
WAYS THAT ARE DARK,
TAKING SHOTS AT HORSCS.

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.
to en side, he wouM be crushed to
death on the spot; but he cared not for
that. Down, down,' down be Dew, dts-s- y

and breathless, till suddenly there
cam a violent shock, and the flying log
stood still, and be saw, dimly as If In
a dtvatn, the outermost huts of tbe
village before him, while beside blm
stood two men, staring at htm as If

Tlia Real Reaann,
Mr. Uauskeerr Yes, my new girl foe

merly worked for Mrs. HeStyle. She
claims she lft there of bar own accord,
but I think she was discharged.

Mr. Kaul-W-hat uiakv you think
so?

Mr. Hauskeep I Judge so from cer-

tain thing she let fall since she's
bej her.

Mr. KautWhat were they?
Mr. llauskecp - UWhe. - Philadel-

phia Pre.
lHeroverei at I.at.

"You'v got an I

That' what I've been tolling you to do

for t years."
"th! 1 tbat what you've been tell

Ing me for the last two years.- "- Puck.

Mlhl Do There.
"Maude think of applying for a post

tlon aa aoprauo lu a church choir."
"Well, there's a eburvh for the deaf

up on 7th street"-Philadelp- hia Even-
ing Bulletin,

.....oarapher. M.a, .,p.o Tel. k.
'

A .f .VaTta"" '
" D;o.;';;.',;:'nmke . -- sb. (m 1 -k.d p.i..- - m th

of serious faced W od ' "horse picture." said Alfred J Meyer

Pacb Brother., "although .very nm- - .he took n upstairs aud pot solo
u- - ou uy cheeks aud sent m off to

teur thinks l.l.uelf equal t lue roug

A hors muat be taken from lb prol' the psrty feeling like au taster egg.

point or bis owner will uot recognise "Kb said I was lovely, however and

the picture. If (lie camel Is loo near 1 admit that I thought th eiuMllal..
Ube subject certalu points will be rather looming when I gased lu

!aggerated In the photograph. The beat mirror at my pinky rvn.-ctlt.i- But

'lcl" miserable time l Mary . I
results ar obtained by ,uil
horse ou a slight Incllue. o that th bad forgotten to k my h.wteas wheth-ifo- r

thsii th completion was a ft color orfeet are a trifle higher er my

bind feet. This posltlou throws the not. o a lieu the real IkI.Ihh1 for Bp-- !

bead up. Then snapping the linger pe lu the unw ridiculously undlgnb

or making any alight uoUe will cause tn fnsbluii. I w obliged to abstain

tbe animal to prick up hi ears, and at fr fear of emerging many shade
j th moment when be la lu this poaltlou whiter tlmu when I went In.

if atteutlon the photographer make thj "AUo, though my face Imh whi very

picture. jwanu from dniiclng. I did not dnr
"When homes In harness a re to b:pn my handkerchief over It, leat th

photographed they must be posed ou aeuaeleas linen absorb th rich, warm
level ground or on a slight Incline. To j blood that iimntleiTuiy l.luahlngcheeka.

I SAVED BY A BOY. I
I " 1

bres. But the dauntless mountain lads

make them look alive a hat or a crl is
sometimes scaled In front of tin-in- .

and at the moment when they look up

the snap shot la made. When pictures
of horaca lu action are mad w usual
ly place the camera near the ground,

aud by that iiieaua we get the best l'f
position, which cannot lie secured when 't brainless Idiot,
the earner Is held or placed at the or-- 1 "When 1 got home I found my com-dluar-

height. To make picture of pjexUm was Intact It liadu't rubbed
Jumping horses the sain method la em- - t,ff u spot or done any of the horrible

T sunset on a fine spring e ren-
in2, there was a great stir sad
bustle la quiet little upland Til

lage of the Tyrol, the south western-

most province of Austria. War bad
broken out between Austria and
France, and tbe French were ad-

vancing with a large army toward tbe
Austrian border; so tbat tbe Tyrolese
bills, which lay nearest to tlietn would
be likely to feel tbe first sweep of their
fury.

