.
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ne (b(ng you mustd’t

forget, Brother| Tom

“What is that, Emma?” -3
“Don’t forgoet to go to the he)p of-
-fico, and send |me up 8 cook. The

new girl 1s good for mothing, and the

"] sne pited the truis dtshea itn rosy |

peum‘ olden oranges
pes; filled the vnsea with roses, .
lllles and ferna; set clusters of dainty

and  white |

!

glasses, filled with amber Jelly, among |
i

the gllver and china, and then, with &,
sigh of satisfaction at the result, ran
away to dress.

| “I'll not go near the kitchen to even
emell of the dinper. I don't know
anything about cooking it, and will
Jdrust to luck. T have an idea that]
Mac fs real capable—is going to prove }
a treasure. Hlis dress was eo neat,
and he was o quiet and respectful,” ‘
coneluded Emma, lelsurely arranging

old one can't do everything. Youpg
or old, manor] woman, I don't caie,

her hair.
;i Her new dress was very becoming, !

- only send mé up a compe(en! cook by | and ftted the petite, round figure 50

10 o'clock this
“Don't ook
romember it

morning.”
so desperate, slsy I'll
want things in pret
ty good stylé for Maxwell; he lg used

to {t—is fond of good dinmers, and T
‘guess I'll send|you up a good, smart
man cook, Emmd.

“I bope Mr.;Maxwell won't expect
things too mice: but I'll do my best
in other mattefs, Tom, it you'llsonly
provide fome gne capable of senlng
& good dinmer.

Mr. Thomas playe disappeared }Vilh

- & reassuring npd.- He had a prover-’
bially bad ‘memory; pretiy Emma
Maye knew .it [very well,
desperate emergency she trusted’ him.
Dangerous; 'but what could she -do?
During the [twb years she bad had
charge of her widowed brother's
family, they had been blessed by the
most skilliful of” but Joan had
taken & lancy o get married, and her
place was hastify supplied by ona who

+ soon proved inr ble. At this june- |
ture Mr. May e’ rer eived tidlngs that.
his deceased T;u’c= favorite brother,
Arthur '\Iu(%elx Just returned -from
“Europe, would ‘pay him a visit.

From the first, Emuna had been
nervous over thelresponsibility of en-
tertalnlog thisjielegant yourg man
whom she had never scen. She was
Jovely and! accomplished: but  she
could not cpok—ghe had pever trled.
Certalnly, {t sesthed
& young lady of tkenty to superintend |

2 a famlily consisfing of her brother:
and tergelf. two pors and thelr tutor,
two litle glris npd their nurse maid,
with two other sprvants.  But though
arduous. it ‘had bcen well performed.

- The houtp qs the perfectign - of
neatness -and e, the children ‘well
tralned. and Ei’uﬂ’\ was much beloved
‘in her brother's ‘family. To him she,
had been ﬂe\mvd In sickness and
_health, and he gratelully Intended to
make her fasks ns light as possible.;
But he had aproverblally bad mem-
ory, nod, unforthnately, Emma had |
Dbeen obliged to frust to it

It was half-pagi-7 o'clock when -Mr.
Mare went dnv\d town. He took noth-
iog but a cup of coftee at 7, and
lunched at hig Yn\‘url(c restaurant at
11. At-halfpast]3 the Mayes dimed,
"and Mr. \Iax“eﬂ was expected by the

+* 310 train.

o “There!” s!ghed Emma, when, two
hours alter her*brother’s departure,
the house 'was o lts usual exqulsite
order, acd the v]Jands and flowers sent
up for dimier; i“if Tom doesn’t for-
get, and If. he serds up & good cook,
everything will he nice enough.”

She did not dare consider the pos
sibility ot Tonys haylng forgattén, or
not coming ‘or any’

: but when, precisely’ at

10 o'clock, the déor bell rarg. a kecret
; weight was llfied {ro er heart. She

ran herself to answxer the summols.

A medlum-sized, well-dressed. wod-

6

est-looking . you mnan stocd at the
entrance, acd siie brightencd at sigit
of him.

