Bellefonte, Pa., September 10, 1909,
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THE MEADOW.
I know a way—will you go, my dear,
Will you foilow the path with me—
The path (ot leads from the Now and Here
Forth juto \ready?
Where niways the rose is red snd sweet,
Where always the -kies are blue,
Where there is rest for wandering feet
1o the Meadows Where Dreams Come True,

e —

Bid farewell to your bitter grief,
Laugh at your haunting care;
Loose the fetters of unbelief—
Arcady's flowers are fair,
Make you a garland of daflodils,
With pever a sprig of rue,
And we'll foliow the path o'er the happy hills,
To the Meadow Where Dreams Come True.

We will dream our dreams as the hours go,
We will fashion them fair and fine,
And all of my dreams will be yours, yon
know,
Aund all of your dreamo be mine.
Dear, will you follow the path with me?
I'm waiting for you, for you!
To take the path into Arcady,
To the Meadow Where Dreams Come True.
—By Blaache Allyn Bage,

THE LUST GRANDMOTHER.

Ove comes npon the Azores Islands like

gorgeous phantoms rising beyoud a tomb-

, tossing eea. It is wuch as though,

kiog sbrough a hos street of Naples in

¢ midsammer, one should snddenly behold a

vista of real blocks of ice meltiog upon the

curbstone, while indifferent clerks gossiped

over the soda-fountains in the shops. Any

American would kuvow that this must be a
mirage.

At any rate, that was mach the effect |

that the first sight of the islands had opon

Mr. Josiah B. Landscam. He clatebed the |
sides of bis steawer-obair and leaned for- |

ward like a mav who was seeiog things,

““Look over there,”’ he demanded, when
a8 length be hecame aware of my presence.
“Do you see anything ?"

Bus perbaps it were wise to pause at this
rnl aod recall the fact that I had made

is acquaintance, in a more or less one-
sided wavver, a few hours after eailing
from Boston on a ship hound for the Medi-
terranean.

“You're an American citizen ?"’ be in-
quired,confronting me upon the promenade-
deck, where be had hees moving to and Iro
restlessly. I admitted thas [ wae, bat si-
lently determiued vot to sign any petitions
thus early in the voyage.

*‘S8o maoy foreigners on hoard, I'm be-
givning to lose confilence,’” he explained,
swilivg blandly. *‘‘Met a man a little
while back thbat I thooght sure was an
Awmerican from his clothes, eo I spoke to
him. ‘No parlor,’ says he in reply.

“ “Try the smoking-roow,’ said I.

*‘ *No pailor,” says be again ; and the
steward come along avd told me that he
was a Dago and couldn’t talk American.
My vame’'s Lavdscam—Josiab B Laund-
soam, real estate; not for speculation, bus
for investruent, This is my first trip across
the big pond.”

I could do no lesa than give my own
pawe, aud state that I was a joarnaliss go-
ing abroad partly on business and in part
for pleasure; and the kuowledge in no way
dlvouoocnaf bim,

“We'll get along,”” he remarked. “‘I'm
something of a hastler myself. My father
made bhis money in groceries; ['ve made
mine in real estate. I own somethivg over
seveuty buildings. You cav see rea! estate,
and yondoun’t know what you are getting
when youn buy stock.” He lowered bis
voic: coofidentially. ““My mioney earus
we from eighteen to twenty-four per cent.,”
he said. ‘““Tbat's better than aoy stocks [
konow.”’

I believed at the time that Le was boass-
ing, bat I know that he was teiiing me the
trash. His reliance was in real estate in a
double sense, for soon alter this preliminary
conversation be disappeared from view and
1 did not «ee him again for two days. At
the end of that period the sea bad gquieted
down a hit, and the empry cbairs in the
dining-salovs began to be occupied by
pallid, uucertain passengers. Mr. Land-
scam had changed so that I hardly resog-
nized bim at firet sight. He appeared to
bave lost a certain amount of his rotandity,
his round red face bad become baggard and
gray, and a moarnful pair of eyes peered
ous from behiod hisgold-rimmed speotacles.

“‘Stomach no good,” he explained, pathet.
ieally. ‘‘Been suffering from indigestion,
Bea’s no place for me, and I ought to have
stayed oo land.”

I eocouraged him with the assurance
that he was now over the worst of his tron.
bles, and be hegan to get his sea legs from
thas day; bos he did not cease talking of
the land. Real estate appeared to have
gained a new and sacred value in his miod.

It was ander these circamstances that he
failed toretarn my nod wpon deck one
worning, and I observed that his eyes had
the fixed stare of vacancy.

;‘hohm :n;::o:.” be dedmndod. when
at length be e aware of my presence.
“Do see anything ?"