Great was the excitement, and varied
were tbe reports that flew about. Some
said tbe Invaders were coming from tbe
south, on tbe side of Italy; other were
equally sure that they were coming
from tbe north, on tbe side of Germany.
But, anybow, It was certain that they
were coming aud that when they came
they would burn every bouse and kill
every man that fell In their way.

But tbe brave German mountaineers
were not tbe men to be scared by any
danger, however sudden and terrible.

The bead man or tbe Tillage, Hans
Godrel, was himself an old soldier, and
needed no one to teach him what to do
when an enemy was coming. Be at
once set everybody to work, building
barricades of felled tree, laying buge
stones along tbe hillside to roll down
upon tbe assailants, and posting bis
best marksmen In tbe thicket on either
side of tbe road by which the French
must come; and he was especially care-
ful to stock with fresh wood the beacon
on the hilltop that overhung tbe vil-

lage, and to station a trusty man beside
It, with orders to light the signature the
moment be caught sight of the ad-

vancing enemy.
This was a fine time for the village

boys, and, above all, for little Gott-
fried Godrel, Ban's son, who now saw
for the first time tbe stir and excite- -

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-INQ-S

HERE AND THERE,

Jake ead Jokeleta that Are eappoaed
a Have Baea Neceatly Bora-8ajl- aae

ad Uotaaa that Ara Old, Carina a ad
LaaSaaBl-T- k Waeke Hasaor,

Mother (reading telegram) Henry
telegraph that the git ma Is over and
be came out of It with three broken
rlba, a broken none and four teeth out

Father leegvrlyl And who won?
Mother He doesn't say.
Father (luipatleuttyk Coufouud It all!

That boy uver tblnka of anybody but
hlmiKlf. Now, I'll have to wait until I
get the tuorolng paper. Puck.

A Matter of Coo B Jcuce.
"Bow did he acquire the reputation

of being such a brilliant man?" In
quired one voter.

"By nhum of his couvlnclug man
ner," answered the other. "He got peo
ple to behVvIng that he thoroughly un
derstood hi own arguments, and they
regarded blm as a genlu." Washlug
ton Star.

JuatlAably Postponed.

Mamma What's the matter, John-

nie?
Johnnie yesterday I fell

down and hurt myself.
Maninia Well, wbat are you crying
y for?
Johnnie You weren't bom yester- -

day.-Colu- IMspateh.

A Fetcalag CorapltmeaU
She was not from Chicago.
"Do not anger me." she said.
"Bow am I to know when you are

angry?" be asked.
"I always stamp my feet" she an-

swered.
He looked down st ber dainty shoos.
"Impossible," he said; 'there Uu't

room for a stamp oa either of tbeui."
Tbat fetched ber. Cleveland Plain

Dealer.

Preparatory Contract
'Tour son doesu't seem to be doing

anything but play base-ba- ll and row
on the river, aud all that sort of thing.
I thought you said you were going to
send him to school snd prepare blm for
colleger'

"No; I said 1 was going to prepare
him for college, that's all."-Phil- adel

phia Press.

Sentiment la Circulation.
"Never propose to a girl by letter."
"Why not?"
"1 did It once, and she stuck the let

ter In a book she was reading and lent
It to my other girl." Chicago Record.

Been Kipectiaat It.
Mr. Lnrker Excuse me, Mlas Snap

per, but I have long sought this oppor
tunity

Miss Snapper-Nev- er mind tbe pre
amble, Mr. Lurker. Hun along In and
ask pa. He's been expecting this would
come for the past two years. Tld-Bit-

A Planaible explanation.

"I tied a knot In my handkerchief a
week ago, and I can't for tbe life of me
remember wbat It waa to remind me
of."

Perhaps It was to remind you tbat
It's time to put It In tbe wash!"-Un-s- ere

Gesellscbaft

Matrimonial Lottery.
Miss Asklna Do you believe In

church lotteries? De Wltte Well-- er
I rather like cbnrcb weddings.

Puck.