“I am ve
tual: 1 was straid 1 sk
pointed,” lending
Kitchen, withoul an in

“Let me see—10 o'clock. 1

has ¢ left me. and | 40 not
hing apos 5

s r'*ﬂer faint, but she,

His reply wa

Fou a gosd cGok?"

hcs' " he said, pleas-

o the

~house but col

her

Emma, uncons wringing .
+ hands as ued to address
the new ¢uo certainiy listened
¢ very attent! “But my brother

. es'm.” |
. “Can you make a celery satad?”
“I think I cap.”

“And mayonyise sauce for the cold

“Yes'm.”
“Can you mi
1 can.” :
“Oh, well, I ghess you wili do,” be-
. glnning to looly relieved, ."Be surei
the vegetables fire not overdone, snd
the coffee good—my brother is very||
particular- about his coffee. And we
will have a -Florentine pudding?”
with ap Inquirig look.
“Yes'm,” reaglly. -
The new coof was already x;lrdlng

a French soup?”

Tet in this

sk enougt fbr

ng
contlnued \

i Eer\‘cd

perfectly that Emme .felt at peace
with all the world.

“I have beard that Mr. Arthur Max ‘
well Is very fastidlous In the matter |
-Df ladies’ dress,” mused Emma, twist:
Ing her head over her shoulder to see
! the effect. “I wonder what his ﬂrtl\
Impressions of me wilt be. 1 should
ke to bave poor Ally's brother like;
ne.” ‘

At length the last bracelet was:
clasped, the last touch given, and re- |
tiring bickward from the mirror, with
a radiant face, Emma turncd and ran;
up to the nursery, to order the chil-,
dren dressed for company.

There was a delightful savory odor
pervading the hous2 when she came.
down and set out the wine and lee, |
and made a few amendments of the
table. Before Allce dled she had paint-
cd on exquisite ebony ring for, her
brother, and this Emma placed whh
the napkin desizned for Mr. Arthur
Maxwell, thinking how artistic and
preity evervthing was, and de:ld(ng
that the gentleman's first impressica
must be pleasant.

She looked at her watch—five min-
utes past.3. Then she went softly to
‘the end of the hall, and listened to
the lively chatter in the kitchen. She
could hear Mac chatting pleasantly
with the little housemald, Nzony, and
all seemed to be well in that direc
ition.

At 310 ghe repaired to the drawing
‘room and took a seat overlooking the
street. Carrlages came and carriages
went, but none stopped at the en-
trance. The llttle girls came down;
the boys and Mr, Vincent came dowm.
Mr. Maye's latchker settled In Lh!
door, the dinner bell
ot come?” asked BIr. Mare, at:
sight of Emma’s disappointed face. |
. "No. she pouted; “and such a nice!
i dinner!”

“Very strange!” he mused, leading
the way fnto the dining room. “I
i'hadn't the least doubt—Why, my dear
\ fellow.” seizing by the shoulder lhel
new cook, who, acilng also as butler, |
had just placed the soup-tureen upon
li the table—“my dear, dear fellow, why,
| how is this? Emma declared you had

not come!”

That young lady grew as white a8
| the tablecioth, and grasped a chalr for
| support.

“That Mr. Maxwell?
it was the cook!

“I came earller than I expected, nnd
o In time to make myself useful {o \u==|
Emma,” laughed Mr. Maxwell divest:|
fng himself of his white towel and'
bowing Witk exquisite grace to that:
young ledy.

The cultivated accents, the nmer‘

slal locks of the bent head, the clesr.
eloquent, beautiful eyes—oh, WOy
hadn't she known? How could &be
have fallen into such an error?

“] was ¢o terribly anxlous—I didn’t
look at you twice, Mr. Maxwell, T
hope you will forgive me!" stammer-

ed Emma, as red now as she bad been
pale.

“There 1s nothing to (orghe it my .
.dipper turns out well,”” he replied,
lavghing. “T learned to cook when
1 was a student In Parls—a French-
man taught me. 1 have been rather
sud of my culinary skill, but I am
e ‘out of practice now, and am
not quite sure of the Florentine.”

-1 tboughﬁ N

“Emma!" cried \lr. Maye, “what
does 2ll this mean
“Why, John. you promized to send

j me up a man e
r. Maye cha;ed his bands tragic-

Emma, 1 forgot 11"
“Well. Mz, Maxw
10 o'clock. I tho'ght he was the coof

the pots and pans. I gquestioned nim .
as to what he knew about cooking. 1
. urged him to make all haste and serve i
the dinner: and—and I called him an
Irishman!” sobbed Emma, hysterleal

Iy,

“No oftense, Mies Emma. My grand-
father, on my mother's slde—Major
Trelawny—was an  Irishman,”  ob-
Mr. Maxwell, coolly. “And

since [ have done my best, won't you
try the soup before it Is cold?”