I asked in as-

*“What do you mean ?"’
sumed su b

“‘Right over tbere,”” he indicated, with
# motion of bie finger. ‘‘Can’t you seea
mountaio rising out of the ocean right np
iv the clouds ? Can’s you really, now ?"

“Who ever heard of a mountain in
midocean ?*’ I replied, soepsically.

Aod thas settled him. ‘‘Hey, steward "
be ealled, weakly. ‘‘Send for the dootor.
I'm sick. I'm in bad condition.”
u:'.;l:ib".db: mmnd the order

explaio to we were approach-
ing the Azore Islands, and that wbat he
saw was a voleanic mountain upon one of

‘‘You don’s mean that there’s land way
out bere ?"’ he exclaimed joyounsly. ‘‘Well,
I am comforted.”

Alter tbat he haunted the ship's officers
for information, and when we began to run
along the coast of SBaint Michael a few
hourn later, and be learned that we were
%o apchor off the sity of Pouta Delgada for
the vight, and land passengers there in the
morning, he was the bappiest mau aboard,
not exceptiug even the retarning Porto-
guese immigrants on the lower deck.

Ponta Delgada is one of those island
vities that bave a certain charm of sheir
éwn because they relieve the monotony of
thesea. It is a hitof old Portugal eet
down there handreds of years ago and all
bat forgotten; drowsy and contented in the
mild intoxication of its own swees odors,
Cowing to it from the deep, the senses are
ravished  with the delicious perfume of
flower and frais, while the city itself is
still an irregular wass of white stove baild-
ings; and the eye is not disappointed, apon
coming closer, to note that no great docks

‘ise tor the accommodation of steamehips or
rerchantmen, and that he who elects to go

’ ashore must do o with such homble son-
veniences a« the port itsell affords. Co-
lamhns diopped an anchor here in 1493 on
hie retars from his first voyage of discovery,
and Pouta Delgada was basking ivdolently
in tohe sanshine even then.

When the fleet of rowhoats put off from
the shore 1n the morniog to land the stearn
ship's passengers, ] was actuated by some
mwotive of charity or other prompting to
offer my services to the Landscams for the
few hours thev might bave ashore. 1 bave
not mentioned the fact that Mrs. Land+
cam was a modest, sell possessed little
woman, who appeared to have discounted
her bashand long ago and gone her own
way more or less withont bim. They bhoth
appeared to he gratefnl for my proffer of
assistance, and we went ashore together,
landing ata weedy flight of very old granite
steps jost helow the costoms-honse. A« I
had a small marter of husiness to transact
at oar consalate,I took them to the Charch
o! Saint Sehastian, olose by, knowing well
that they conld profisahly spend a half-
hour therrahonts. It is hy no means the
most wonderful hasilica in the world, hat
it is the finest religions edifice oa the is-
land, having heen erected in 1523 as a
mpithmu offering to God after a plague

ravaged the city, and it is always alive
with country people on & market day and
well worth a visis.

The Landsoams were etill ejoying the in-
spection of the building when I returned
for them with an open carriage. The driver
bad heen recommended to me at the con-
sulate as ooe who had picked up quitea
knowledge of Eoglish from returning
Americanos—islanders who bad lived in
the United States for a few years and come
back with their savinge—and who was
qualified to aot as guide, connsellor, or
friend; bas I bad also been warned that he
made it a point to seek ous American tour-

er-in-law in the United States and lived in
the persistent hope of gesting news of her.
| The cousnlate had done whas it conld for
| bim throogh coffisial obanunels, bat so far
]

withont success,

Manuel proved to be fully np to his
recomwendation, avd the Landscams were
' delighted with him. We had visited the
old Franciscan monastery (now turned into
a hospital), the theatre, and the college,
and I doubt not that the morning would
bave passed withous special adventure had
we not driven next to the Graca, as they
call the publio market.

You mass fill in the pictare for yourselves
as I describe it ; booths and stalls upon
three sides of a rectangle, against a back-
ground of acacia trees; beyond the trees,
| mules browsing contentedly amid a litter
| of empty baskets and merohandise already
! purchaeed to be taken back to the country;
within the market-place tempting piles of
fruits and vegetables that bore testimony
to the lavish prodnotiveness of the semi-
tropical land. Here were pyramide of
| violes maracoja; baskets of golden nespera;
| quantities of fresh-picked mountain straw-
| berries; purple-green capucho which one
! recognized for the gooseberry of the islands;
great clusters of luscions grapes; pineapples
#0 ripe that one could eat thew like a juioy
pear; golden oravges that may have come
down from the fabled fruit of the Hespe-
rides; she red pimento, which is muoh es-
teemed for stews; the lupin bean, almost a
staple article of food on the islands ; open
sacks of the bright yellow tramoca cortido;
srtichokes and greas sweet-potatoes ; apri-
cots brought over from Pico in open boats
that very morning; and yams gathered in
Furoas,

Man is a very material oreature at best,
and Mr. Landecam was not above the aver-
nge. There wae something abont that
waiket-place which appealed to bim «ith
| & compelling fascination, nor was he satis-
fied with a repeated promenade about the
premises,

*It’4 no use,” he saic as length, paying
sone heed to our polite intimations shas
there were other poiutes to be visited aboant
the city. ‘“‘You can’s bring me up to any
wore buildings afrer seeing this, and. nn-
less you waut to drive out in the country
where these things grow 1'll stay right here
until the boat saile.””