Ilia Disheartening Outlook.
Mrs. Goode You are tbe sixth man

who has asked me for something to eat

The Tramp (sadly) I s'dosa so. If
de competition In dls life gits any wuss,
some or us'll have to go to work.
Brooklyn Life; --

Too Bud.
Mrs. Bingo That's Just like a man.
Bingo Wbat have I done now?
Mrs. Bingo I spent a day makln

that pillow, and now you've put your
head on It. Harper's Bazar.

Very Dangerous.
"It's danj'us," said Uncle Eben. "to

git Into de way 0' complainln'. A man
kin alius stop workln' to kick, but it
conies bahd to stop klckin' to work."
Washington Star.

He Wanted Tsw Know.
Ticket-selle- r (In theater box office)

Seats In tbe parquet are S3 and In tbe
dress circle 12.

Uncle Pumpklnduster (of Swamn
JunctlonHSay, be tbat your "askln'
price" or wbat you expect tew get-?-
fucx.

Childhood Recollection. ,
Admiring Son Were you the Smart.

est boy In school, pa, when you were as
old aa I am?

Reminiscent Father If I wasn't it
wasn't the teacher's fault Be did his
best to make me smart Louisville
Journal.

The Ravages of Time, '
Mrs. Walle I'm sure tbe constant

anxiety must have been terribly wear-
ing. '

Mrs. Luers Wearing? Why, In the
last three year I've grown to look at
least sti month older! Life.

they had seen a ghost.
"Tbe French-t- he Rudelsberg goat

track!" was all he could say; but It was
quite enough.

"Karl," cried the younger of the two
to bis comrade, "off with you. and tell
the lads to get their guus, aud run for
their Uves to tbe Rudelsberg. I'll go
on before aud hew down the bridge."

And away flew Kaspar the wood-cu- t

ter, axe In baud, while Karl darted off
In the opposite direction.

Tbe bridge of which Kaspar spoke
was a rude plauk framework which
spanued a deep black chasm worn by a
torrent In the side of the ItudeUberg,
Just at the narrowest aud most danger
ous point of the goat-pat- h along which
the enemy were advancing. This
bridge ouce broken, the inarv-- of tbe
Freueh would be effectually stopped;
but could be get there In time?

Kaspar was fatuous for bis swiftness
of toot; but never not even when he
won a race against all tbe best runners
of the district bad be made such speed
as now. Tbe snow was more than an
kle-dee- but be dashed through It like
a mountain goat, aud at leugth, spent
and gasping for breath, came out upon
the narrow ledge-path-, and saw tbat
be was the only living thing upon It

So far, so good; but at any moment
the foremost Frenchman might come
round the corner on the other side of
the bridge, and there was no time to be
lost To work went the trusty ax, and
tbe white splinters and chips of wood
flew up In tbe air like a sbower of
spray.

One plank was cut through, a second.
a third, and now tbe trembling bridge
hung by a single support over the black
abyss below, when suddenly, not fifty
yartls from the brink of chasm, there
Issued from behind a projecting crag
tbe tall figure and dark, sallow face of
a French grenadier! And beside blm
stood the missing woodmen, Franx
Llstlg, who had betrayed the path to
his country's enemies.

But Just at that moment Kaspar's
quick ear caught the trample of hurry
Ing feet behind him, and knew tbat bis
comrades were coming np to the res
cue.

"Let them kill me now. If tbey like!"
be muttered through bis clenched
teeth. "There are enough of our lads
behind to stop them, and my work Is
done!"

One more sturdy blow and the broken
bridge fell thundering and crashing
Into the abyss. But mingling with the
crush came a sharp report and stifled
cry. Tbe baffled assailants had vented
their rage on poor Kaspar with a volley
of musketry, and the gallant fellow lay
bleeding In the snow.

But he did not fall unavenged. The
concussion of tbe air. caused by the
firing, loosened the great mass of snow
(bat hung threatening overhead, and
down It come with a rush and a roar
like the bursting of a mighty wave.
burling headlong Into tbe fearful gull
below tbe three foremost Frenchmen
and their traitor guide, Frans Llstlg.
The rest turned and fled, and the VII

lage .was saved saved by one daring
child!

