s s rdb0pignACceDt.

ey moan tnl, halt mmcuma crr l(nl clnped

| o lertnmblmxhandn
o T . “Peter,” she whispered—"oh; xPetcr"*
’l‘h F : .th p f {Donnty ‘the gulity youth stood peering
§ e l al A8 o | Jithiough his cage. The woolen shawi
1 ) ) 77 Q'wblch the girl wore tell back from har.

' o ot ‘head, teévealing the well remembere

“Mari Jctuitering corls. The sound of bia
T B {ihote tongue Gpon her Hps. brought a
o g : mbtnPata"i throat.
A Case of Too Many “1 chmae,”-Mart went on: brextlilesaly,
) Wire . *to. youz, beloved. Because you had
- ires {inot been able to send me money, should.
)  Jithat thed keep na apart?  Bo 1 worked

e —

e A S A NS AN and worked.” The words mielted into
By AGNES G. BROGAN a. soft, uttlo laugh. “Ob ¥

‘But me; alone—1 aid it” The trium

‘streets, over the streets, under the
phant tone turned now to one of deep]
streets, A whirling mass of ‘huinan be- compassion, *And you, my Peter’—|e

togs in the morning rolls down fromich girl sald quickly—"they have nisde;

the north like the ebbing tide:and owsl o oy sutfer, Because of a druel, wicked|and the: recurrent cl;ange. in. thelr out-
%p agaln In the evening. And all night|migtake they~have placed you herejlines; they are composed of congeriea

the whirl goes on, but a different whirl
There i8 & glow of electric lights; the
sireets.are full now not of workers, butjmen tell mie, but I ask hefi how c&n]
of pleasure seckers. They pour into/that be. It Is foolish, for 1s not my
tha-thesters;-trto-the-hotels;—intg-theFetér.my hugband,.and bave.Lnot-here
restaurant, And then they pour out|®YT printed records? But theinterpret-
el - ) ler 13 very stupid, and he will net un-
sgain. . h 1 derstand, and he tells me over and
Gaptives in thg cage of the city ja ‘over again, “Peter Olaf is mnmied._ :o

- men moved about. lke bees in some|y come awayangry.”
mamiioth hive, and not unlike the| The girl toased bef Head. “Be brave,

behind their; great locked doors,
“‘He 18 married in this counu'y. the

‘puxzing of bees. came. the continualbeloved.” ahe said. “and all will yet bel There was g dead pause, “A. qiercus,),

bum of their low volced conversation |well, ) . _
Here rough’ faced men passed the anx.| *Do not grieve that "I must go
tous hours, engtged bolsterously in gback, for so- they have ordered. 'Re-
game. of cards, while over there otheraturn at once to your own: country,’ the
sat lost in deep brooding dejecﬁou stern man sald, as though that were

One figure alone seemied to stand Punishment to me. I am glad—glad |

This| to go.

‘8 different from them all
part, i “Here the people are so strange and

differonce might have been. accounted

S —— cou|d. 0f myseif €A 80 much money,|to
‘A great city. ve i the]eDough to brim metathetar‘zunerlu - 1hesef,
A great city. Thete ls & nolse In the o Sens are ymbably shallow depressiona
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for by ‘the jaunty suit and cap and
the high white collar which the young
man wore; but, after all, it was a cér-
txin infectious light ¢f good humor
in the boyish blue eyes, an irrespon.
sible alr of happiness, which distin:
guished Peter Olaf from ‘his compan-
jous in crime. Once again he walked
the length of the long room, keeplng
Yme-to-his step-bF-a-subdued-thougd
merry whistle; then.he-paused: sociably
at the side of a prisoner who glowered
up at him. Peter spoke with a sott

filve and grand; here no ong cares.”
Mari caught her breath sharply. Tears,
welled- in the golden black eyes. She
walted, wondering at his sllence, and
then, with a sudden hopeless gesture,
Peter stretched forth his arms.

“Marl;” he murmured brokenly. e
I could but touch your hand.”