The others stared. and Emma

41

't cried; but Mr. \h}'e laughed—laughe

i uproariously.

“The best ]okc of the season! Sit
right down, everybody! Emma, you
foollsh girl, don't ery. Arthur doesn't
care. And as for your Florentine—
Arthur, tell Nanny to bring 1t on. The
proof of the pudding Is in the eating,
you know.” .

wyiss Emma won't cry when she
tastes my soup.” remarked Arthur,
1adling 1t out promptly, with an alr
of pride.

And then thes all tell to tasting
and parlsing, and urg'ng Emma to

himselt with one of ‘Lhe white towels
that lay on the {ireseer, and cadtlog &'t
serutinizing glance &t the rage fire.
Quite reassuréd in spirlt Emma was'
. iurnlng away, Whe she stopped to!
1 i lay the table myself to-day,
Mac, and' 8l the .fruit dishes - and |,
vases, .but 1t you give satisfaction, |
will {ntrust you‘ with tBe key of the
china cleset, ar d you will have the
entire c¥re of the table;” and with &
graclous pod thd young lady withdrew'|
from lho Hwhen.

taste and pralse, until she laughed
and cried all together.
By and by Emma was herselt
agaln. |
“Thia has taught me & lesson.” she
sald. “I will never be s0 desperately
| sttunted again. T w1l Jearn to cook.,
“Let me teach 'you,” said Arthur.
He did. .And Emma taught him to
love her.
1 and by,
“The blessed resvit of my misora.
| ble memary!™ Mr. Maye sald.—Esther
: Berle KenneLh in Saturday Night

- days when our qmm.r)

came, just At

There was n wedding by--

THE COST OF HOMES,
An lnestlmnble ndvantage In. lhe
the moral and Iphysleal 1ffe of the !
United States as comnareﬂ with Eng-
Jand ten vears ago was the cheapness
with which our feofile could get mo-
dest homes. Tn:\t advantage does
not now exist, -sa)s the New York
Tribune.
in spite of hlghcr labor cost, an
Amerlean frameg cottage could In
1893 be crected for:less maney than
the brick or stone cottage to which
the ybullding rules of many English
parishes practically lmited thelr
peaple. More elastic regulations are
now being adopted in England. The
| importance of ‘healthful separate
! homes !s prenched. hnd a permanent
exhibition” opened near London to

| show how in iron iand wood, in ce-

ment, concrete, artiflelal stone, steel
and plaster, or In_expanded metal,
cottages can be had have been built
| at a cnst ot $75¢ each, and are rent-
ed with a tiny garden for $6.25 n
month.

IN CHINA.
egan to show symp-
igentinterestin Wes- |
nstitutions were es-

REFORM
‘When China l
toms of an intel
tern ‘affalrs und
mhg:sheu here and U
ensible purpose ‘of spreadlng a
Lno\\ledge of Western learnng and
Western thought, it followed almost
as a matter of course that the well- |
meaning, but {1l informed ploneers |
were largely. impased,upon by un-
scrupulous Ignoramuses, says the
Popular Sciencé Monthly, Having
themselves iittle learnlag, as we un-
derstand it, and no ldea of the nature
and conduct of foreign colleges,
they hecame the easy vietims -of
strangers and nftives who had been
abroad and who were ready enough
to profess and téach anything for the
sake of a reasonpble salary. The re-
sults have taught the Chinese to be
cautious and to look with some sus-
picion on everything presented to
them as part of| Western learning.

AS TO SUBMARINES.

