’ INYERESTIN:G NEW INVENTIONS

A minfature safety razor has been
fovented for trimming finger nails.

Grips fo be strapped to the hands
and feet.have been invented to aid &
man to climb ropes.

"It is well known that mechanical
Jaundries are very hard upon collars
and cuffs, soon giving them u rough
edge which irrltates the skin, even
though the roughness is scarcely visi-
ble to thg eve. An inventor has re-
cently, préfiuced a simple device which
golves the problen. It is a small rod
having a snitable groove near one end,
50 us to Hatten down the roush edge.
The pointed end of the rod also serves
buttonhole openct.

New sihackles for convicts permit a
man to walk ns usual, Lut they lock
when he attempts to bend the koees
far enough to run. :

A French inventor's collapsible boat
can be folded and carricd within an
ordinaty suitcase. .

To guide.a key fo a keyhole in the
dark there has Leen patented a V-
ghaped strip of metal 1o be fastened
to a door with the point, surrounding
the hole.

The strect tights of an Ohio town
are controlled by a time switch that
is operated by an alarm clock.
ed lifter s been pat-
ented to raise. two' stove lids und the
piece between them at the sume time.

An Oregon inventor has patented a
combination stepladder and ironing
board. '

A nachine of recent invention splits
the most knotty and crooked remnants
of wood into even rized kindling.

A coat hanger which is attached to
a clothes brush has been patented by
a Colorado inventor,

A drag to stop a skidding automoblle
has been invented., It is thrown \inder
-the wheels by a handle which is within
easy reach. of-the driver.

A combanation mirror, comb and
identification ‘card to be’carried in a
person’s hat has been patented.

A holder for a spool of silk, com-
bined with a smail pocket to contain
fartey work, the whole to be fastened
10 a woman's belt, lio been patented.

A combinntion tool has been pat-
ented which serves as a shovel in one
position’ and a hoe in another, the
landle being adjustable.

in the interest’ of cleanliness an
fowa inventor has patented a wire
frame to hold a milk’ pail up from the
ground. .

One of the newer railroad signaling
devices, a Massachusetts man’s inven-
tion, lizhts a series of torcliés along
a track automatically if an engineer
passes a danger signal.

A device conaisting of jointed sec-
tiors af venecred wood has been pat-
eatod for prossing trousers without
the danger of using hot irens,

“To cool fever patients a Missouriau
has invented a sories of rubber tpses
ta competely snrrcund a person and
Be filled with fee water.

A rifie targetepatented by an Cregon
inventor is a figure of a man, the head
of which drops back when a bullet
strikes its belt plate.

ARTESIAN WELL GUSHES
HOTMINERAL WATER

Can Supply Sixty Barrels a Minute,
and Continues at 20 Degrees
Fahrenheit.

In the Flathead Indian reservatlon
near Camas, Montaaa, iz an artesian
well containing hiot mineral water, said
to be the only ope in the world.
Around it, within & mile, are other ar-
teslan wells in which the water Is

clear and cool.

A fow years agd the government
threw open the Flathead reservation
and those who were suceessful in the
drawing now own fine ranches in a
fertile valley.
been struck at-a depth ranging
"3 to 363 teet,

in the summes of 1913, in a ranch
within a mile of one of these cold wells
drilers were at work when, at the
depth of 244 feet, hot water gushed
upward with such force that the dril-
lers were forced to flee. In a few days
the rush of hot water had wahed a
Jarge hole with the  drfil still in,
incapacitated. ~

The well was finally curbed so that
1t could bg used The ‘water {s 120
Fahrenhelt: flowing at the rate of sixty
barrels aiminute.

om

Arteslan  wells_have ||
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The B)ood ofa Comradei.

By Nell Gillesple. H
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A short, severe war Is less cruel
the captaln, easlly. “Of course 1t;is!
Evervhody knows 1t! So why dothe
peopls at home crltielse us, and lide!
and court-martia! ns hecaus¢ we .uso
every means in onr power to prevent
further rebellion?” .