“IIave T not, tben. the snme long:
when they .have.learned.their ,mlptake.
Peter. when they know of thelr wrong,
then they will set you free, and you

Jwill hasten back to_our bappy. bome
“That makes twelve times lrouud fand.
be said: - The man-xddressed-tumber.- “There-wil.L.be:to-welcome.you-and
ol to his re.t, 1olnlnx the. ycuthdn higiseedn-the ‘garden-our-frults amlnowgm
__|Rre gEowing and; upon the hillx our
“What ehu here for?" h, growled aheep.  Soyouwill be content and hap-
The hoylsh bloe eyes widened, while]py forévermore, 8o you will never care
a dull red crept to the blond hair on'axain to wander.”
Peter's forehead. “Bigamy,” he an “‘Marl' the boy cried out in despair,
nounced briefly, The elder man stood “how may I then come to you~T who
otill with a muttered exclamation. am s unworthy?"”
“Bigamy,” he repsated, and exclalm:- An ltbendnnt !lé(! s klndly hnnd upan
o8 sguin—*Bigamy, a kid lke you? the giti's shoulder. “Time's “up,” he
What chu do it for?* reminded. Mari looked back through
Peter Olat shook his head. *I didn't]the screen with reproachful eyes.
mean to,” he uk‘ .]Q']y #1—1 don't) “*You unworthy, Peter?” she said ten-
now, derly. *“You"— 'Then obediently Mari
“It Just happened. Far away in Rus-{followed on up the astair. Ontside-be-
sis was Marl. Before I came to this!fore the Jail a dark faced Itaiian paus-
new coontry Mari and 1 were mar-ed to adjust the golden harp which he
ed. = : carried. At hix side, in bizarre cos
“Some day I would send her money:tame, tripped a ved lipped girl. With
then she must come to me. So I told & swift sidelong-glance at the-man-she
ber we would be rich here and happy. filrted her beribboned tambourine.
___And Mari was glad. At first ¥ wrote] *Igo In there, Tonl” she sald, “Inot
"o hier 1ong Tetters, At then™ *Peter ‘pLEY O The VOAT Today The TtaMan]
vtopped _abruptly  When _he spoke #tood lookln& down_upep her wﬂh L)

et Rt e

—again hiis-tone-was-harder.-

_the. strange country - « oh.

«con-—»rtrof "dogged dmthm
strained. - *“'You go to see him, Bitnca” he said

“Well, in the house where 1 Loard-j-
-od lived Biznca. I was lonely bere in fool you and lie to you, yet you can for-

S €Ty very give"" The girl shrugged her shoul

~-dsy ~ when- ‘we were—married —Marbtwill 1o fres.” he added qulckly *Task

“Tonely.

“Bianca was most kind apd bennutnl' “What do 1 forgive?” she asked pert-
Together weo went to many plnres——'ly. “He leave her for me. If he leave
out upon the rerryboam in the moon- me for her*-Blanca's eyes ndrrowed—
Hght, dowr “to the saiids of the “Hut Petro he not do that,” she said.

And Mar! seemed to tade awny so far Halfway -to the impressive entrance}

1 could scarce remember. hor face, ' It ‘shie turned back to smile at him, “You
grow dim like a drepm one has almost walt for me, Tunt?" she called, and the
forgot.
“and so T did dot sehd -te Mari tlon:
thé money. May not one have s new| *“*Always T wait for you, Blanca.”
wife In a new country when one shnall] She amiled at Peter also, showing her
pever return. to the old? Bianca slso pretty white tecth, as he drew near the
had a lover who would have tanrried! forbidding sereen.
ber. “Hello?r™ she greeted him gayly.
“This she told me ™ The boy pass- {“Hello, but I eannot shake hands.”
ed his hand across his forehead. "%t “Would rou?" Peter isked her grave-
whiit coult T do?" he nsked. “Could 1y, “Would you if you could?" _
I lose Blanca?" Amd thén that very. “Why not?" lauxhed’ Blancs. “You
comes along to this countiy. Aloue the man nt the desk if they send you
she had worked and saved, and. now‘to jalt, and he frown, and he say he
she Is here. ithink not They send you back per-
“And. Mari asks them to €nd mi{bapp where you belobg But, Petro,”
for her—the officials—and when the¥ she whispered softly. “when you are
find me [ am married again. So you tree you will come back to me? Prom-
see it is bigainy. That is what the¥ise. [ um your wife.”
tell me; and. I must be held for trial "| The -boy lenned ‘westily dgainst the
The boy élatehed the prisoner’s sleeve seresn.  Through 1t ctme the fragrant
fearfully. ““What wiil they do Wwith'breath of roses in hér hair.
me?" he cried “Promise. Petro,” the girl caressing-
'rhe hardened man, whose own crime ]y {mplored him.

‘

~—==ttrough. ~You'llouly be deported.”