TWhile naviesifind It necessary to
employ submarines it is well that
they should be made as secure as
possible against the dicaster which
overtook ome of these
French port. |

The fallure ta ralse the Farfadet
fn time was not due to any lack of
engineering skifl. but simply to the
fact that the surface of the boat of-
. tered no point to which cables could |
{ be fastened without slipping. It
would be.lnfinitely better if all the

|

d there with the os- .

i

i
1
i
i

craft in a :

i

I

Kl

naval powers of he world agreed to

build no more submarines and to put
out of commisslon those they now
have. Agalnst the torpedo boat that
15 visible there is some defence.
Against the torpedo boat that is in-
visible there is noe. The latter is &
hideous,

Aspirations of Betin

vhistle of the factory emitted
of deafening shrieks, the roar
of the machinéry gradually subsided
and the hugfo doors were thrown open,
8816 weary: stream of humanity came
forth from the gloomy walls {nto the
dim twilight of the spring nlght.
“There goes our Lady Betty, head
up In the afr ,as usual,” shouted one
of ‘the factory hands, as a tall, intelli-
gent-looking girl made her way hur-
riedly through the crowd. “Look at

Thi
a geries

®

the color in' her face. She's mad clean
throughi Wonder what's happened
now."

To these and shn!lar remarks the
lads referred’ to paid no attentlon,
except fo cast a glance of withering
£corn upot her fellow-employees. How
she hated it all—the dusty, nofsy fae
| tory, the roar of the machinery, the
st{fling alr, and most of all the big,
blo\»s} foreman who was In charge.
Tl;e color surged higher in her cheeks
as she thought of the insults he bad
offered |her only that day. How she
longed to get away from it allt She
felt deép in her heart that here she
was out of her sphere; she knew that
she was fitted for better things.
Betty's one ambition was to write.
She had fully intended to become an
author some day, and with this end
in vlew she Had read ev i

in reach, and had scoured the libraries |

of the ‘town, in the cndeavor to Im-
prove her mind, and certainly there
was not o more intelligent girl In
tawn thanfshe.

While walking home: this spring
ening she made a resolution. She
ould leave home and go to the clty.
Mother! and the boys would take car
of things at home, and in the city sho

besidés. Perhaps there she
ealize her ambition.

weeks later found Betty be-
e counter in a department
p the city.
eamed of the difficulties to be
encountered; Gradually her
of the clty faded, and she be-
More than once

{ dear omes there, but she struggled
Dravely on, determined to win.

|With mady misgivings was her
st manuseript sent o its journey,
and Betty thought her heart must
break jwhen It came back, rejected,
with the usual thanks, “They will ac-
cept my work; they must,” she crled
angrily, and’ straightway proceded to
despatch andther artice to the editor
of a pdpular magazine. It was a realr

addition to the mechanlsm of war.
The development of it wiil not alter
the paval balances of to-day. Nelther
would a general agreement to dis-
pense with it.—Chicago News.
]

. OUR REAL FRIEND—RUSSIA.
The triendship of Russia bas been
shown from the time Catherine the
. Great refused to’ sell her subjects to
King George fIL,to be used In
crushing the Americans struggling
for Independefce, says the New
York News. It was shown agaln
fn the Civil War, ivhen Russla's fleet
came to our shore! with secret jn-
structions to ald the United States fn
the event of hosme foreign interven-
(tlon in behaif of me Contederacy. It
“was shown when! Russla gave an
examplesta other| European powers
naving possessions in America by
of her -imer!rﬂ

ing her bellef in the doctrine of
America for the Americans.,

Russia has benn our friend in the
was weak,
when lts very exlstence wasatstake;
Japan is our! frlend Dbecause the
American republic Is great and pow-
erful, and it isito the interest of J

1y m and Betty
sereamed for joy when she saw It In

W, my career has begun,” she
murmired bappily, “and I koow I will
uccess, even If it takes years
to accomplish, The folks- at home
may laugh at me, but I will show
them what I can do.

She. thought of the little home 1n
the factory town, and of the heavy
mortgige encumber!ng it, and bow
hard it had been sometimes to scrape
together even enough to pay the in-
terest.: With tearful eyes, she thought
of the hard-working little mother,
even now grieving for her absent
d:ugh(Er and with the tears came a
frm resolunon to make that mother

proud pf her in the days to come,

Ten' years had passed. That they

' had brought trouble and care to Bet-
ity could be seen by the deep lines
to the United Statds, and thus prov-

pan to be on amicible terms with the |

Unlted States. |

S IN RUSSIA.
fact

WAGE:
It is a remarkadle
te, if anything. better than in
Asfatic Japan. Mr. Consul Wardrop
glves an nccount of the rates pald in
the home fodustrics of the govern-
ment of. Simbirsk. There are 1
749 persons in the province engaged
fn supplementary occupatdng, and
their average annual caralngs

are about £6 per head; the average
d.
%

\wage for m’\lmnker: ts
bour; ropemakers, 5d. to T

per

day: shuemakerb %8, to 6s. per
i month and food.
. A CHINESE POWER.