“They . ought to bo thankfulwe
don't uge Spanish methods,” dad
Wilcox. jthe Junfor member of jthe
n He was-only si¥ weeks ouf of

his cadet g nd a new arrival at
Camp Chicobang. !
The captain  smiled pleasaritly

07" he said. “Haven't we a ‘redon-
contrado’ system similar to thelrs?
Haven't  we a blockade? We're
merely taking up affalrs where, they
iéte them, and following Spanlsh
methods {n our own way. When this
rebollion bepan we tried 'to treatithe
natives ‘as clvllized creatures, ‘but
thank heaven. we're learning seuse
at last.”
The subaltern flushed to the roots
opped halr. “Do ivou
Mt Any measnre, how-

mean to s

ever gruel, stifiable in war
“About aid  the” captain,
amused: at the box's fnterest [ a

a stale ong to
“This business
ghtened ont, ‘and

ts exactly you and Iiare
herc® for. War s wrong;- theréfofe,
1t Is cruel and brutalizing. ‘Bengvo-
lent assimildtion’ talk Is all rot, and
as for civilized warfare, there's no
such a thing. The measures used;
adopted as ¢ircumstances arise, land
must be cruet or barbarous, as!the
necessity arise, and must be cruel or
barbarous, as the necesslty ¢alls]

subject which wa
the rest of the me

for. g ;
Wllcox was staring at him, half in
horror, half -in fascinatlon. “And

men can talk that way in the twen-
tleth century,” he murmured.

The -captain_smiled again. *f
only way to carry on war withithis
people 1s to do to them as they :first

did to ps. As long as we s,
they're going o think w
lngs, and grow bolder
They baven't any honor; ¥
treat them as white men. Their'own
methods are what they expect,iand
thelr own methods are the only
means by which. this fighting will
ever be, stopped. it may Involvé an
awful lot of suffering for non-com-
batants, bat we can't hélp that.
When the people ¢ry out ‘Enough!’
then the Insurgents wili lose thelr
support and the rebelltonewill be at
an end-——for a while.” A

Wilcox was  playing smervously
with his fork, and bitlng his lips as
if o keep back words he would not
speak. He gung, and his high
Jing he had chosen
bad made him blind to the hard facts
with which he was now brought:tace
1o face. it was Impossible to believe
that his own countryimen—oficers
of the United States army cbuld be
so cruel, so barbarous. He did not
care what the captaln sald; bloods
treatment must serve only to allen-
ute this stryggiiag people. If the re-
belllon bad once been handled; dif-
ferently, what was the cause ofthis
reversion to the savage? Had the
1dst of blood so crazed the white'men
that they forgot their race, their civ-
ilizatlon, thetr upbringlog? Wilcox
pltied the Filiplnos; they, at least, |
were fighting f{or thelr }iberty. :

“By the way,” ald the captain,
“did ‘any of you fellows hear;that
the general expects to catch 'Lulz
Maha, who killed onr policeman
down at Binaran, and trled to mur-
der the port commander?”

“Been wounded? asked

are them,

some

but his wife had a-baby re-
cently, so he probably won't move
his quarters so easily. They'll shoot
him on sight."” i

. “well, I hope they see him soon,”
sald the medico. “He's made more
troyble for us than any other fusur-
“recto In that part of the. island.”

A sudden sound -of running feet
was heard .through the din of rain
outslde. The door of .the mess hail
rasped open, and & drippiug figure
appeared on the threshold. .

“The colonel’s compliments to the

OUT OF SOLITARY CELL

For First Time in Great Many Years
Famous Prisoner Sces His Fellows
Boston, Mass.—Carrylng his Bible.

Jesse Pomeroy, sentenced . to solitary
confinement - for life, marched in the
repr of 4’ line ot sixty into the chapel
of the state penitentiary at Charles
town to attend religious services thero
for the first time.

