’t think too
much about ft. ¥You came to bhnry,

: T : : N S
from our dear old homs to where
there were only strangers. How

; Siad we were to find an old friend
here! And I'll not forget sither

- when mother was taken 1ll, and after
» few days 1 was loft alone, how -

i You comforted me in my sorrow. No,

' Dick, FII not forget, a thoussmd

speake to you &t all. Now you come
runnfng up at heel, offering your-
self, cating humble ple. No, dr.
Something protty stiff has happened,
and ¥ must know what it Is before
you get the money.”

“If 1 tell you, will you give £
me?’”

11t way over! Accounts made her
Vil tead swim, and she was sc careless.
pii Only that moroing her mald had
Pii bronght her a fresh lot. of rmoney
Bl twisted up in newspsper, discovered
i in 2 recticule she’d brought from
Pl' Molly's stall. Heaps and heaps—a
M| hundred pounds at least. She must

A POWERFUL
RIVAL

. _ times no. When he telis me what's

: ' _J have stuck 1t there and forgottenit.| A ' momentary hesitation, then | ¥0ur Distake, or faull, or what yom 1 & e t'n

T Reajly, she wasn't fitted ton!‘;t shop-| slowly: *“The money? If it's the |like, and it's buried—here!™ M. f i; this paper, then Il tell him of

nsom drew up with a clatter.| keeper. She did 1t very well; 80| truth—yes.” . | Bparks slapp“ed his 'bromd chest oaKx~ | e good kind man I'm to marry, as

the footman could mpproach| Yell thst suddenly the strained at-|. Mims Portal took s lttle breath, |fortingly. “1 dont talk. Youre Py ‘;e Il}t encugh saved for &
00T% sWung outward, and, fu & DOEphert around her melted; l“d']lnd Iifted her head with a terrible | right there. And the Little check's '+ Jome, and I'm sure has won’t fesd '

no more to me than a drop In the| 1, yw. e nearly § o’clock when tho| bad if he knows I'm happy.” Esthee

denly she was again smong applsud- | calloasness. dished away a tear Yes, T

Then the clock chimed; Charity Fete, [ got wrong in my

eurey of furs and silken skirts a "1 was selling at the

ing friends. tsok. So good-by, Mis Portal, sndi, pe, partner of the firm harded

fnte the smoking room.
BmpLy.

tsll yonng woman shot out of it.
hen, handing & reckless donation
he grinning Jehu, she swept intgl
slub an

doors of her chic little clu | cared before thar might.
Mies portal stood for
the thres-
':;cgtnh‘inm;::;:;y 1:;?12 a:d ﬂuns!m“ modesty about the interest
e §

rself on one of the lounges, whose
“tall back obsoured ber from sight.
#he pressed s button and pulled &

the half hour she rose, releassd.
She hsd burned her boats behiad
her. A hundred pounds must be
Her
explanation would be over Landon
by the evening. Miss Portal had uo

which people took im her.
8he leaned back In the hamsom
and stared with unseeing oyes s

"accounts. J—I suppose you call it
 embezzling. Well, 1 had 1 pay &
bridge debt, and there seemed such
]s lot ©of money and no check, so l—
!l took some. I want to give it back
because, I wou't pretend my con-
?nctous pricks me, but they suspect.
| I've gol to pay 1t back to-night."

i The voice ceused speaking; the
| room meemed full of quivering, dread-

it you'll take my advice you won’t
dreathe a word of thisto Mr. What's
his-name. Start clear.”

People had called Miss Portal
hard. They would not have recogg~-
nized the tender, xmeiting face illm-
minated with g flood of joy and grat-
ftude. Tears shone still i{n the fine
eyes; the red mouth treznbled. The

assured young woman had vanished; '

| Esther another cylinder, *Ii's only
"a Httle latter,” he sald, "and [should
'llka to have you tran.c ibe it be-
'tore you go home.”