Ae this was by no means a bad sugges-
tion, it was agreed that weshould drive
into the country—a plan that cansed Man-
uel to beam upon us with approval. In
deed, he knew beantilul drives, he ex
plained, and if we desired to see some of
the estates, like that of the Viscount das
Karavj«irae aud perhaps that of some very
siwall tarmer, be could obtain the permis-
sion tc enter. So we visited the estate of
the viscount, which bad an endless variety
of bambhoos, and among other things some
shrubby mallows from Sysia, and then
drove on by villas and farms to visit the
“listle farmer.”” The islander delights to
eurround his estate, whether it be large or
swall, with a wall; aod each wall in tarn
iv alive with caocti and fachias and delicate
creepers ablaze with blossoms—a barrier
that fascinates by ite very suggestion of
hidden gardens and vineyards.

Manuel dismounted at length before the
wooden gate of sunoch a wall, opened it hum-
bly, and with bat in hand bade us enter.
*‘My home,if youn please,” he said. ‘‘Please
| oblige me to be welocome.”

e entered into a gaiden in which was
set a white washed stone cottage of two or
three rooms, aud beyond it the sheds thas
served as stables for the cattle. It was

ble to see at a glance that the dwel-

ing, buils from the basaltic rock of she is-
land, was primitive in it construction aud
minus all those necessities that are olassed
as modern conveniences ; yet every foos of
the small estate not oocupied by the bauild-
ings or the narrow paths was teeming with
abundant vegetation,such as compelled
to marvel at the thrifs of the tenants.

ped Lancaster roses, the fragrant
rosa de Alexandria, yellow bonina, sweet-
scented basil, a health shrub covered with
small white blossoms, and other plants and
shrubs that were unknown to me. Do not
assume thas I dwell apoo these details with
too much fancy. I am deliberately sketoh-
ing a humble e in the Azores, that you
may contrast it later with the habitation
that so many an immigrant finds when he
becomes a tenement-dweller in the United
States; for bebind this story is a seriouns
purpose, otherwise it had not been written.
There appeared to be a recognized eti-
| quette for the eotertainment of visitors.
Manael’s arrival bad been greeted by the
shouts of ball a dozen brown-eyed ohil-
dren, and his wife, a good looking peasant,
had followed and made a shy courtesy,after
which she bad withdrawn within the house,
calling the children after her. Bat upon
our return from an inspection of the gar-
dens we found that refieebhments had been
spread upon a rude table that stood beneath
a primitive grape-arbor,aund we were urged,
with a hospitality that could not be turn-
ed aside, to partake of fruits and native
wine and a few rym)im: walers in an Amer-
ioan tin box. Neither Manuel nor his wife
partock of the refreshment with us, buot
stood and served, bappy in the service of
foreign guests.
‘“You’ve got a fine place here,”” eaid Mr.

ists hecause he had lost track of bis moth- |

Landscamn when bhe bad refreshed bimeell,
! feeling that some such statement on our
| behaif was necessary.
| Manuel sbragged his shoniders wisth a
pleasant depreciation. ‘‘Your country very
gran’,” he replied. *‘No leedle honse like
this. Al big, gran’.”

““He's got the right ilea,’”’ observed
 Landscarn, with a wink at me. “‘Yes,
we've got something to talk about over
! there. Biggest conutry on the globe ;
| hoomiog night and day. You'll probably
| be aver to see it yoorsell some day.”
| “Much Portognese peoples in Unired
| States,”” said Maouel, serionsly, ‘Yoo
know some Portuguese les, mehhe 2"’

*“Can’t say thas [ do,”” replied Lands-
cam hamorously. ‘*‘Might have seen 'em,
thongh, and conldn’s tell what they were."’

“Have any of your own family gone
over 2’ [ ingnired, in order to shorten the
rnlimlnuin to what I fels sare was com-

ng.

Maovel torned to me eagerly. ‘‘Yes,
please,’” he said. ‘‘Our gran’mother, she
lost over there. Her boy Jose run away
from San Migoel three year ago so not to
be in Portogal armay. You uonderstan’ ?
He forget 1o write to her, an’ she all vime
say she goin’ over and fio’ him. Sbe make
the bome bhere with us since I ask her
danghter to marry. You understan'? Bime-
by ber brother in Horti die and leave her
listle money. Sbe buy tickes an’ go in beg
sheep to flo’ Jose. That's all. Jose, he
don’t write. She don’ write, too. My
bahies, they wan’ their gran’mother. Yon

New Bedford, United States.
Marin Sonza. Thas all.”