Pofieroy s 55 years old: Half an
hour before the chapel services began
the secretary of the prison comyils-
sion arrived ‘with the official papers
permitting the “lifer” to attend the
gervices, and once more Powmeroy
rubbed elhows with his fellow-man.
He sat In the rear of the chapel and
kept his eyes constantly on the Bl
ble.

Pomeroy was committed to ‘the
prison when a youth, - He was con-
victed of having killed a child and
was susrgeted of other murders. In
the years ne has spent in solitary con-
finement he has educated himsell and
has teken a deep Interest i religion.
Prison offlcfals. who studled ‘him rece
ommended more leniency. 1t is un:
jikely that he will be paroled or par
dooed, , however.  The authorities
would not fee! safe In settimg him fre

4 Pomeroy has been so long fn the’
%ﬂm that he probably would not de-
sire fraedom. A

—_—

When a woman loses her temper she
shiows her age.
SR
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of K and O troops, and
will they please report to him Imme-
diately? Outpost No. 2 bas been cut
up by insurrectos, and Lleutenaat
Ellard and smen at No. 4 have been
captured.” “ .
PR
In the blackness of the night be-
fore dawn, a long line of men, Iylng
flat on the soggy earth, wormed
thelr way through the tall! rank
grass, On the crest of .a steep ascent
the leading figures halted cautlously,
and one by one the men camé to a
standstlll, each with a hand on the
fqot of the man ahead. A light was
beglmning to streak the east; when
the captaln consulted the native
guide tn a soundless colloquy. :
“What does hg say?" asked Wil-
cox, the subaltern: He was wallow-
fog in the mud lke a caravao, and
his clothes were coated with dirt:
“The haclenda-ot the fnsurrecto
commandante !s just below ns,” re-
turned- the catpatn. “They'll be per-

fectly umpsuspecting, end iuniess
they've had time to move on. It's
likely . we'il, Gnd_ our men. hidden

there." H

In the gray daxn the Amerlcans
drew thpir lines about the little plan-
tatlon, and lay in an unseen circle, a
stope’s throw from the brown nipa
hut. The subaltern saw a2 frowsy
woman with two naked chlldren go
Jipto;the shack. A tall man' o ragged
white was putting the wash ta dry. |

“By the eterdal,”” "whispered the
captain, excitedly, “If it {sn'{ 2 Span-

fard! We've had rumors ihat the

than along-drawn out Oght.” sald’

.for he knew not what.

Gugus were keeping
up here as siaves.”
The tall man glanced towar:

some prisoners

1. the

elad fizures spring lato view.
His eves bulged from his head. and
he stood motionless with amazement.
Suddenly, with a shout of

American v

dashed forward open-urted, A burly
sergeant met him with a knockout
blow on the chin, and the Spaniard
staggered back, rubbing hls (ace
without resentment. ile understood
that silence was demanded.

“Over the hill!"" he cried, dancing
about with pain and excitement,
“They've Just left here with three
Americano  prisoners.  Hurry  and
you will cateh them! lurry, hurry,
but take me with you.” .

Once more they dashed !nto the
forest. The subaltern, running be-
side the rescued man, noticed (hat
his shirt w: rned with blood, and
the fluttering rags gave gllmpses of
the raw, flayed skin beneath.

“What does -that mean?” he
asked In hls\‘glolboy Spanish, |

The man niled. Past sorrows
were nothing to him now.

“f have been two years a priso-
ner” he sald. “One recelves many
beatings.” .

“Have you never trled to escape?”