As for poor Kaspar, be was hit In nc
less than three places, and bis com
rades shook their beads and ex
changed gloomy looks as they raised
blm and bore him slowly homeward
But he recovered In tbe end, and lived
to tell for many a year afterward how
hundreds of armed men bad been baf
fled by the courage and cleverness of a
single boy.

WHAT THE BARBER DID.

An I All Becanee He Was Told to Cut
ltPbort.

When tbe borny-aunde- d son of toll
came Into tbe backtoom of the Labor
ers' Best with bis hair cut so short that
a pair of tweezers could not help It be
was greeted by a great chorus of de-

risive remarks.
J'Cut It short; cut It short" be fairly

shouted through tbe din.
"That's what's the matter with It,"

answered tbe crowd, and tbey guyed
blm till he ordered tbe drinks and re- -

tored the place to quiet.
"Lemme tell you," be said In explana

tion as one after another of the crowd
rubbed his bands over bis bead, "you
see, 1 goes into tbe barber shop around
the corner, and tbe scissors snipper
there puts me In a chair and begins
cblnnln' about tbe Chinese war. 'Cut
it short' says I, 'I'm In a hurry.' And
he shuts up and goes snippln' away.
and purty soon be begins again about
the way tbe Kepubllcans bad done for
Bryan, and I puts In and says: 'Cut It
short, pardner; cut It short,' and he
shuts up and goes snippln' away, and
I rests back la tbe chair feelln' as com-
fortable as a millionaire, and be gets
another start and wags trie Jaw onto
tbe President's message and I says,
says I: "Cut It short; cut it short,' and
be closes his talker and snips along
and I has my eyes shut res tin' as peace
ful as a babyvthlnkln' about nothln'
and purty soon he begins again on tbe
mean way tbey treated old man Kruger
over there among tbe crowned beads of
Europe, and be wakes me up, and 1

says, says I: 'Will you cut It short?
and be begs my pardon and goes snip-
pln' along as easy as a nurse at a sick
bed, and I snoozes and dreams, and
purty soon be gits goln' again about
the Pbillplnlnoes, and I says: 'Fer tbe
last time, will you cut h short?' and
then I sets up In tbe chair and gits a
look at my top end In tbe glass, and
this Is wbat I see. Wbat I sayi to tbe
barber won't do to speak of amongst
gents, but be stands there so meek like
and Innocent sayln' all the time that 1

told him to cut It short, tbat I gits out
of the chair after a bit, and gives blm
a dime and tells blm If tbe fool-kill-

bad been in tbat afternoon, there
would be two funerals and
then I goes out and tbe barber stands
by tbe window watchin' me till I gits
around the corner and look In burted
clean through, as If It wasn't bis fault,
and anyhow whose was It?"

A woman who will not lie about any
thing else will He to ber dressmaker
about needing ber new drese a day or
two before (be really needs it

was never so atirr ami uiicomiorv
able In my lir. I l"'t '

deavorlng to catch mirrepi '"
glauce at myself In the "i'J mirror

tbat adorned the wall. I was s

and attaorlied. and I've no

doubt every man there coiialdered lu

things I upected It US but It lookeil
to in dreadfully as If It had come out
of a battle.

"This was my first experience with
'boughteii beauty, and It s going to be
my last" said the serious faced girl.
emphatically. "l p to Ihls time I have
pinched my cheeks when I wauled
them flushed, but I can t recommend
this method, either, It give on such
a sMittiil look, quite a If spinal men-

ingitis were attoui to "

"1 tmt lis mine In scalding water when
I want a good color," said the girl next
ber. "A cloth dipped III the boiling
Ibiuld and then held to each check until
It Is scarlet la the prescription. Then
dash on ran de cologue, and by tb
time one Is ready to go out one's skin It
delightfully pink."

"That make wrinkles," said th
third young woman of I he trio.