It took me a few moments to draw ont
the remaining facta and make the story
clear to Mrs. Landscam, who was deeply
impressed with the recital. Theze was not
much to be said for the missiog Jose who
bad been a wild scamp before he ran away
to e-cape service in Portugal ; but the aged
Maria had lels a vacant place in the pooe
tou large costage shat noboly bad been
| able to 6ill. Mauuel bimself bad never bad
| the fever of immigration ; be loved the
island avd bis listle farm ; but he also
loved bis motber-in-law, and he would not
yield to she lear that sowe misfortuve bhad
overtaken her and shat she mighs be dead.
She was to bave gone with a family whom
she kuew in Poota Delgada, but sudden
illness had postponed their emigration, and
she bad waken passage by bersell, kuowiug
that wany otber islanders would be aboaid
the ship. That was all Manuael counid tell
us, except that the consnl had investigated
the case, but withoat obhtainiog avy infor-
wation of the missing wowao.

We expressed deep sympathy to Maouel
and his wile aud offered oune or two per-
fauotory suggestions ; hut there did nos ap-
pear to be anything that we could do to
help thew, aod alter a polite interval, we
asked to be driven back to the city, as there
were still the shops to be visited avd there
Was no great time to spare before the steam-
ship sailea. Even as it was we came very
pear delaying too loog in Pouta Delgada.
One by one the boats shas bad broughs the
other passeugers ashore bad pot off from
the mosey sea-washed stairs at the laudivg,
until only our own remained when we ar-
rived there.

Mr. Landecam wmade a characteristio
dash for the stoue stairway as I assisted his
wife from the carriage, loss his footing,
and with a splash disappeared into thie re-
mote corner of the ocean, Presumably he
went dowu with his mouth open and ship-
ped av uncowwounly large amount of tals
water, for when be came 10 the surface a
moment later be was purple and gurgling
wildly. Manael bad just dismonoted from
his box, and withous bhesitation dove grace-
fully iuto the water after his recens fare.
He bad au arm uonder Mr. Laodscam before
the latter could go down asecond time,
and with baidly more exertion lavded him
upov the Jowest step ous of the water, a
gaspiog, gratelul person.

After all, aside from the fright and the
wetting, Do great barm had been done,
though Mr. Landecam verily believed thas
e bad been snatched from a watery grave.
We persnaded him to enter the boas, since
bis cbange of clothing was to be {ounud
ahoard ship ; bat be wonld not allow the
hoatman torow us away until he bad
drawn his puise from a damp and reluctant
pocket and bad offered Manuel a handsowe
reward in mooey.

Bat to the surprise of all the bystanders
the islander refused to accept it. ‘‘Thas all
night,”’ be said, beamiog. ‘‘You don’s
give me money. Youn fin’ Maria Souza
and then we all squnare. You understan’?"

The steamship, ountside the breakwater,
gave a series of warning bellows as notice
that she was impatient to raise her anchor.

“I'll find her,”” declared Landscam, with
conviction. “I'll fiud her it we have to
hoot the whole United States over for her.
I'm a man who pays what he owes.”’

““That all righs,”’ replied Manuel, grin-
ning from the ancient steps. ‘‘You harry
now. Good-by.”

When we were aboard the steamship and
Lauodscam, olad in dry clothing, was com-
fortably watching the island sink astern,
he reiterated his promise. ‘‘That man
back there saved my life,”’ he declared,
with feeling. ‘‘Mis. never came
nearer $o being a widow than to-day ; and
when I get home I'll ind Maria Souza it I
bave to call in the Pinkertons.”

At Gibraltar I landed, while the Lande-
cams remained on the ship to ocontinue she

Nobody see

It bappened that in the early of
the following year the crusade qm:' the

people of their own race the new rales for
the treatment of tuberoulosis. Every fao-
tory in the State was placed under a dis-
triot medical lmro«on, and rigorous
measures were put in foroe to prevens the
spread of the disease among working men
and wormen,

But we soon discovered that in certain
cities, where the local health department
was in the hands of m iticians,
the most dangerous breeding-places of all,
the infeoted tenement blocks, were still
immune to the crusade and showed no de-
orease in their death-rate. It became neo-
essary to oreate sentiment against such con-
ditions by pablicity—a work in which the
newspapers and magazives stood ready to
co-cperate where the facts were lonnd' to
sustain our oontentions.