“What was the use? My frlend
trled, but they canght him and cut
oft his head—after roasting his
logs.” N
- Wilcox sald nothing, but there
was a strained louk ahout his eyes.
To him the last twenty-four hours
had been horribly nnreal. Stopping
only for food and drink, the troop
had followed the thgelk of the tnsur-
rectos deeper and decper Into the
hills. He had s:en his wen surprise,
and shoot down a native In sight of
his wife, and us excuse the captaln
bad said that the man was a war
traltor, a leader of insurgents, and &
persecutor of Americanistas. But
Wilcox felt sickened. (The captain
and the men became repulsive to
him. They were like a lower order of
of belng to which he refused to be
degraded. The army was his only
outlook. but could he ever be ln sym-
pathy witihi such things as he was
experiencing every day?

Suddenly a man in the ranks cried
out, and the colnmn came to a joit-
ing halt. The subultern looked. and
turned. pale.. By the trunk of a moss-
grown tree, his arms bound above
his head, a rope about his half-na-
ked - body, stood an Amerlcan sal-
dier. Across his mouth from corner
to corner a bolo bad slashed, and the
bleeding flesh hung loosely over the
‘jaw.' Hls head was sunk forward,
but he was not dead, as his captors
hud fntended he should be after a
tew days’ linger!ng. i

His “bunkle” who had first seen
the pitiful figure, cut the heavy
hemp with his bayomet, but the col-
umn waited only 2 moment. A hos-
pital corps man was left belgnd with
the detail, and the troop took up its

march the more cautlously for know- 1.

ing that it was hot on the trail.

The subaltern felt that his nerves
were strained to the breaking point.
Thropgh the throbbing whirl of his
braln came & sickening thought. It
the patives were capable of such &
decd os this, hdw would they treat
the other two prisoners? Suraly
they would not dsre to harm ao
Amerlcan officer. His mind refused
to comprehend the -thought of EI-
lard cold and lifeless. The Image of
his classmaté and chum was too
tresh, too vldivly actlve to be ren-
dered null. No, the natives could
not be so cruel, they would not be so
fohuman. And yet that bound figure
by the tree. How slowly the men
moved! Why did they linger when
every minute might memn life or
death to the prisoners?

The men passed over another
spur, and dropped Into the valley
below. WIth every step they moved
more cautiousiy. Tense and, alert,
the subaltern crept onward, braced
He saw the
captaln era®ling’ on all, Yours, be-
come entagled in a trailing vine, and
felt an uncontroliable deslre to
Jaugh. It was broad day now, and
the heat grew stifling in the breath-
less woods.

A shout and distant laughter
echoed across the valley, and the
captaln halted abruptly. After a mo-
mentls consultation, the troop divi-
ded, and at the head of his creeplng
file, the subaltern turned to the
right. Nearer and nearer sounded the
native volces, and the men knew that
they were close to the, Insurgent
camp. For ten heartbreaking min-
utes they wormed thefr way over the
damp, brown loam, now and agaln
catching a glimpse of the little clear-
ing, untll they had mede a complete
half circle. “

Slowly they drew near the edge of
the trees, and the subaltern heard
the sound of hasty digsing. A
strange look appeared on the set
faces of the men, but Wlicox did not
notice. He wondered ‘what the na-
tives were dolng, fearing to look for
dread of what he might have to see,
and yet impatlent to know if Ellard
was aifve. He mdved his body until,
dirt color himself, he could watch
unseen.

Thank God!. At the opposite-end
of the clearing stood Ellard, upright
aod unharmed. Before him, in the
tenter of the field, was a rectangu-
lar bole llke a grixe, and the na-
tives were throwing the earth clods
into it. Evidently they were burylog
someone who had died, but why did
they seem amused? Brady was no-
where in sight. Was it his body they
were burying?

Yelling like an army of blue
fiends, the captain's detachment
burst Into the clearing. Surprised
end confjsed, the Insurrectos turned
to fle€, nnd met the fxed bayonets bf

the subaltern’s men. '
As soon as he could break away,
Wilcox ran to one side. Ellard was

i und foot,

standing as bero-e, still bound hand
His face was hall averted,
but on it *he subauiern saw a look of
the wmost Intense horror and dread.
With a cry of dismay, he dashed

forward, Hut o naked brown fgure|

was beforé him. Twice the shinlng
kris flashed in the alr as the defence-
less prisoner foppled backward.
Then, dodging the subaltern's bul-
let, the natjve turced and fled. Two
privates cornered and disarmed him,
but before they could put in a finish-
Ing  blow Wilcox had shouted:
“Hold on there! Wait till 1 come!”