The great famly ot Stlay, 4 city of
14,500 tnhabltants in the Philippine
Island of Negros, |ts that of Ming Lee.
They nre Chinese mestizos, patri-
archal' and vastly rich, the great
house sheltering|the sons and thelr
famiiles, more than forty adults, with
thelr droves of chlldren. The eldest
“son has just his second
term as governor of the lsland.

BURG LAWSUIT.

y ‘ Plttsburg families
went to law ofer a gams roosterthat
is owned by one ot them and has
disturbed the other by early morn-
ing crowing. it they don't watch out
tney may not have enough left when
the lawyers get through with them
to buy titled: husbands for thelr
‘daughters.—Chicago Record-Herald

A Pl:I'TS
Two wealll

A Boston Phllowpher says that
the way to wealth i3 found {n the
system of O.:PJ M.—other people's
money. The rule of operatng i3 to

get ft-quick, pu( not too quick.
i

" that |
e of the young map was: 1 ushered him into the kitchen among | gugos fn Europenu Russia, are Hi-
.

 decepted, and

traced! on the intellectual forehead
and around the sensitlve mouth. But
with the. trouble had come something
else—success. Seldom did an article
g0 now from her hands which was not
she was kpown and
'ldmlrerl throughout the city. And the
ane great ambition of her life, the
ing of her book, was seon to be
realizdd. "She had not seen tne home
folks fince she had left the factory,
ten ¥
up hei
could

mind not to go back until she
fulfil her promlses and offer to
the-déar mother the laurels she had
won in the strife. Her book was her
life. ;In; it she put all her heart,
her longings-and ambltions; all the
penttip emotions of her soul found
vent In'thls product of her Intellect.

reat reception was belng held
by, Mrs. ‘Payson Vandell, one of the
most fashionable women in the city.
Fhat D|ghl she was {o entertaln Mlss
Bettina Wallace, the author of the
most. 'successful book of the year.
Surely Betty's triumphant moment
bad arrived. . Flushed with happiness,
and donscious of a graet joy within
ber Heart, she moved through the
stately throngs, the idol of the hour.
Many were the.comments passed upon
her cleverness, her wit and Intelll-

Cx

gencel
# “And to thipk she has.made her
geld,” sald one stout matron. “How
did she ever rise llke this? They say
she was only a factory girl 10 ye!l’!
g0}

““Well] her environments at that
time |were certainly not those caleu-
lated|to inspire ambition,” sajd Mrs.
Vandell, looking proudly at Betty.
“The|girl is & genius, that's all”

L Betty cared mot for the pralses

of lhp world, and that night, as she |

Bat in’ the midnight tralg, rumbling
nolstly toward the little home town,she
towatd ‘the -little home town, she

.thought only of the words of love from

the dear mother and the boys, and

of their pride in her; and thinking
these things. she was conscjous of &
'great peace descendlng upon her smlL
for at;last she had realized ber am-
hluon —GERTRUDE DUNN,

vork nnd support herself and &

Ah, but she had !

rosy ;

rt cried out for home and the ;

ars before, and she had made

THE JUDGE AND CRIMINAL.

The Judges of the Court of Er
rors and Appezls of the State of
New Jersey having declded to wear
gowng llke those of the Federal
tribunals, it has been arranged to
make the practice In all the higher
courts of the Commonwealth uni-
form.

There can be no doubt that the
ignorant and the vulgar are over-
awed by a uniform.

The distinctive attire, as long as
it i3 symbolical of the function per- !
formed, makos the person who
wears It an lndlvidual apart. To
the eyes of the many, he becomes
different from other men. He finds
1t easler to keep order; his author-
ity is greater.. Besides, it must be
remembered that a large proportion
of those brought up in our courts
come from countries where Jong ex-
perlence has taught officlaldom’ that
it 1s well to make Judges as Impos-
ing as possible.