' *'Certadnly, Mr. Hargraves™ she
'retgroed. but th: face she raised
jclouded slightly. Past experience
bed taught Esther what Mr, Har-
graves meant by a ‘“lttle letter”
wand it was not a hand of gentlemens .

bappy; of course, I'm happy, few
Dick loves me; but I wish I didp’t
have to tell Mr. Blake—1 love Dicks;
of course I do—dear old Dick—end
I'll be true to him through every-
thing.”’

Biowly she crossed to the othes
side of the room, and with a gentle
band replaced the photograph.

The next morning when Esthes

5, ) n-' ful stlence. I kes took o her stead stood a woman, grate-. . entered the office Mr. Hargraves wag
u v o er, s Dharats e wa s o U oty A"bun Lol wlee iz pisien ook up |13 DO s it v Yomis S b yactd e lnder o te i apgng e e 2
7 Wit the mame r&ﬁtleuh act:v;.ty. ::: Mr. Bparkes's ofice was up two; “Hello! Marshall. Bend round to | ©8ugbt bold of Mr. Sparkes's hand '~ ..y, 006 after I get all thromgh '3 the morning’s mail, byt Mr.
i “began to smoke lo dm;r emkg hor | fiEhts of steirs. She paused, sick: tbe bank. I wanta hundred pounds. | 80d beld It passlonately. “How ca®'y) "y..." Moye an extra .carbon, £ 5Ke Was not there. A little later
© Whén the nad entalre PD tal gave | &t heart, before the door, then sew| Yes. Send some one for the check. | ! tBank you! Oh, how canl thank ., o.w gyo myctered to hemelf ag . Bhe learned that he had been called %
order, the start Mlis Porial & a vision of a boy's white face, drawn, Goid, siiver and a little copper. You | You' Not only for mving me from ', o." ' v t1o reproducer In pogition ®°3Y OB busineis for a few daya.
#pcke badly for ber nerves. i~ and horrified --as his would be {f|can get some fivers and a tenner, | dI88race, but for something MOF®. . & 1o hearing tubes in her emrs; . DSCher set about her dulles at
The soft-footed attendant 1depmf " Yes; at once.” ! far more than that—my self re- |but. as she listened the frown du'- once, but all that day and the days g
ed to reappear with a glass u‘:’ } A discreet clerk appeared, and | 8vect.” Miss Portal dropped the apr eared and a smile took fts plaee, that followed while Mr. Blake was :

" oAt

| . fetched the same.”
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momething gold and sparkinpg;
glass being deposited on the table
beside Miss portal's sibow, the maid

ber refiections.

fingers, or else the magazine was
uninspiring. Certainly 1. soon
dropped from the languild grasp that

that the entry of more members es-
* gaped her notice; it was only when
& pams struck on her attention that
she realized two women nad taken
thelr seats just behind the lounsge.
They were talking eof the Charity
Fetp, which had been the sensation
of Mayfatr o week or so ago. The
gigarette fell from the lsiener's fin.
igers. 8he hold her breath, atrald to
“My dear, it's perfectly dis-
igraceful, 1 know how well they

1d. Why, the men were glving
 [soverigns for a single flower; and

. iyou know those great ross treds the

/duchess Bent? well, every one of
them went, and | know how much
‘for, because Mary bought one, and
ahs pald twenty gulseas for hers

.tAm there were a dozen, that makes
' © two hundred and twenty—'

“But they xightn’t Il have

“Yoii don't And Mary giviig o

“ /penny more than she was lorced to,

-JAnd theh there weére those Japiness
trees. 1 msaw Lord Hugh with one:
- 'he'd pay. Oh, there can’t be a doubdt
Lot it. Why, Winifred Portal her-
“melf 20ld xt least three basketfuls of

%/ Isuttonholes, and, from tha way the
v men flocked sound her, 1 sliould say
- :'she was dojug enormously.”