"Mullein leave ara good enough for
me. (Jet your country friend to send
you a bo of them. They're fuxxy
things, and one will set as a roatuctle
half a doten time,

" 'Course there uo color to com off

-t- hey're green. It's the fuss tbat
make one's cheeks red. Grandmother
told tti about them, due Uaed to Us

them when she was a girl. Every one
did then, she saya. I think It's vul-

gar to 'spread the bright wrmlllou on

the tenderloin,' a my brother says."
And then the shopping district was

reached sud tbe young women filed out
soberly, leaving a couple of highly edi-

fied men In the seat In front of tbetu.
-- Baltimore New.

Iron IMaaulved by Wat r.
Some Interesting experiment sud re-

searches Into the ability of wa;er to
rxercls a destruetiv lutttience on iron
pipe, which have been recently made In

Europe, ti a v e yielded results not gen-

erally expected. It has been ascer-

tained that waters containing a little
lime, but an appreciable quantity of
dissolved carbonic add, were obu-rve-

to exercise a solvent adlou on tbe Iron,
and the rours of th set Ion was
traced.
' A known quantity of Iron filings was
placed lu each of three esls, which
were respectively filled with ordinary
river water, and the sum water after
carbonic add had passed through It for
a few minutes, and after the addition
of sufnclrnt lime to Just neutralise th
carbonic scld. The vessels were sealed
by mercury from coutact by the air,
and, after the lapse of a certain time,
the Iron dissolved In each ras was de-

termined, In the first rase th water
bad dissolved about 3 loco per cent, la
the second 2 1 (NX) per cent while In tb
third ouly traces of Iron could be de-
cerned. The water In the second case
was clear, but on standing exposed to
the air ferric oxide separaied, It was,
therefore, Inferred that water contain-
ing carbonic acid and very little lime
dissolved Iron as ferrous carbonate.
The latter Is then decomposed by the
oxygen of the air and ferric add Is de-
posited and carbonic add formed. The
latter can again attack the Iron, and
thus water containing little carboulc
acid may have a powerful upon
Iron plpei.-Phlladcl- phlft Uecord.

Sound m f Adopted.
The following auecdote la related of

Lord Uosebery: He had appointed to
meet a flcud at a small country sta-
tion, aa they Intended to travel In the
same direction. The train arrived, but
not bis friend. Away In the disi'auce
bis carriage was seen driving along at a
gallop. It would take about five min-
utes to get to the station, The Earl
entreated the station-maste- r to stop the
train, but the latter refused, as thetraiu
was already Into, An altercation en-
sued, aud the Earl at Inst passionately
exclaimed: "We will seo about that!"
Sitting down between the rails In front
of the engine, he would not bttdgo un-
til his frlond had got safely Into the
train.

In Ills Month for a Year.
"Sol" Watson, a colored resident of

Atlantic City, N. J on a wager, per-
formed the novel fent of keeping a all-- "

ver quarter In his mouth for an entire
year, and when the contract expired
was paid I0 by J. n. fttaveon. the
stakeholder. The loser was William
Nagle, of Barrlsbiirg.

Watson ate, drank and slept with the
piece of sliver In his mouth, Hundreds
of people knew of the wager and would
frequently demand to see the coin. No
person cnttght Watson without the coin
In his mouth.

The quarter has been worn smooth,
the milling having entirely dlsnrm...r.i
and the stamp nearly so.

".omothtnit to it Dreaded.
Among tho latest wonderful eontrte.

ances Is ono that tins been Invented by
an electrician of ClouHonburir. i.,.,.,.

ONt WORK STOBDY BU AHD TH BB0KB9 'H LOOS K SID THB LOO MOM IT
HKIOl rKLI. THCSOKMNtf AMD CBASHIS PUCK ASD DOWS THK FKAKrL'I.
I.1T .TBB ABV-- S.' 1.1KB A AKBOW."

looked down upon tbe terrible niagnlfl
cenee of the spectacle as coolly as If It
were ouly a circus.

"If there are not guns enough for us,
we can roll down stones on the French
men!" cried Gottfried, manfully.
"They won't get up here quite so easily
as they think."