“As you have merc¥, pit me out
of thls life!” moaned Bllard.

The tall; strong, young athlete of
a moment:before lay heipless on the
gronnd, & bleeding, legless trunk.
Sobbing, tho subaltern dropped to
Ills knees beside his friend, and beat
passionatel the carth with
clenched fists.

“Don’t, dom't!” almost shrlcked
the wounded man. I stood here
powerlessito move while they first
cut up and then buricd Brady allve,
but I dida't ery! Kill me, shoot:me,
have mercy on me for Christ's,sake,
but don't ery!™

A hospltal sergeant came runniog
the captain, white with horror,.at his
heels. The fight was over: and a
group of men were working at the
grave. .

Wllcox . staggered

to nis feet, a

strange curse-on his lips. The beads
of sweat plowed deep courses
throngh the grime on his cheeks.

Slowly, with Infintte deliberation, he.!

reloaded his revalver, and strode to
where thé troopers held the Insur-
recto on the ground. As he went, he
muttered | lik¢ a2 man searching for
some forgotten thought, “The meas-
ures unsed are adopted as clreum-
stances-arise, and must be cruel or
barbaroug as the necessity calls for
—as the :necesslty calls for.”

Three times he fired into the pros-
trate body. *“One for Brady, one for
Wright, and onme for Eilard!" and
then he began to laugh. i

Nanies; Live; Deeds a Memory.

Many ‘great .people have thelr
names perpetuated in the mouth of
the vulgar and historically Vignorant
by means of articles of food or of
wear. Persons who dine In restaut-
ants have ordered Nesselrode pud-
ding many times, but not one in a
thousand: knows who Nesselrode was.
Yet Nesselrode was Russla’s greatest
statesman in the first_part of the
nineteesth century and“was as well
known 10 the world then as Witte is
now. He lived in stirring times and
was a power {n Furope When he
concluded the Peace of Parls in 18{6
he imaglned—and had a right to—=
that he would never be forgotten.
And he fs not, for a French cook on
that occasfon Invented a mew des-
sert and named it after him. The
achlevements of the Chincellor are
forgotten and his prme narrowed
down ta the confines of a small,
sweet pudding.

The charlotte russe is another ef-
fort of French cookery to perpetuate
Russiun ‘ greatness. Poor ‘Charlotte
of Russth! How the haughty Prin-
cess would squirm o her grave If she
knew she was remembered only by &
plece of spongcake and a dab of
whipped cream!

Once In a while you see on a bill of
tare fish “a la Vatel” Vatel was the
master chef of his day and s¥rved the
great Conde. One day. when the
Prince was to glve  dinner 1o thé
King, the fish did not arrive in time,
which so distressed Vatel that he
committed suicide. But they served
the fish all right—when it came—
the second cook dressing it up in a
new way and naming it after the de-
ceased chlef. And so on. The list
might be extended indefinitety. On
almost dny bill of fare will be seen
some dish, the name of which has a
history.

Skipping from eatables to wearing
apparel,feverybody knows that knit-
ted, woolen affah, the Cardigan
jacket, -Yet how many who wear It
ever think of the gallant gemeral
from whom It takes Its name?

One iday Wellington met Lord
Broughdm and £ald to him: 1 ltle
thought that after all-your lordship’s
fame and greatness you would ‘go
to history as the inventor of a wag-
on*  ‘‘Nelther dld ' 1" replied
Brougham, “and still less did I Im-
agine that after all your grace's vlc-
torles, posterity would only know
you as. the faventor of a pair of
boots.”