- memory flastred 7 pleture of Rignea =,

~ 'beyond the heuvy s¢réen gpefied ANW

" volice, and the . girl's siender figure came murmired n pitying voice, but the ih-

‘preseed closs sgainet 0

had-brought-saffer) i —commrbECK 16§00, BIROcA,” |
dhguntedly into the frightened {ace. he —answered evenly She Iaughed a

- “Do with you," hé answered fiercely/little as she turned dway.
~'do with you? I don't know, but I} “Goodby.” she said. aad as she
bope they will lock you up. I hope came out again Into the lght and
they ‘mske you work as she nevnr'fonnd the Ttalian still wawng in fia-
thought of working—that little Russinn uent hopelessness Bianca nntiﬂpntzd
thing 'you deserted. Chances are they: the ‘burning question of his eyes.
won't do it, though. Thnt innorent. *No she said. slowly shaking hér
baby face of yours will carry you|head; “no, Tonl: he m-‘ver come ‘back
to nie, hever., any more’ The mun
“Deported >’ questioned the boy enﬂle&nod forward., unbeleving.
gerly. The man turned on his heel *“He told you that ? hie asked. eugerlys
*Yes,” he answered. gruffiy-.csent.‘He.nottell-wme. " Blabhea—replied— o0
vack where your kind belong.™ with a shrewd littlé smile: “He not
Peter Olaf stood consldering He'need to tell me: [ Enows™ =~ =
setméd to see again the little ¥illage] “Beloved!  the man entreated and
that had been his homeé, the tiny sshool- ‘spoke 1io #ither worl  Far n moment
house where he and Myl had gene so-the singloeg -yirk swaged her-tirrbous
many years together. Then across bis rine tensingly hefore her mockim: face;
61, squenl,s' Eerluiis she pized at
him acrogs the tinkllug bells. )
“Your kiml Tnm she said gently:
s tire besat.,”
and closéd with much mrating of focks| And far ‘out upen the fiier another
As through a mist he saw the figures of|girl saf, her upraised face glorified in
#n officer and & girl. : "Jthe light of the settirig sun, hep dirk|
"Forty-nve"' ratig out the, officer’sleyes fllled with dreams. __“Dep_o rted,” |

Bianca of the crimson lips and langh
ing éyes The great oaken doors justl

e

«~*he who was not your hushand. He|

. ltalinn answered with sad reaigoa-|

and fltered through-the porex of thp
plant— - —

for the peasantry as we don Englund.

peasant admitted earning léss than
85000 a year "-Knnsnu City Journal.

self for your unlucky business ven
tires,” -sald thé sterm
vised you to look befo

pentant son, “and ‘I. didm’t -temp. 1
got. dizzy and fell "— Buffalo Express.

ing to cut you off with 4 miilion. The
Soun-If you do I'll disgrace the family
by riding around in a second hund
auto.~New York Globe.

The Plamet Marn,. .
;lammopuhrlr ‘vegurded as offering

of enrthly donditions, E. 'Walter Maun
der, F: R, A, S., 10 “Are the Plunets

ative. A considecation of the Martiau,
{to this conclusion:

freciing polnt, Az we.bee lt. we look
upon its. waf -

ﬁlled with g ] to the b

of shallow pools, fed by smoall, slug-
grsh streams. Great ocean basins into
-whith great  rivets dlscht\rge them-
selves. are qnlte unknown *

Had Pluntod Y Quinnunx.

The gardening senson had opened.
and ig the ‘train the usual boutrnl
garden talk was in progress. "Rn-e

Jyou-got-n- giifngunx i your- gxmien?“m

asked the quliét man in the eorner

you mesn?” auggeﬂted the botaniat;
politely. ~ "“No.” 2 " quinconz® “Ah]
they're no good here” said the next
man, confidently; “won't bloom i this
s0l], you’li find"

“I'm surprised yon haven't ‘ot ono
(aald the quiet man. “It was the first
thiog 1 plasited after I laid out my
garden—been-quite a success wtth me.’
*How do you spell the name?" dnked
& novice (only three months martied),
respectrully, determined to took.-up the
catalogues at once. But'it way the
eommon,. not - garden, dictjonary that
enlightened him. There (says thoMsn.
chester Guardian) he learned that =
quincunx s an arrangement of five
trees or plants, one at each of four]
cofners~and-one- inxthe-middie<-Next,
morning all the talk was of xolt hlndl-
caps.