But it soon appeared that they were
not thinking of "getting up" at all, for,
Instead of turning off toward the hills,
they kept straight on across the plain,
and vanished at length luto tbe gather-
ing darkness of night. Evidently they
meant to attack some other point, and
the d assault was not com-
ing, after all!

Then Godrel's band broke np at
once, with a good deal of mingled
growling and laughing. Some of the
men were rather sulky at having taken
so much trouble for nothing, but others
made fun of the "chicken-hearte- d

Frenchmen," for whom one look at the
Tyrolese bills bad been enough, and
one or two who had not looked very
happy when the first alarm was given,
now began to bold their heads high and
to talk big of wbat they would have
done If the French bad come on In
earnest

The next day everybody was at work
again as usual. Bans Godrel himself
did not think It worth while to keep
watch, now that the French had gone
past, and even the man who tended the
beaconflre came and went to his but.

But there was one person In the vil-

lage who was not quite so confident as
tbe rest, and that was little Gottfried
GodreL Be remembered all tbat bis
father had told him of tbe devices used
In war to deceive the enemy and throw
him off his guard. '

True, It was not easy to see wbat

trick there could be here, but Gottfr'ed
felt uneasy, nevertheless; and theTe-sul- t

was tbat without saying a word to
any one, be piled fresh wood on to'tbe
beacon, and watched beside It for three
nights running.

On the fourth morning. Just about
daybreak, the boy awoke with a start,
and a strange feeling of there being
something wrong. There was already
light enough to see ail around from the
great height at which be stood, and his
first glance showed him something tbat
made bis bold heart stand still.

Along the snowy slope of the Rudels-ber-g

a long, dark-blu- e line, created with
bright points, was creeping onward like
some buge caterpillar, slowly but stead
Ily, nearer and nearer every moment.

Tbe French were coming at last-a- nil

coming, too, not by the road, but by an
old, disused goat-pat- h which some ot
the Tyorlese themselves could not have
followed without a guide. Bow bad
these strangers learned the secret of It'
There must be treachery somewhere!

Quick as lightning the boy fired the
pile, and the resinous pine wood
crackled Into a broad, red blaze.

But Just then a terrible thought
struck hlin. The villagers, on seeing
tbe signal, would of course expect the
enemy by the high road tbey would
never think of the goat-trac- by wbicb
the French could come right up behind
the village, and thus, so to speak, turn
all the German defenses Inside out

There was only one thing to be done
be must go down with tbe news him-
self. But before be could reach tbe
village by tbe long, difficult, winding
foot-pat- the French would have got
past tbe narrowest part of the goat-trac-

and It would be too late to stop
them.

At that moment his eye fell upon tbe
"log-slide,- " which went straight as a
plumb-lin- e down tbe steep mountain
side to tbe village.

Just at tbe top lay a huge tree-trunk- ,

lopped, barked and all ready for shoot-
ing down. Could be bestride that trunk,
plunge down this terrible short-cu- t, and
reach the foot alive? Perhaps and
even If It cost blm bis life, be was de-

termined to try.
Between the stumps of the two great

brancr.es that forked off from the main
trunk there was a narrow hollow, Into
which the daring boy wedged himself
firmly. Then, with a violent push of
his right foot be loosened tbe log from
Its place and shot down the fearful
descent like an arrow.

Everything seemed to spin round blm
as he flew bills, woods, rocks, streams,
all dancing In the air together, while
tbe boom of tbe falling log sounded
In bis ears Ilk one continuous peal of
thunder.

If It should tarn over, or even swerve

Ilanaeroua.
The Ofllce Hoy- -I was t'luklu' of

looklu' fer another Job.
The MesMcngvr Hoy You better look

out You might git ou whero you'd
have to work. Puck.

Ilia lie.altlon.
Willie-P- a. what la a publisher?
Author My suit, a publisher 1 a

squatter ou the uuearued lucremeut of
thought-Li- fe.

Why Ha Loved liar.
"Are you proud of your baklug pow-

der biscuit r be asked.
"I should think uot" she replied.