In Wellington's case the joke was
bardly ‘a prophecy, but lu the case
of Brougham thousands of people
know the carriage to which he gave
2 name, who never heard of the
Chancellor and Prime Minister.

Origin of an Old Proverb.

You have all heard that old prov-
erb, "‘those who lf\'e 1o glass houses
should not throw stomes.” It.seems
that a large-mumber of Scotch peo-
ple, in the Duke of Buckingham’s
time, went to London and took up
thelr residence there. Now the duke
lived in & mansion krown as the
“Glass House.” The duke for some
reason resented the Scotchman com-
ing to live tn London and organized
a band of people who went about
breaking the windows of the’ Scotch
residences. In answer to this petty
act on:the part of the duke, the
Scotch people smashed the windows
of the “Glass House.” Instantly the
duke complained to King James I,
who was them upon the thronme of
England. - But his majesty ‘Yeplied:
“Those who Jive In glass houses
should! be careful how they fllng
stones.” ‘The king, you know, was a
Scotchman himself, the son of that
beautiful Queen Mary of Scotland,
whose life has furnished many a ro-
mantlc. tale, and whose unjust exe-
cution caused so much 1l feeling to-
ward her cousin, Elizabeth, Queen of
of England. '
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raistng our glusses to dfiok Jus

. % Qih's uud Haroid's heaiths, I no-
. tced that Hugh's rosebud was miss:
*| The Golor o Y| «ing. It had broken off short at the
/ stalk. Iie pretended to be in a sad
. o o ; : .
A the Rose, |3 state of mind about it, and several of R

) vs trled to find 1t for him—I recol-
| Dl tect as welt as If it were yesterdas.”
e "My own mind Is a perfect blank,”
gaid * Elivor, and then the butler
Agatha rose from her chalr with . “

atne again opéned the door. ‘I am

en astontshied exprossion, s the DUL atraid,” Elluor explalned, “that sou
o (. square-snouldered [an, WIth songiatment e O dnetmakon
a decply bromsed e rered the gho (5 golng to alter something for
nE room. ren You @r o pight, and 1 dare not keep her

s s e n

rive from India?” she.crigd, a8 thelr gpjping 1s that Mme. Pelisse, Rog-
hands met. he duy before yester- "

b ers?” sho asked
day," he answered. “Hdw nice of Tyt
you to come Lo sce me so poon! O, | od Major Melville,” she
She continued, as a fpiot smile ’ ’ '
crossed his face, “porhapq you haves . w

) » ’ eturned, “but—Db

't come to see me! Anyllow, Elinor B he returned, “but—but ¥

Do, , shall see you again!™ |

. Some day, perhaps, but 1 shall be

quite f0UT ' jop¢ing London for a>few months.
-7 she crigd, walking toward

door.

“But, my dear child,” satd Agatha,
“1 am _going to make Hugh stay and
let me give him some tea. Make
haste and dispatch Mme, Polisso!

will be here in a few minutes.
pray sit down—it must b
years—"

b, aKIng &
jnet was on
koow."

d Agatha,
at Judith's

early five,” sald Hug)
chair. “The last time we
Judith's wedding day, yor

" Teturn
xpected i

marrlage might pusslbly be 101" yo, il be back before he goes.” Ou

s murmured Hngh, with his returning’ after closing the door,

cxon on the.care; I as hopeful 1Iugh Lok up his position with his

ehough to sbare vour anucipatlons. DACK to the Areplece. Agdtha did not

e altall tgnlz Tie in. Sheak for a few seconds, and then he

e Oh, dean, g Tha— bioathed . profoindly. depressivg
gt
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of us. sho”
Heatha with
would