“Thlrlnn" Punuod Him. .
- Wheh— thE~tilitortunss ~of * GUAAT
-Adolf vaobswm-nonwmm—ibo
+king polnted-out tosthe-queen-how-the
number thirteen had intluenced hix life:
“Hrén the nawme G-ua-t-a-t A-d-0-1-f
IV, Is thirteen letters, * ¢ * | am the
thirteenth king of Sweden from the
time of Guatavus Wasa., At the age of
thirteen I became king, and 1 réigned
-thirteen—years-after-attaining-my-ma-
Jority. I was made n prisoner on the

two times thirteen since Qusixvus
Wam. was elected king of Sweden in
1523, and seventeen times thirteen
years since the death of Charles XIL|
in 1718: these added togetber produce
the number 1800, the corrent year.
&-e-¢ If you tran#pose the numbers
one aud three, which stand forthirtesn;
they make thitty-one, which u precise-
Iy my age now.”
.- Curloualy -enough, -te- dled -in- room
No. 13 at the Welsse Rossli, 8t Qsliep!
j=—ths.dite; Beb. 7, 1830~"An Eslled,
King." -

High Price Fer Btraightnesa.
Ono of the most diflieult problems In
PR D ei RN to make &
straigbt edge. How difficult it Is may
be judged from xn tuncldent that occur
red In the shop of a celebrated sstro-
momical fostrument maker.

A patron asked what would be the
price 6f *“a perfect stralght edge of
glinsy thirty-six inches long.” -

“It cinnot be made perfect.” xald thie
Tnstriiment waker, *but it could proba-

amounting to only a fractlon of a wave
length of .light”

" “How mucli would that cost?™
“Alout $40.000."-

It turned out that the customer want.
&4 the straight edge for n scraper and|©
that an error-6f one sixty-fourth of an
inch would not bother mm.--sn Loula
Kepublie, - -

The Watar Vine. ]

Containing n quart of clear, pure wa.
ter to every foot. the water vine, a

black, snake-like, lealless stem. drop
ping from the celba and mnhognny
trees to which it has climbed, is one
of the wonders-of the -Guatemala jun-
gle When tbe stemn {scut the water
spurts forth in a refreshing stream
Moisture i{s drawn up from tbe soll

‘Must Be High Chn.
+*Yon have a beautitul manor house.
but you ought to have a little village,

It idis to the iandscape”
Al right.”” said the muitimillfonaire,
*“but It must be a restricted atfair. Nol

-His Mllfortunu.
“You have 1o oue to blame biit your:

arent. T ad,

you leaped.”
“1 did -look. dad”™ explained the rel

. An Awful Threat, .
Father— You have no sense. I'm go-

A9 to the hABILABINLy of Mars, the|

the neareat approach to a duplicutioniab

d hibabitedY’ 1a nncpmnromismg[l\‘ e |
temperatura and atmoaphere leads: hlm |
“What ‘we know-of Mars shows ua Ailan]

planet icebound every night, but withld,es
a diy temperaturs somewhat wbovelp

{the quantlty of sediment carried down /"

ek Tastament: that-hia, gréat-grand.

13th of -March. 1t fs now. twanty. L!wma opened It, and turned fo -thef -

bly be made with a limit of error{

Manswered the old man; “the ground. Iy

iselfish and-humble soul -on-the-qus

doi’t warit them.
iny gopd!—Lippincott's.

ways there 1§ & secret connected with
her birth. Misg Pickles—So I'vé heard.

Bncon-—-Huxley said that an oysteris
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mdmoniln

in xmtchea. and it it pnfceodt through|
a3 placa wheu thére la no fog At n!l .

.Ix
wa are told by Enos A.‘LH
of “In Beiver Wortld,

ter 4 ustal A
pmﬂdo wrmhblen for Halt and 'A
helptul - in maintaining -dvepy --w
ways by reduciag the extremes.of both X
ihigh and Jow -water -and &ls0 Feduce

nto the river chandels. When we|
take into considération the fact.that at|
onie--time-In-the- country’s bistory the
beaver populmon was “upward of &}
hundred: million,” it a possible to: real-! -
ize what may have been sccompfished
by him along conservation lpes. Like|
other wild creatured 6f mountatn and} .
pirin he suffered from the sdvance of|.
civilization, though he was a prime fae-
tor im. bml:lnx thu about. -

ey 3

Tk r-my wen,
Ons of the cherished heirlooms of
Dr, John Brown of Bdinburgh was a

fatber, the Tev. John Brown, sbtalnc}
ad underintereating-ciréumstantes. - |
FThe-Re¥.  John began tHfe as & herd ]
Inddie-on-the braes-of ~Aberhethy - and’
while he wan still teaching himiself |
Greek . he tramped one night to St
Andrews, twenty-four wmiles away, to
buy a Greek'Testathent, The beok-
neller te wlom he cohfided his ambi.
tion was Inclined to laugh at him, but
a-professor-who-chanced -to-be—{n-the;
shop took the coveted volumé in ‘his

pdrgr--»eoldbyalldmm I

I.ord 8 Ta]lor - New York [

young-herdsman.
“Boy.” sald he, “read thiy, ud You
sball bave tha book for nothing."