"I'v tried dozens of time, but I uever
could exjual thoae nmde by the cook."

"Baa any one ever told you that your
pie cruet excels anything lu that Hue
ever before made?"

"Never. My pie crust Is worse than
my biscuit"

"Are yvu an adept at preparing dain-
ty Bttlej desserts?"

"Oh, Pv done something In that
way, of course," she answered, "but I
never would think of doing the cooking
for any one for whom I resltr cared."

Be gave a sigh of relief.
"Will you marry me?" he aaked.-Lond- on

Answers.

Dltln'l Count.
Clengyman My child, beware of pick-

ing a toadatool Instead of a niuahruom.
They are easy to confuse.

Chlld-T- hat be all rolgbt stir. I's
hain't to eat 'em ouraeivea
they're a goln' to market to be sold.
Tit-Bits- .

Kitraragaace.

Itlcb Wlduw Yfs, my poor dear hus-
band died lu Florida. We had three
doctors. ,

Dr. Hawyer (sotto vooe)-W- hat ex-

travagance, , when one doctor could
have killed him.

Con valeacence.
Jinks What's the matter, old man?

Haven't swn you for two week and
you look like you bad been 111 for a
month.

Kpluks Ouly a little attack of vaca-
tion, but tbe doctor says that a week
of my regular dally work will bring me
around all right Denver News.

Her I eflnltlnn.
"Yes," said Miss Cayenne, 'he la un

doubtedly a cynic."
"Wbat 1 your Idea of a cynic?"
"Be la a person who keei you con

tinually In doubt whether he la iinomi.
ally clever or unusually dlsugreeable."

Washington mar.

Atteationa.
"You don't send me any more vloleu

or American beauties or boxes of cuu- -

dy," she murmured.
"No," answered Mr. lily kin, "lint

that is no sign 1 am not a attentive us
ever. If you would rather have violets
aud roees and boxes of candy than the
cabbage and. potatoes and sirloin
steaks that I send around sny the word.
Your slightest wish shall le grutlilcd
even If 1 have to eat at a dairy lunch-
room."

New Oolf fMlck.
"I see that you have added to your

collection of golf sticks. Miss Frocks,"
said young Postletbwalte.

I do not understand you, Mr. Postle- -

thwalte," rejoined Mis Frocks. "My
collection of golf stick bo been com-

plete, so far as 1 know."
"Perhape, but I saw Cbolly Goslln on

the course with you tbla morning."
Harper' Bazar.

Man and Mode.
"What did Alice wear to the box

party, Harry?"
"8he had on a spotted silk frock, a

kind of pink velvet windmill In her hair
and a white lace cascade hanging down
ber back." Chicago Uecord.

Her Dlstlnot Advance.
"British Museum Newton, the archae

ologist was a capital story teller, and
Mr. Hare has preserved two or three of
his tales. One Is a spiritualistic seance,
where an old cockney wn Informed
that the spirit manifested was his de
ceased wife, whereupon tbe following
dialogue took pluce:

"Is that you, Arrlet?"
"Yes, It Is me."
"Are you 'appy, "Arrlet V
"Yes, very 'appy."
"Appier than you wa 7lth me, 'Ar- -

rlt-t?-

"Yes, much 'appler."
"Where are you, 'Arrlet?"
"In 'ell."-- A. J. Bare's "Story of Mi

Life."

Immense Coal Tied a.
Tbe beds of the Immense coul fields

lately discovered In Zululantl extend
downward to forty-fiv- e feet lu places
and the coal Is of good quality.

Dlsappolntmentdoesn'taffectmen and
women the same. When a man runs
across an old love letter he wrote tn his
wife he laughs, but bit wife cries.

ployed, aud the height of the Jump Is

sometimes exaggerated by placing the
camera the track level. An ex

cavatlon I mad lu th ground for that
purpose, and picture mad from ther
Increase the apparent height of hurdle
and make a small Jump look something
reuiarkable."-Ne- w York Trlbuu.

sillily
Max Pmberlon baa In contemplation

a novel dealing with Cambridge uni-

versity life. 11 la a gradual of Calus
'

college.