same as ever?” he perslsy : ,
Of conrse,

nse of mem

“Of course, like the.res!
is so much older,” said
a

Jaugh. “Alhough g
reely (hink so 10 look]
Jittle more sedate, perha
s0 miuch sweeter. She ha:
s the last eighteed mo
her .mother’s ﬂy.’llhwl S|
knew, Now, why were
tlons  disappointed,
asked. v
He sat gazing down a
as It he were hesltating
swer, but suddenly rais
to Agatha's face. .
“The fact 1s,” he explpined a lit-
tle awkwardly, " was ypunger and

sig
{ Well,” he ans:

red, “I faney it
though for thut matter I feel half

s, and ever
lived with
aths, since
Lppase you ;
ur expecta- N
igu?” she torf

|

sed to eunvy her.”
Now, I wonder,” she murimured,
‘hether you would thank me—"
What for?” he inquired ]|erfu}1€-

H

{1 convinced you that you have
made a great mistake! Because,
truly the rose was white! You
look," she added, with a laugh, “as
if you were not inclined to bless the
poor flower.”

‘f—I imagloed you were ta¥king

the carpet
how to an-
d his eyes

more Ingonuons in those| days, 1 About something clse.” he muttered. |
well, 1 didn't see my wa; to begin a But stlil. T am convinced—in fact, I
fresh chaptergwithout.sdying some- WOuld pive any odds—

Wil you mind agcuslng me &
minute?” she cried, and once more
she left Hugh alone. While be stood
walting In front of the fire Agatha,
recentared Wit a small book in oné
band, substantially bound in black *
moroceo. - ¢

thing about that which ad ended.”
“Ellnor \\'zm not interested?”’ sug-
gested Agatha -
“I fancy it had a kind of interest
for her,” said lugh.
“Anyhow, 1t dida't m

et with her

appro’

al? N
“That was scarcely ppssible” he Are you going {0 convince me by
apswered. “But I had |counted on testifying on oath?" demanded
her magnanimit Hugh, with maniest astonlshment.
oh. dear'” crisd Agatha, “how 'L am goina.” said Agatha, "o
plataly you bring that day back to perform an extremely shabby trick.

v

1 can only hope that the end may be
ught to justify the means.”
Oyening the book in the middle,
$! held it {oward Hugh with: a
rather theatrical gesture, so that he,
could see a pressed, withefed rose-
bud which had becn broken off at
the stalk.
| “You .sce,” she cried,
white!™ -
It appeared to be a volume of se-
lections of u devotional character,
printed on India paper, and It
seemed to Hugh that there was
something intimate and secret about
it, as if there were a kind of *sacri-
Jege In showing it by the light ot dan
A vave of emotion passed over him
s he took the pressed bud between

his;

me! 1 can plcturd you) s/
the o

foom agaln—everything
same, Isn't it? Of &ur;
Harold's best man. 1
in the church at his side.
a whlte rosebud in your |

“Pink," said Hugh.

“But I am certaln it;
she inslsted.

“I assure you,” ans
with much solemoity, *
was plok—"

As he was speaking
bell was.heard to ring; and aft
momentary hesitation, Agatha lriter-
rupted him by rising from her ¢
Withdut a. word of explanafion
lett the room before hescould
thme ta reach the door. Runalng

was whi]

“that it Is

vered Hi
hat the

an electric

downstairs she met {n the hall a'giri his thumb and forefinger:

a few years younger than herself,  Whose is the book?" be inquired.
and s much llke her £5 an extreme-} Ellnor's™ ) A

1y beautiful cousin could be like a “What is Ellnor’s, pray?2

rathor plain ome. “Ejinor:” whis-' Turning guiltily, they beheld her /
pered Agatha, resting & hand on' her on the threshold, and {hen they suw
arm, “Hugh Melville is| in the draw- all the courage go out bl her.

Ing room.” For a second Elinor, tak- “Oh—Agatha!"” she crled re-.
en completely by sdrprise, stood proachfully, darting rorwqrd and re-
Stock stll, pressing a |hand to her gaining possession of hef book, al-
weck, while all the color faded from' though Hugh contizued 1o hold the 4
her face. crushed rosebud. But Agatha 16st no

“He—he has been |asking about moment in quitting the room.
your added Agatha|hd Efinor; “Elinor stood with the Dook
throw back.ber head a litiie disdaln- pressed against her bosom, breath-

ing quickly as she tried to look into

fully.
hce witheut wavering.