-~ - “It was hor stall, wasn't 1t7"

-4 *]'m not certain. Lady Mary had

. “s lot to do with i{t, I don’t know

' iwhom they can go for—*
~“] hear@ Lady Mary hersel? asked
%0 hive the matter taken up.” The

" lvotce hmd sunk to a whisper, “They

-4gay She’s awfully upset about ft.”
. uwy Mu.Y?"

. “Yes, She's golng about
pho &c’m at least a hundred nors

sught to bave been handoed fn, 1f

ot twol®

“Gobd gracious! 1 didn't know
dt wam so definite xs that. But who
andied the money?”
a portal!”
“How awfull I can't belteve 1t
's yory 164d, but, then, the men
ve onllod her. It must be bard
Xesp yoyr head straight whem
‘te.” %0 attractive. When she
itnes {ato & room there’s a magnifi-
mt og_ulonoo about her that's quite
slssance-y. And her eyem!®
-“But, she hasn't a penny, and
f’ ne 3]

:

Thers was some ixik
Not that I think she'd
Sti1, this will queer'ner
that. Poor old Berile!

sdores Ber.” *“You think it wils
me out then! ‘“Lady Mary swears
I “Is that ome! Good hev-
I'm Ianching out at Kensing-
¥ 6an I drop you?!"

There wWas a rustiing, a contused
mur, the banging of a door, and
0. R

into the empty fireplace. Outsite,
e Iaint sounds o! the gay spring
“Reafic stole In through an opened
ndow,. There was nec. color in
flag Portal’s tace; she looked drawn
. old--hortibly old. She mt
't the cloek ticked forward

wow, and waited iistening at
ftz‘lo;z ahé opened it. The
as. Ampty;. ghe hurried acroms
teleptione desk.
§4 dentral.  Hullo!
ks 1n? Could

Was Mr.

- writhdrew and left the young lady to

Not very pleasant ones, to judgo
from the restless eyes and twilching

waying

i portal st quite still, gasng |2o¢d 0f helv.

sh# be puat

T
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REGAINING HER COMPOSURR.
the dark shadow that was threaten-

up proudly. Bhe had been a fool;
now she must pay, Pay anything,
as the price of silence.

Into the mahogany-fumished
Toom advanced Miss Portal. Nr.
Sparkes was In, and «xpecting her,
8he passed through into his private
room., Confession is géod for the
soul, but a painful process. Misa
Portal did not hedge: she spoke
with uncompromising candon Mr.
Sparkes had asked her to maxrty
him thres days ago: she had re-
fused him. She was propared now
to glve the decision he wanted If he
would Jend her one hundred pounds
in cash this moment. 8he had
called early, before the hanks cloged,
An astonishingly businesslike young
woman, whoas composure was be-
Hed perhaps by the unmturs! spar-
kle in her eyes. The alert tace of the
mab before her acrutinized her
soméewhat warily. The matier-of-
gact way in which Mise Portal offered
ber beautiful self for mle did mwt
reassure him, neither did the low
figure she had put upen the par-
chaw. James Bparkes came from the
provinces and was proportionately
cautions. The dazsitng Wipltred
guesing it In aristocratic ballrooans
Bhad wwemed an alluring figure to the
man of millions. The brighteyed,
white-chesked woman vwho sat be-
tore him in his offics wis quits am-
other person. Something of what
was passing through his mind showed
{tself in his demeador.

‘““This s a queer stari, Miss Por
tal. A hundded pounds isn’t much
as the price of marriage to s mam
you loaths. You were definite em-
ough when I asked you the other
day. What's up?”

“It is & woman's
ehavgs her mind. I—I value the
security perhaps. And |—I am im
If you will give it

privilege to

“But why?’
h debt__-_! ’

ing ominously.
am ahe had thought.

hand.