It fell to my lot o examine into condi-
tions in the oity where the Landscams
lived, though I was not aware of this at
the time ; and in the course of the week
Fate directed by footsteps to one of she
slums that was occupied almost entirely by
immigrant families.

understan’? [ write Portugueee people in |

By this time I bad become very familiar
with the genesis of the siom and its process
of development. Behind every dilapidated,
reekiug tenement block was a landlord who
bad acquired she secret of making bis
money earn a greater profis than the richest
trost stook in the country could offer. Much
of the property had been well buils origin-
ally, bus it had ron dowo and finally been
booght inasa sacrifice. And shis was
whete the sluom landlord came in. He
never repaired anless forced to doso by the
last stages of disintegration ; bas he sab-

tize into swo or wore 10oms by partition—
often leaving one of them withont windows
—and added ogly upper stories where noce
were ever iutended. Thenewly arrived im-
wigrant, finding ooeertain employment
and forced to hashand resources, was driv-
en into these tevements. He was charged
a high rental in proportion to whas be got
and what the landlord paid to the city in
taxes, and be was obliged to pay in ad-
vance or vacate. While be kad a dollar
lefs be paid she soil.

The slom thai I hed come to examive
this day was a particularly bad one. Here
was bailding after huilding, weather-beat-
en withous and dilapidated aud uoeavitary
within, where the most runln. need of
cheap poins and fresh wall paper bad heen
denied. It seemed impossible to helieve
that such conditions could exiss ; much
more that shese buildiogs could bouse bun-
| dreds of people.

I bad come out of one of three suoh
blockw facing a muddy court, when I found
mysell face to face with a young priest who
h‘:’d crossed from an open door on the other
side.

‘‘You are looking aboat a bit, perhaps,”
he suggested.

1 told bim briefly why I was there and
gave an oontspoken expressioz of what I
thougbt of the surronudiogs. 1 had jost
left a wan io the advanced stages of tuber
culosis, and there were nine persons in his
family all huddled into shree rcows, one
of them withous sunshive.

““Yes, yes ; it is not heautilul,” he eaid,
weanly.

““This is a part of my parish. In this
block behind me are eleven of my Portu-
guese fawilies—Azore Islanders. I bave
wade many complants to the anthorities.
But yoa see ?”’ He shrugged his shounlders
significantly.

So here was a pars of an  American Por-
toguese parish ! I toid bim uouder what
| conditious [ bad found his people in the
Azores and yet how eager they were to
leave .their homes to emigrate. Was it
possible that all were drivrn to such atraite
as this ?

“‘Oh po,” he reassured me, with a shade
of aonoyance. Many had prospered aud
bad established themselves in bueiness ;
only the times were bard just now, the
factories were not runoiog on fall time,
and many families had been reduced to
want.

‘It is only at this that I complaio,” he
said, warming to bis subjeot now that he
felt assured of a sympathetio listener,
‘“These people are gentle and home-loving,
and tbey believed that this great country
would be a hundred times better thau their
owa. And you see what they bave found!”’

He shook bhis fist shreateniogly at the
tenement hlocks abous him and raised his
voice in anger : ‘‘Filth and poverty and
degradation, and they pay higher for whas
they ges than people who hire expensive
apartments. They are langhed at when
they beg for the most simple repaire ; they
are denied even God’s clean air and the
sunsbine thas bas bathed them at home

leader, with aunthority over them, cannons
raise my voice loud enough to be heard. I,
iwho am teaching them to become good
citizens of my adopted convtry, cannot
wain these simple things that the law ooghe
to compel. Itis dishonest. God’s curse
must some day fall upon it !"

He stopped abruptly as afellow counntry-
man came harriedly throogh the narrow
passage that led from the court to the street
aod they salated.

*‘Good morning, Doctor.””

“*Good morning, Father.”

*‘Youn had better call upon the family on
the top floor,”’ eaid the priest, indicating
the buildiog from which he had juss come.
*The old lady sens for me this morniog.
She helieves that she is soon to die.”’

““Ivis asad case,’’ replied the Portu-
guese phyeician.

““Taberculosis ?'’ I suggested.

‘‘No,” the physician answered, thoaght-
fally. *“‘She is homesick, and in time she
will die of ie.””

‘‘Homesick !"’ I exclaimed in snrprise.

*‘She came over from Saint Michael in
the ship with the family who have be-
friended her,”” the pbysician continued.
‘‘They bave bad a hard time of is, but
have been very good to her. The man,
Marchelis, changed his name to Marshall
in the hope that he might find work. Her
own name they never tell.”

‘‘She told it to me juet now,”’ eaid the

riest in even toves. ‘‘Her name is Maria
za, and her le live beyond Ponta
Delgada in San Miguel.”