S SR— i
RUSSIA'S POSITION, h

Russia apparently- has pot come
to realize that for the time belng it
is a power of llttle importance as far
as the rest of Europe is concerned.
It will be many vears betore she is
able to create a new tradition about
her discredited army, that has not
won a single battle, and her navy,
that bas to be ewnall over
egaln. So why should Frence, once :
her ally and now only her creditor;
England, which feared her on the
Indian frontler and doesn't now, and
Germany, whish urged her on to her :
' undoing, take her lato serious con- -
sideration {n relation to the balance
of power?

THE COST.

It {s sald that the Cazar, kis Wﬂe
and his mother each sumk a sum’
equlvalent to $750,000 of our money «
in the timber cutting enterprise in
northern Corea, which was the occa-
+ slon of Japanese protest and there- -
| fore chief among the provocations to |
war. A total of $2,250,000 repre-
sents & conslderable jnvestment even
to the wealthy Romanofts, but the re-
sults of the venture up to date put .
the financial aspect of it completely
out of sight. Japan has already
spent $700,000,000. Russla has
spent $§50,000,000. Not less than’
$1,000,000 is .dally required by :
elther side to maintain its armies In ;
the field.

No war of like duratlon ever cost :
more in money or lives. The Yaiu:
timber concession has proved to be |
one of the must expenslve projects
on record.

NEWSPAPER DOCTORS.”

British physi¢ians are discussing
with conslderable bitterness the pro-
priety of granting interviews to the
newspapers on medical topics. The
practice has it seems, been growing
in London, and the recentappearance
of two such ngwspaper Interviews
with two of London's most promi-
‘nent practitioners has brought the
controversy to a head.

From the layman’s polnt of view
this conservatism seems entirely un-
justifiable. In the case of the !liness
of a great publlc man it cialms the
right to know what is thé mauerwxm
him, and bis chance of recovery.
,garding questions of public heslth‘
and sanitaton, the opinlon of lead- |
j ing physlclans Is expert testimony of
the highest value, whether pub-
lished in the musty archives of &
medical soclety or in & newspaper.

THE AUTQG FELON.

The wheelman or autolst who slays
and rides away is a familfar fgure of
the street and the country road. His
elder brother In Iniquity has just
appeared. He is the man driving 8
touring car who bowls over his man,
and without pausing to ascertain the
extent of his Injuries, succor him or
accept the responsibility, douses the
lamps that are harked . with bhis
number, takes in the telltale num-
bered tag on the-back.of his machine
and scorches on i1to the darkness, &
sinister and ignominous figure.

An extremely uuintellige:
delphia “‘repeater’

“You are charged with voulng twice.”
“Charged, am 17" muttered thedazed
prisoner. “Why, expected to be
pald for {t.”

French sugar makers are hard up,
and they want the government to
help thém. No doubt our infant in-
dustrles, that have to do with sugar, .
steel, rubber, beef; leather and near- 1
Iy everything else, would accept;
more government help than they
get, but we doubt they would bebold
enough to ask for it

the baby room In a New Yorkdepart-
ment store mized ap the bables left
in bls care and proceeded to hand
out several misfits, as a result of
which the alr was full of hyterla un-
i1 the bables were stralghtened out.
All bables look alike to & boy.

An experiment In olled roads Is
being tried in Kanpsas. Oiled roads
will make the sledding = little easler
for Mr, Rocketeller.—St. Louls Globe
Democrat.

Superintendent Hendricks of the
New York: State Insursnce Depart-
ment has exploded that old motion
that the only way to beat a lite in-
surance company is to dfe.—Wash-
ington Post.

Germany 18 able to feed about
nine-tenths of her nearly 60,000,000
inhabitants on the products of her
own soll

By & mistake the checklng boy in |

for—MARY RAY.

LA Baby’s Whisper

The melancholy dars had,’ indeed,
come upon Mrs. Van Buren. Her lifa
seémed llke. the dead leaves and
withered branches of the trees out:
side, but unlike the melancholy days
of which the poet writes, hers had
come upon her without warning. On
the 15th apniversary of her marrlage,
ber husband had left home in his
usual bappy spirits. An hour later
she recelved n telepnome message
that he was at the hospital, dring.
He had been inspecting some work
on the new building of his factory,
which wasg In the process of construce
tion, when the staging broke and he
received mortal Injurles.