! Portal
4

ing fell on her—and drew her heud'

“*Won't ,l,t suffice that I amn ta
trouble? It is a private matter—e—

Mise Portal’'s cheeks were flush-
It was not mo eamy
She had im-
agined the man would b subdued,
ibashed, an awkward slave, s he
had been when he asked her, halt-
ingly, to grant him the honor of her
But thiz keen-eyed, suept-
tlous man of husiness was horribly |self together.

withdrew bearing the check  Miss |
felt something rising in her!
. throat, an hysterical, choking some- !
walng, she did pot know i1 1t was re- !
llef or terror. Only she dreaded |
» the next words. But Mr S8parkes»
!"' “'mued sflence It was for her to ;
' speak,

v don’'t know how to thank you:

| of the man in the swing chalr slck- .
| ened ber, but she faced himn bravely.
"How ®8ulid his comfortable form,
jhow cressed and round his should- ,
‘ers, how red and expressionless his
‘face'

“You'll keep your word, eh?

,means marry me?’’ '
! “But what about me?” I asked a |
‘girl whom I respected to do me the !
bhonor ©f being my wite, 1 didn't
ask a thief'"”
i “l don't want the honor of your
'hand, Miss Portal. I'll choose my
‘wife from a good howe, not from
‘the dock. That's where you ought to
‘be this moment "

Some where in the room the sun-
‘beams danced blindingly

“l told you In confidence.
i~—you could pot tell'"”

v *I! 1.ord, no. Only you spoke a»
df | were a dog three days ago.
:Think what you are to-day, my dear.
A thlef, come to sell herself to es-
cape her punishment. That's what
you're offering as my wife. That's
what [ say ain't good enough. Here's
the money!"’

A knock. Bome one entered and
{departed. Miss Portal still stood
white and frozen.

““There you are. Take i, and
bless your stars you've got off scot-
free.”

**Beot-free?”

**Oh, I've been a bit plain-spoken,
eh? Not such a soft job as you fan-
cied?! You've got the money, but
you've got some plain words with {1t."
““D'you think | haven't faced that
risk. D'you think [ dido't know
how yowu would triumph? It was
because I knew the glorious revenge
that | was putting in your hand that
I came to you. I was sure you'd
pay for 1t”

..Eh?.-

It wvas Mr. Sparkes’'s turn to look
astounded.

Quickly the words pelted forth.
] thought you'd take me. I—
taced even that— This lsn’'t worsa.
Good heavens! This isn't worse.”
With a sob, Miss Portal had
turned Gdoorward. Mr. Sparkes rose
with unexpected swiftness and con-
fronted her.

““8top a bit. 1 dom't quits under-
stand. ¥You loathe me. I can see it
Yet you offer yourself for my tri-
umph =and a hundred, pounds
You've hosta of !rlendl——L‘dy Mary,
your aunmt, the man you say you
love. In a plight as critical as yourns
why dido’t you go to one of them ?"
‘“‘Bocatase I could not let him
know! XIf they had known it might
have got to his ears; oh! it would.
They talk s0. But you—you domn’t
mix with them. I knew I should
bury my secret if 1 came to you,
even {f I buried myself.”

4 - The words died. passionately. - A
haggard face looked into the =ms-
tonished one in fromt of her; then,
with s sudden movsment, Mliss Por-
{al trembled and collapsed inte the
nearest chair, sobding weakly.

A firmx hand came down on her
shoulder, not unkindiy.

“*Stendy there. I can't have thin
fn business hours. This i3 an ofice.
Steady now.”

Miss Portal made an effort and
dabbed the tears oft forcibly.

““Come, that’s better. _Pull your-
You’re brave enougd,

That

You

" with Mr.
“You forgot the money, my dear,”
i

hand abruptly, drew her veil down,
and blundered through the door.
The hansom started down the nar-
row lane and stopped 3Jangiing by
the roadside. Some one was run-
ning after {t. Misms Portal leaned
over the door and came face to face
Bparkes, red and panting.

lttle laugh. Mr Sparkes still lng~
ered on the curbstone. At the
street corner a girl was selling daffo-
dils and tullps. The flowers made
a happy splash of color against the
roaring trafiic The alr was full of
whispering spring songs, and the
wind was laden with a thousand
perfumes caught from far-off for-
ests, fraught with the season’'s gay-
ely and erstwhile with {its melan-
choly.