““Maria Souza, did you say ?"’ I demand-
ed. There came tc my mind all at once
the picture of the white-washed cottage in
the country with ite roses and the fragrans
basil, and the little brown-eyed obildren
who were waitiog for the return of their

. No wonder that the heart
of the old woman was breaking ! No won-
der if amid this equalor decay she

mcd ’for ber home and i blessed sun-
ne

But I wasted little time in specaltion. I
related she to the priest and the doo-
porlp g g ol G By B!

up DAITOW en to
confirm is. There in a little room in one
of tbe top tenements we found the woman
I eought. The family with whom she found
shelser had done all in their power to make
'f“h." tin npiwt:wt olean and home-like.
ey oned up peony tewspa to
conceal the remnants of the Mno:':dl-
the paper ; bed-clothing was old bus olean ;
and there was even a yellow bird in a gild-
ed cage in the room where silent, homesick

The priest went over to the bedside and,
stroking her withered baod gently, told
ber that he had brought a visitor from
Miguel, one who knew Maouel and her
daoghter and who had a meseage from
them. The message was that ail were well
and waitiog for her retorn, and tbhas they
had tried many times to find her,

Why the excitement of this news did nos
kill her I do not know, unless it be true
that joy is mever fawl. She burss into
tears and then talked wildly, the priest
translating such broken sentences as I did
not understand. Her daughter had wany
children, she said. Manuel bad been very
good to her in the years that she had made
her home fo':“g him, bat she oo:ld not bar-
den him for the movey to pay her passage
home, so she had kept silens and not wris-
ten, for she was a pround woman, but it had
broken her heart.

I bad been thinking rapidly while she
was epeaking. The recollection of that day
on the island had also brought back to my

divided tenements, divided rooms of decent |

since she day of their birth. Aod I, their | ers

wind the Landscawe and the debt that the
man still owed. Somewhere within ao
hour bis name bad flashed through my mind
before, but withous elaiming recognition.

I bastily drew from my pockes the priut-
ed assessors’ tax liss with which I bad pro-
vided mysell when coming to the citv. It
took bat a moment to loeate the slow thae
I had beeu exploring ; yes, and here was
the owner of the greater pait of the prop-
erty, incloding the blocks facing upou the
maddy court—it was J. C. Landscam.

“Youn were saying something ahont her
#on not heiog able 1o send for her,”’ 1 =aid
to the priess. “‘Please tell Mre. Sonza that
I koow a wau in this very city who is in-
dehted to Manuel, aod who will see to it
that she is sent home as #0on as vhe i= ahle
to travel.”

Thbe pbysician raised bis esebrows. * You
are wise to #ay that <0 8000 ?”’ he asked.
“‘The knowledge that she conld retarn to
ber people wonld very likely work a re-
coverv, bat a disappointipent—"'

“*There will he uo disappointment,”’ I
told him. “And I can promise you that
she will not return steerage.”’

“I have said 10 her that God bas wrong bt
a miracle,” the vounng priess whispered a
wmoment Jater. “‘I shiok that she will he
ahle 1o make the jonrney. Sioce you are
ahle todo this, yon will nos forges the
otber thiags of which we bave spoken ;
you will remember those who cannot re-
tarp ?"’

I parted from him io the court below,
for he bad other parish calls to make there-
abonts ; and I left the sloms for a health-
ier part of the city and soon had the =atis-
faction of finding Mr. Landscam in his own
home—which was a bis cverdone and
showy, has hore evidence of his weaith.

He said shas he wae delighted to see me
and bastened tosend for his wile. Yes,
| they bad enjoyed their foreign trip im-
mensely, he told me, and were now prepar-
ing for a wip to Jamacia. Had be ever
found Maria Souza ? He admitted wish
some confasiou thas he bad not done so ;
be bad been s0 busy with bis owu affairs
that he hado’s gotten around toit. ‘‘Bat
tell me what you are doiovg in town ?"’ he
| a<ked, at length, with a proper curiosity to
' hear of my own affairs.

{ 1did vos tell bins at once the objecs of
my visit, but went into the details of the
' fight that was heing waged against tuber-
| onlosiv, relating what bad been accom-
| plished already and what remained to be
| doue. Tueo I made clear to bim how we
| bad fouund ourselves confronsed by the slam
! problem because of the greed of the rich
| lavdlords, and how we were preparing to
give them publicity until, as we confident-
Iy believed, public sentiment would pull
' she rotten walls of their infected tenements
, down over their own heads, as it were.
| ‘1 don’t thivk I guite uvderstand,”’ he
| said, with some wvervousness when Mrs,
| Landecam bad expressed her hearty ap-
| proval of the project. ‘‘You don's really
| mean that you intend to publish the pie-
| tares of these places and tell who the own-
| eris? Conldn’s you be sued for libel 2"
| I suggested that a statement of facs did
not coustitute a libel, even if it chavced to
| ivjure a man’s standing in the community,
aud thas the coarse was quite justiied by
the circumstances. Then 1 resumed the
varrative aud desoribed the reeking, squal-
| id tenemeuts that I had entered that day
and of finding Maria Souza in oue of them.