“Very kind of him.,”

she answered

having recovered all |her self;con- ur memory re-awakening?”
trol. “Shail we go upstairs?”| she ed. iy
was sweeping Into the froom fn A “Very—very fainuly,” ~ske fal-

ga-

tha's wake, her (all|figsure erect, tered.

offering Hugh her finger tips.| “Becanse you must have helped to
“Oh, Major Melvills,” she cried, look for the fower after alll™

and durlng the nest [few moments| “Perhaps—perhaps, 1 may have

conversatlon seméd to Jag. Hugh ap- | done,” she said.

peared to be suffering “and ‘you found it,” he suggest-

rom the most
extreme depression, Ellnor looked [ ed, holding 1t between his finger and

bored to death, and eyen Agatha was thumb, as he.drew nearer. ‘“You

tongue-tied, until she|percelved the | thought it worth keeping.”

urgent mecessity of venturlng & te-| < "It made,” she cried, “a—conven-

mark of some kind. fent book marker.” -
“Elinor,” she exclaimed, “Hugh | . “Po you read the book often?” he

2nd I have been having a small dis- [ askes

d.

“Evers night of my life”
“And—every night of your lfe— -

during, the last five years,” he con-

tinued, “you looked at the flower and

your thoughts have turned to—"
“Oh, please, Hugh!” she pleaded.

* “Every night your thoughts have

turned to the East!" .

“Anvhow,” she murmured, “sure-

1y one's thoughts ought to be held

I sucred."” "

put
'Already?”’ asked Elinor.

“About the color of(a flower!|"

edd langpldly,
llow
mid-

Elinor turoed her
fixing her eyes on the,large, sh
_bowl of chrysanthemtms in the
dle of the table on Ner right
“Whichone?" she asked, “The
answered Hugh, “thal 1 wore at Ju-
dith’s wedding—the fast time [ was
here ,you, koow

Elinor Nitted her dark-eyebraws. |, "Not.” he sald, with a smile, “un-
“DId you wear & fower?” she fn- | fess they were hallowed by charity.
quired. . . ‘Elinor,” he added, taking one of her
“A pink rosebud,” he returngd. - hands, “what was the cause of your
I protgst that it was white,] sald | forgetfuluess?” . 3
Agatha, congratulating herself on “You see,” she returned, “the rose
beving succeeded in breaklng the | bas~—has lost all iis fragranc )
ice. | “Do 'you mean,” he asked, “that .
“You must both have really the|you did oot know whether my Jove
most marvelous memorles,”| an- | bad faded too?”
pswered Ellnor, In a tono which sug-| “Agatha, was quite right,” Elinor
gested contempt, exclaimed, with an abrupt churge of
“-Obviously one of them must be | mamner. “The bud was always
detective,” sald Hugh. white."
“It fen't mine,” cried Agatba. “Anybow,” he urged, “she waa
“Consequently,” Eltnor {nsisted, | right in returniog it-to me?”’

with the sbadow of a smile on her “Oh, well, of course, ft—it I3

Mps, "1t must ba yours, Majot Mel- | yours,” sald Elinor. .
ville.” . i +“And so 'are you,” he whispered,
“Surely you recollect—"| sald  With an lmpulsive actlon which

scemed to signify her complete ap-
propriation.—Black and White.

Tord Byon had a pet goose which
sometimes |accompanied him” on bis

travels,

Agatha, when her cousln peremptor-
1ly interrupted. ’ .

“I really haven't the slightest rec-
ollections about. .it,] she exclilmed.
“Well,” contlnued 'Agatha, “at zll
events, 1 remember. that just a5 &e