The beautiful face lovked down at
Mr. Sparkes, successful manufacturer
aged forty He stood bareheaded, a
stout and prosy figure, yet Romance
flitte@ round him, and shed her
golden light on him that moment,
making him a seeming Perseus.

Andromeda put forth hbr hand
gratefully once more.

"“Ah, my dear,” said Mr. Sparkes.
**You've given me back something,
too; something you took away from
we and which I wanted.”
waggishly. Then Mr. Bparkes stepp-
and before the girl
the hansom shot onward into the

Mr. Sparkes stood gazng after (t;
he turned round with a little sigh.
Spring brings its twinge of madness,
even to manufacturers.
thank

you for

your
it safe again. My ideal'"

his private room.—The

Realm.

Lore of the Cradle.

In many parts of the kingdom f{t
1s considered extremely umnlucky to
rock or set im motion an empty
cradle. In some districts, however,
the snying goes that:

"If ye rock the ¢radle empty,

Ther: yo shall have babie plenty.”

The BSabbath day as birthday is
said to confer all the virtaes om an
infant in addition to good looks,
which alone are allotted to Monday's
child. The chief characteristic of
Tuesdays child is grace, while &
happry disposition will belong to
Wednesday's child. Woe is in store
for the infant bora on Thursday,
while Friday's child s destined to
godly works. ‘“Saturday’s child
must work for its living."

Very quatnt is the icdea that unlems
an infant goes higher, 1. ., upstairs,
before it goes lower it will naven
rise in the world. Under these oir-
camstances, if the house possesss
no upper staircass, wise old wives
EAvids the hurse to take ths thfant
in her arms and mount a chair or 2
pair of stepa before she takes her
predous charge on its finst jourmey
into the outsr world.

Raflections of a Bachelor,

Taot 1 orlfing a woman's red halr
Ddursished gold and being sure sk
hears you. _

The trouble with kiming a girl
under an umbrella is mhe screams if
is drips down her neck.

Most people take more credit to
themselves over - inherited momney

The smile played round his mouth, !

ed back and nodded to the driver,’
could question!

city street. :

“Good-by, my dear,” sald he; “‘and ! on the cylinder.
what you've given | him,”" she
back to me, that something which | “Now, Mr
haughfy words had hurt a: of doing such a thing.” |
good deul, ladye mine. But I've got |
| the Yetter which Mr. Hargrave: had
Then Mr. Sparkes, with becoming j dictated
shame, ran into his office and stalked K tubes {n her ears, not that f{t wu;‘aquul in efciency.
with prodigious stermness back {ipto  nacessary, but for the simpte riason make headway in the still alr.

"for all she could hear at first was s
‘confused Jjumbling of words. She
‘'was not much surprised, for many
‘smusing things hal happened in con-
-nection with the busl.ess phono-
graph rince Hargraves & Blake had
installed it in thelr offic: some €wo
months before

Ater puzzlicg over the matter for

'was due to the fact that Mr IEar-
.graves had d.ctated over another

L
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BESIDE HERSELF WITH JOY. |
!letter, which was slready recorded,
“That's Just lixe
told herself {n dlsgumst.
Blake would never thimk

With difficulty Esther transcribed:
Then she replaced the

When
lotter

else was on the cylinder.

transcribing Mr. Hargraves’
she had followed his volce, payimg
no attention to the superfuoas
words in another’'s volce. For the
time being Esther was oblivious €o
teh fact that the hands on her watch
were Zest a&pprosching 6:80.