Mre. Landecam oried out in sympathy
at the recital, but her bhusband wiped a
| brow already damp with apprehension. He
kuew well enough whas tbe climax would
! be, bas be cringed, uevertheless, when I
declared that he was the owuer of the prop-

y.
“I—I dido’t kuow,” he slammered.

‘‘My agent looks after the propersy.’’ Then
| he took another tack, after his kind, and

assumed the offensive. ‘‘Soppose thas I do
| own the haildiogs, does that give yon the
| right to come here avd meddle with my
| private affaire ?'’ be blostered, lovdly. *‘I
want you to know iy tenants ain’t any
worse treated than auybody else’s. They
get what they pay for, and it's plenty good
enough for 'em, too. Youn cheap reformers
make me tired, the whole tribe of you.
Perbaps you think money is made nowadags
just out of fool theories !"’

I interrapted hie flow of abase to point
out shat I had come solely to remind bim
of his promise to Manuel for saving his lite,
and that bat for that I sbounld not bave
called upon bim, bus gone about my busi-
ness of tarning the search lighs of pablicity
upon his real-estate boldings quite as cheer-
fally as though he bad been a total stranger.
Aud at this be began to raize vignals of dis-
tress, and to attempt to jastify himsell by
blamiog his agens.

“Of course I'll send Mrs. Sonza home,”
he added. *“I'd bave doue it before if I'd
bave koown where to look for her. I'm a
man who always calculates to pay my just
debts.”

‘*And likewise exact payment with a
pound of flesh,” I thought, but did vot
make the comment.

Mre. Lavdscam bad been sitting during
this conversation with her eyes rivesad
upon her bhusband in a mauner that finally
attracted my attention. I shought that I
could detect sarprise, huwmiliation, and
some new purpose flash over her face in
turn, and I was not unnprepared for what
followed. She arose from ber chair and,
after a moment's effort at sell-control,turn-
ed her back contemptuously upon Mr.
Landecam aod said to me : ,

*It you will take me I will go to Maria
Souza at once. 1 am very glad that yon
bad the courage to come here and 8|

oly, for otherwise I should never bave
nown. You may do as you think best
about writing up Mr. Landscam’s tene-
ment; but whether you do 8o or not, I can
rou {on that the wrongs you bave
ound will be righted.”’

She turned upon her busband sudden]
with a fury quite beside bher former sell-
control. *‘Do you realize whas you bave

*‘You have been robbing and cheating these

le at our very doors, while I bave been
posing as a worker for foreign missions. No
wonder that you have never allowed me to
meddle in your business affairs !’

Laodscam, apparently taken quite by
surprise at liﬂl outbreak on the part of his
domestjo partner, tried weakly to offer an
explanation, bus she disregarded him and
swept from the room to make ready for her
visit to the tenements.

Ol course our appearance there created a
mild sensation, because the Portuguese
family with whom Maria Sonza had found
a refuge had spread the tidings of her good
fortune far and wide among their conntry-
men, and swiling faces greeted us upon
every landing s we made our way to the
top of the blook. And I felt certain, ifI
read Mrs. Landscam’s face aright, that her
coming ushered in a new era for that par-
tioular slum that had grown up under her
husband’s avarice.

Mra. Souza bad been crying since I left
her, but her proud old face gave us, an
eager welcome that was not to be mistaken,
and the necessary arrangements for send-
ing Ler home by the first hoat were oon-
oluded in short order through an interpreter

been doing all these years?”’ she oried.

]
called in from ove of the neighboriog tene-
ments,

We drove from the court directly to a
telegraph office iu order to send the good

news to Maunel by cahle. Whom should
we enconunter there but Josial B. Landscaw,
his sang-froid quite recovered, busily en-
xaged 10 writing npon a telegraph blank.
*Thougbt I would send word righs over
to Ponta Delgada,” he explained when be
nom: our presence. ‘‘How does this strike
| you ?**
I took the paper from his band and read :

‘“To Mauuel Silva, Ponta Delgada, Azore
Islande.

‘‘Have found your wrandmotber. Will
sbip by first boat. J. B. LaNDscaM.”

We rewrote the cablegram before send-
ing it. —By Lewis E. MacBrayne, in Har-
per's Weekly.

P —
FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN,

DAILY THOUGHT.

“When you smile another smiles
And soon there's miles of smiles;
And life's worth while

1f you smile,

Some afternoon, when the children are
restless and the weather proves too bad for
them to venture out o’ doors, them
about the library table—or the porch table
it is is big enougb-—and let them make
histories.