The shock of his sudden death
bad almost killed her. Fdz weeks she
lay at death’s door, and when. con-
sclousness came back and they told
her she would live, ske hid her face,
sobbing, in the pillow and earnestly
prayed to dle.

‘But care and constant attention, to-
gether with wonderful vltality, won
the battle over grief and‘despair, and
pow for two weeks she.was able to
g0 about once moare.

-As she sat in her cosey sitting room
before the ruddy giow of the open
fireplace and listened to the 10w moan-
ing of the trees outside, she wonders
ed why she could not die. She had
nathing to iive for and no desire to
live. It was true she had wealth, but
that does not heal the wound caused

| by the death of those most dear. She

grew to miss ber husband more and
more; to miss his loving care and &t-
tention and marly protection, for he
had "been a prince among men. If
oniy one little child had come to bless
her lfe, she would have some cdject
to live for, but now only weary, lone-
some days stretched ahead.

Her mald appeared at the door in
some excitement. There had been
an accident outside. Richard, the
chauffeur, had rot noticed the llttle
boy standing jJust inside the gate untl
his childish screams fell on his ears.
When he jumped from the car, the
lttle one lay unconsclous on the peb-
bled driveway. They had brought him
into the house and the mald was sent
ta notify Mrs. Van Buren and ask
what ther would do.

A wave of sympathy and motherly
! love swept away the child ot desola-
tion that had settled on her heart,
and to the mald's utter astonishment,
she announced that she would see the
child herself. They had laid the little
boy, who was about three years old,
on the seat in the hall and the house-
keeper was gently rubping his tiny
cold hands, On the approach of her
beloved mistress, her eres lighted up
on ntolng the look of Intérest that had
taken the place of Indifference on her
beautiful face.

“Is he serfousls hurt, Jane?” asked
Mrs. Van Buren.

“f do mot thluk 50" replled the
housekeeper. “Richard went at once
for a doctor, as 1 thought the poor
child needed immediate attentlon, and
1.gent Kitty to notify you.”

“You did right, Jane. Do you know
whose child it is?" she asked, gazing
on the white face and golden curls.

Slowly the brown eyes opened and
wonderingly be looked at the beaut-
tul face bending over nim. Then &
smile flickered across the lips, and
the words “Pitty mamma” came 1o
ber in & whisper.

Tears welled to Mrs. Van Buren's
eres and rolled down her pale cheeks.
She knelt beside the boy and pushed
back the tangled mass of curls with
ber soft white hands, while Jane nod-
ded her approval of the whole thing
at Kitty over her mistress’ head.

When Richard returned with the
doctor, he found the injurles were
not fatal, but would need the utmost
care. He sald, if possible, Le should
rot be moved for a few days, and Mra.
Van Buren eagerly consented to keep
him. entil he was perfectly well. She
{pstructed Richard to go at once and
search for his parents and tell them
of the accident,

Before he could comply with her
request, the bell Tang and Kitty an-
nounced that a woman was at the door
looking for the boy. When ushered
into the hall, she was weeping bitwer-
1y. No, she was not his mother. Poor
child, his mother had dled but two
weeks befote and she had just re
celved word from the hospital that
his tfaher, too, had ssed - aWay.
They_ had bath been n with ty-
phold and the woman, alwars frall,
had succumbed without a struggle.
The father had fought the battle for
two weeks, but he, too, had answered
the summons, and the boy was left
alone. She was only & neighbor who
had cared for Edward and she was
beslde herself with grief to think
barm had come to him. Mrs. Van
Buren questioned ber closely aa to
relatives, and she sald she knew of
no ome. ‘The child, if be recovered,
would have to take his place in & home
for orphan cbildren, for while she
loved the boy as dearly as her owm,
she could not possibly keep him.

When Mrs. Van Buren returned to
the open fireplace, eversthing seemed
to have grown brighter, The wind
had ceased its sorrowful 'moan In the
treetops. The glowing embers and
soft-ahaded lights cast & warm light
over the room. As she sat once more
gazlng st the crackling logs, her
thoughta were not those of lonellness
and despair. The baby's little whis-
per “Pltty mawma,” had been like-a
breats of heaven .that had fanned
the almost extinguished spark in her
bosom into a glowing flame of love.

Surely an all wise providence had
dropped this ltle stranger fato her
lite to prove sha had something to live