When she had finished her task,
which caused her npot a lttle am-
tonishment In the performing, thae
following broken sentences glowed
from the sheet of paper: *'I lowe
you, Esther—I've always loved you,
T thimk, but I haven't dared to hope
that you returned my love—I'm die-
tating this on the end of a cylinder
and nobody’ll ever know what nom-
geuse J'm seylng—I want to hemr
how my own voice sounds when I
tell you that I love you, Esther”

The girl took the paper from the
typewriter rather guiltily, folded it
and put it in her bag. “I know 1
shouldn't be glad,” she whispered
to -herself, “but somehow I can®t
help fecling pleased that he wares
for me.” Esther had recognized the
voles ~that dietated -those Tervid ek
tences.

Just thern Mr. Hargraves entsred
the office, and coming over to her
desk he asked, ““Have you finilthed,
the letter, Miss Stanley?”

“Yes,” she answered briefly, com-
scious that her face was nunaturally
fAlushed, and feeling very uncomforts
abo in consequence. ‘‘Here it is,™
she returned, “and I hope it's cor-
rett.”

“The letter {s all right,” Mr. Har-
graves sald, after reading it through.
““And that's all thers s tonight, Miss
Stanley.”

away, a certain wonder was ever
Ppresent in her mind. And when the
Junlor partner, after being absent
five days, returned to the office one
afternoon just as Mr. Hargraves was
going out, Esther told herself that
something would surely happen
Well, something did happen.
Presently a young lady, who Esther

f . I--1 am preparod to keep my he sasped. ‘awhile sh th lugion Sécided at onee was the most beau-
Bald It, snd Mis POt e res b  word—" Sho wus rlslng, tring to] Miss Porial siretched her hand RO Sargon which met her gar Ul EUl sho had ever scen callea |
self up to tlought. Bo lost was she !collect her smiles again  The sight & Out. and recelved it with a foollsh and inquired for Mr. Blake. At the

sound of the young lady’'s voice he

sprang from his chair and was be-

side her in a moment. There was

something in his manmer as he

greeted bher and showed her into the™
private office that puzzied Esther

pot a lttle, and the way he took

both her hands in his own when she

departed did not tend to diminisk

the girl's perplexity.

“"Miss Stanley!"” Esther looked up,
and Mr. Blake was standing beside
her desk. Hls voilce was vibrant
with Joy, and a great happiness
shone in his face. “‘I've just got to
tell you something'’ he oxclaimed
in a burst of happy confidence. ‘“*She,
the young lady who was just here,
is my promised wife, and her name
is Eather, the same as yours.”

Surprise, compounded with a feel-
ing which Esther could not define,
held ber under their power for an
izstant. Then she sald quietly:
“I bope you'll acept my congratula-
tions, Mr. Blake.”

“Thank you, Miss Stanley,”
returned with a bright smile.

A few houra later Esther stood
once more before the photograph on
the mantle. ''I'm glad he’s happy,”
she murmured. "“And I‘m happy,
too, because I've got you, dear ol
Dick,”” she added, as she bent for-
ward and kissed the picture.

he

Birds' Power in Flight,

What {8 the difference between g
butterfly and a balloon? Not so
much as we might think. Prof. G.
H. Byran of the Unlversity College
of North Wales says they are about
They both can
It it

Ladies' ' that she was curlous to know whatwere not for the wind we might

have aerial regattas with boats sus-
pended from balloons using wings
instead of oars.

A plgeon descending shows the
great work of the wings in resisting
the downward and forward move-
ment of the body, and this is difi-
enit to imitate tn a machine flight.
Gulls are about the best aerial gym-
nasts known, They utilize the litQle
eddies of wind thrown up by the
crests and throughs of the waves,
and know exactly where to go te
get a lift from the wind.

All socalled salling birds securs
all the assistance they can from the
air currenta. They have to go to
where the wind takes them to a
certain extent and must rely upomn
the use of their wings if going In a
paxticular direction. Birds poasess
mach grester horse-power in pro-
poxtion to their weight than man or
snimals.