Histories, or biographies, which latter is
really a bester name, are most interesting
to make, and bave been tried most sncoess-
fally at grown-up “‘affaire,” much to the
amusement of all the guests. Bus they
are just as interesting to listle men and
wowen, possibly more so, for the novelty
way be more appealing to the younger
geveration,

The articles needed are a dozen or iwo of
;Id muu':lns gﬂlunnud oves,) hali a

ozen pairs of shears, a conple of pastepots
and the ‘‘histories.” Th-: laster should
be prepared ahead of time, but are easy to
make. Get plain sheets of white paper,
abous notepaper size, allow abous ten or &
dozen to each book, and fasten the sheats
together with olips. Oo the front shees
of each write ‘‘An lillustrated Life of
Margie Black, by Tommie Jones.”” The
names, of coarse, are left blank, the hostess
#imply writing the name of one guest or
child on each book. The hostess distributes
the listle books—those of the girls are giv-
en to the boys, and vice versa. The per-
son who prepares the history writes his
name on the blank left for it,

On each page of the blank history there
ie a caption or beading. ‘‘As the age of
thiee,”” ‘‘How be looked when he was
six,"” ‘‘His first love.”” ‘“‘Future occupa-
tion.”” ‘‘Greatest ambition.’”’ *‘Final ca-
reer,’”’ and any others alcng the same line
that may sugyess shemselves,

The idea is to cut out illastrations from
the magazines and paste them on the pages
siguified to carry ount the idea suggested.
The piotures may be wise, funny or semi-
serious, juss as the historian desires.

Simply damp the pile of magazinee in
the centre of the table, give each ohild a
blavk bistory and let them go 80 work.

The advertisements of the magazines are
rich in soggestion—some of the famous
‘‘varieties.”” Blank’s Soap, Somebody’s
Paint—they will furnish abundant illustra-
tions for the ohild with a sense of humor
and an eye for she ludiorouns.

When the aistories bave heen completed
and each page is properly filled—for more
thao one illustration may he put upon a
page~—the little hovks sbould be exchan g-
ed and retarned to their owners,

Aud what fun they will bave ‘‘seeing
themsel vea as others see them!”

It will keep small hands and minda free
from wischief when time bauys heavy.

A seasoned camper, who has learned
mavy thiogs to wake ourdoor living com-
fortable, has given thi# rule for hangiog a
hammock.

The head should be two feet higher than
the foot. This gives a cowlortable ourve.
The proper distance is about six feet from
the ground for the head end and four feet
for the foot.

Auother importaut point is to bave the
head rope shorter than that at the foos of
hamwock. If the bead ove is about a foot
long aud the other four and a half feet, the
| ead of the person will feel little move-
| ent while the body swings. This over-
[ comes that feeling of nansea, which keeps
many persons out of a hammock.

There are many improved hammocks
these days. Those with stiffening for hoth
ends give almost the effect of au open air
hed. Some of them bhave slightly raised
sides to prevent falling out.

The tbrifty housewife carefully shakes
out every crumb from her paper bags and
keeps them for fature uoeefuluness. Too
often they are loosely stuck in a drawer
and grow dusty or crumpled. The best
way to preserve them is to have alo
shallow box, divided into differens siz
compartments by a strip of cardboard, and
put the bags neatly in these, accordivg to
sizes,

Another useful way to keep them is to
baug a paper olip, or even a spring clothes
pin, in storeroom or oloset, and euspend
the bags from them, after they are m:ﬂd.
1f the largest bags are kept as the back and
the others are graduated toward the frons,
it is eaey to get the size needed ata min-
ute’s notice.

Although much protest was made lass
winter about the reappearance of the
‘‘bang’’ across the forehead, itseems to be
rather firmly intrenched now.

The -dorlt{ of women will wear it
this winter. In large measares it will be
becoming. It will com women to lifs
from sheir foreheads that low- Dg mass
of hair, now the fashion, and substitute it
with a tiny, wavy 3

Is is absurd to ont the bair to make this
bang. One oan huy it by the piece in any
bair shop and attach it ander one’s own
bair by an invisible bairpin.

One should be extra careful not to get it
thick or straight,

The poodle , once 8o fashionable in
the 80s of the 19th century, also promises
to return. It has already doneso in Paris.
but there, it, like the wavy f(rioge, only
accompanies the flattened pompadour.

Both of these have been introduced to
give softness to a forehead from whioh the
hair has heen lifted, and also togiven
showing of bair under the hat.

They shonld never be worn with the bair
severely parted in front.

Oae of the new conceits is to have one’s
jeweled bat pin of the same shade as the
dominating oolor of the hat.

There is more and more talk about the
revival of the eash, and it will probably
be welcomed on its retarn.

— Adveriise tn the WATCHMAN.