The boy acquitted bimself to the
satiafaction o hh riew friend and cars
ried ol the p

Dhtdbutnu

An Old, Ofd Question. .
The servant question is not & new)
one, and were the wise Akiba atill}
alive.be might -with-right-use-his-tru.}-
{tam, “It has all been lLiere before) in
‘connection with the "prohlem. m
miy be demonstrated by no less 3n au-
thority than Goethe. In his “Wilhelm
Melater.,” wiitten in thé latwt dayx of
the eighteenth century, thire is u scene
I where-tHE“Herv coma 15" e No e L]
Therese, sent there by Lotharlo and Jar
0. Receiving Wilhelm, Theresa asks
to be excused because of her scant
board:. “My-cook,” she says; “just ran] - -
&way at & most Inopportuhne time, and|
our man mangled his hand, 1 had to}
preparve &l wiyself. Notlifng bothiers
one more nowadays than servants; no
dne will serve, not-even }hemulvuﬂ'

I nin G

Cieans Povisuee
pn(\'v LY P{l(f’

s

A Queer Bargain.

Some young unien from Boston ap-
pliéd.-to-an old fisherman up. in tha}!
country to see if he could get some
bait. He thought he coild und started
off. Three houtn afterward he mppear.}
ed with a ten quatt pail full of angle
worms. The boys were alarmed leat}
there should not be mosey enobgh tnil
the party for such & wealth of bait.}
but they put on .a bold front and some
one- asked, “How much do we owe1
you? “Well, I dou't rightly know,”

indreds of woss.

»oll mha-himlk

soc{s.—.xm""" e patanied Handy mof-a.
m-onxomoomm

810}
QDA Bevodway , - Yook Oty

kinder solld and the worms {5 far
down, aid IU's been bard o6 my back
to d'xg ‘e, btit I've haif a mind to. go
Oshiin’ wysélf tomorrow, an’ If you'll{
give me Balf the bajt we’ll ull lt
sqiare."”

"The Best 'I'uilmuly. .
I wonid rather hear ihe erpeﬁenco
of & lifelong sufferer on the problem
of paln or of a faithful lover on the
mystery of love or of & poet on the In-
fluence of natural besuty or of an un:

tion of faith in thé unseen than the
evidence of the most subtle theologlan
or metaphysician in the world.—Ar-
thur (1 Benson fh "At Latge”’

WORLD KNoWs-'
OF THE FAMOUS

ED. PINAUD’S

- Its delicate fragiance s fav :

here and abroad, Wbercver yougo,nctyotvﬂue.lhe
ED PINAUD'S LILAC.
- Have-You %WH

Perfume yoir bandkerdnef wu[nn Useimymufmduaﬁdh
- Spray your linenwith it. It hias ity tses~t is & conistant ¢
menand women. Mmuytllpafedlﬁaiummn

ﬁd vafue, Agkanyd;ala

8!|rﬂing ann.
" New ‘Yorker (at box office wlm!ow)-
Have you two orchestrn seats in the
fodrth row, center, for fonight? Tcks
et~ Seller-=Yes, sir.- New Yorker (after
recovering from the shock)—] guess I
The show can't bie

Mr. Gazip—That romantic Miss Paxse

ft's the date.-New York Globe.

Aliko Om Wny. -

waveringly, mdlltlncuy toward him|migrant girl was smiling happily as
A moment she sl hc wtlilte tacelshe followed the iong lUne into the
veliing wires.igreat wute ship. Mart had entered
wmummmawm jonmoylneo horpn-:bod

rm only worth

.. A Starter, i
Jack Makeit—How can we marry?

as complicated as & watch., Egbert—
Well, T Xnow both of. them: rux down.
$15000, and ‘that ouur.-—fonkm sutenmm. -
wotldi't bay your clothes. May Spes
aft—Oh, yes, it would,. .‘l’lck, for nearly|
five nus!-—?‘e
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Bavy h an nrhnrl homage that in..
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