Salnting the Cat in India.

At the government hoilse in Poo-
jenn to pass out of the,front door
after dark is saluted by the sentry
who presents arms>to pussy. Tra-
ditSon relates that in 1838 8ir Rob-
esrt Grant, governor of Bombay, died
in the government house. On the
evening of the day of his death a
cat was seen to leave the house by
the front door and to walk up and
down a particular path where the
Iate governor had been in thée habit
of strolling after sunset. A Hindeo
sentry observed this, and told a
priest, who declared that in the cat
wvag Governor Grant’s soul, and ft

ba, Indlm, every cat which may bap- .
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unlike the Mr, Sparkea who blund-|dsshed brave. By gad! think how

ered through Maytair draving rooms. [you faced the idea of me. I hope
“Guess there should be no pré-|he’s worthy of you, that's all”

vate mattars between man and wite. | ““Worthhy of me?’ Miss Portal

I ses you're In trouble--pretty shrank back, whitely.

trouble—ito come to seek me fn ttl,lg Mr. 8parkes took up the bag with could dress as wzg on 8o litie momey.

fashion. [ must know what thmt old-fashioned politeness, —New York Prebs.

trouble ' “Cant you take my| *Miss Portal, I've done you &l -

‘word that i—I +want the, money— wrong, and T'm glad to own it, for
ribly?”" Br. Spatkes lay badk §nm (it shows my judgment wasn't mo

his chair, one hand stroking ke much as fault after all. I thought

showuld be saluted. As the particular
All the way home on the carm |t could not be ldentified by the
Esther’s thoughts centered upon the jjentry it was decided to present arms
oceurrence of the afternoon she wast lto all the cats.
beside herself with joy and went far
out of her way to stop at a certaim
old rickety house to have her for—-| It is a distressing fact that some
tune told. of our mast efclent labor-saving de-
- In her room that evening she was vices are peace-destroying and nerve-
umble to banish it from her mind. /destroying because of the infernal
Fiually she went over to the mante} iraolcet they creste. The pneumatie

Xi

jugh to his desk? Miss Porial.
3 _ Yes. Could he
_ afiex-
iny time before three, if posst-
No; she would rather come
Jis office. No; she couid
Three o'clock then.™
Ot to lunch as ibe
Jonld. be. 5, good way. to
f . marve. Bhe emérgad

than {f they earned it.

A woman s hardly ever happily
married unlesa her husband will teil
her he dossm’t believe anybody else

Peace-Destroying Swage Hammer.

' Where Glacier Ice is Used.
Qlacter ice {8 now delivered to
some of the largest consamers of

ST | seilons thing tn farthge. Yeu

n. 'I‘hgn deliberately shook his
T iNg,

Weo're entering into a pretty

id me you were In love with wme

you s thoroughbred, and you are
that, though you've fallen. Siips
will happen, and we're none:of us
beyond them., You made a big mis-
takeo, but you've kept some senm of
howor, You were prapared to ssord.
e yoursell to It, good and. hard, - I
nno M Shings ba ]

Livons and other citiea of Burope.
There are so many railways in the
Alps at present that It Jaas been
found profitable to gmther this ice
and transport it to the cties, where
it is prefered to othex its besamse
ot its hardness sud laxting gualitie.
‘Thiis ice is bissted nd mived in the

M

g+ 3

and took down a photograph of &
young man. “Do you know you

havamer, swaging (macmne, swaging
Iamcimer and most percussive tools

have a rival,” she said, “anl o
powerful rival, t00?” Was it her
fancy, or did the honest eyes whiek
met hers hold a look of reproach?

“But I wom't forget,” she wenton.
**low good you wers to us when mno-

are capable of much greater useful-
nesm than they have yet attained,
but, remarks the editor of Machinery,
e ocannot consistently wish them to
sonny bo gemerst use until some .
wenes i invented to mitigate the

e R e Ry m-l-‘ui
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