Tbe latest volume In which Jesnette
Glider baa discovered material for a

drama Is Mrs.SchuylerCrownlnshleld's
new story, "Th Archbishop aud lbs
Lady."

It Is pleasing to not that th author
of "The Uve Affairs of An Old Maid "

has dedicated ber new novel, "Tbe Ex-

patriates," to ber huaband, Arthur Hoy t

Itogtie. Mr. Kogtie, who Is at proaeut
living In New York, Intends to coutlnue
ber literary work aud her author's read-

ing.
Miss Lyda Farrlugtoo Krause, better

known a Barbara Yecbton, has pub-
lished through Hoiigbtou, Mifflin A Co.

"Fortune's Boats." The story has been
running serially In the Churchman.
Miss Krauae never falls to glv one a
pleasing picture of tbe freshness sud
the purity of girlhood.

Amelia E. Itarr has completed a
novel called "Mollis of l'aaage," a story
based upou the doctrines of relncsr-nntto-

which Doild, Mead & Co. putt-IIhI-

(the Is at preseut plaiinlug a novel
centering around Cromwell, lu which
she will endeavor to Illustrate the do-

mestic side of Ills character.
"The English-American,- a novel of

love and adventure, the scenes of which
are laid In England and America, Is a
book by Emma (Ionian Thayer, pre-

sented by the Continental Publishing
Company. Mrs. Thayer, It will lie re-

called. Is the author of "Wild Mowers
of the Hocky Mountains" aud "Wild
Flowers of the Pacific Coast."

A story of Jane Austen's dealings
with ber Bath publisher relates how,
like Milton, she sold ber first liook for
p) outright The publisher allowed
"Northanger Abbey" 10 He on his desk
for fifteen years, when Miss Austen
bought back her manuscript at Its orig-
inal figure. She had become famous
during the time, but obviously this bad
Dot affected the Hath publisher.

LAW AS INTERPRETED.

Policies of Insurance made In another
stute where the applicant resides and
where the jHillcle ore delivered to hi 111

are held, In Mutual Life Insurance
Company vs. Dlnglcy (C. C. A pp. Utb
C), 4U L. It A. 1112, to be subject to
the statues of Now York, when they
are made, executed and payable lu that
state, and the premiums are to be paid
there, aud they contain a waiver of the
service of notices required by statute,

Constitutional amendment giving tbe
Supreme Court Jurisdiction In all cases,
both of the law and the facts, Is held,
In Cassel vs. Tracy (U.), 40 L. It. A.
272, to require the remanding of a case
which was pending on appeal when the
amendment was adopted, but In which
H10 record did not present the evidence
or An agreed statement of facts. This
was done In order that on a second trial
the testimony could lie reduced to writ-
ing and give opiwrt unity for the e

Court to discharge Its constitu-
tional duty of Judging tbe facts as well
as the law of tbe case.

Liability of bank directors for do
posits received after they knew the
bank to lie Insolvent or In falling cir-

cumstances Is held, In Utlry vs, Hill
(Mo.), 49 L. It. A. m, not to extend to
deposits received wbeu they actually
believed It to be solvent, merely be-

cause tbey neglected to Investigate or
keep posted as to Its affairs. The case
also holds that false statements In a
report to tbe State Department would
not make tbo directors liable to a comm-

on-law action for deceit In favor of
one who deposited In reliance on the re-

port, If the statements were mado In
good faith, believing them to be true.

An Easy-Goln- g Htate.
Bishop Thompson of Mississippi said

the other duy: "I suppose there Is a
larger percentage of old men In Mis-
sissippi than In any other Slate at
least, It seems so to me, and I have
been In a good tnanr. Hv i,t m

oient of war, wbicb be had hitherto
known only from his father's stories.

AU day long be and bis comrades
paraded tbe little village with toy Hags

fattened to sticks, or went Into tbe pine
woods to play at fighting tbe French,
ly.ng in wa.t behind tbe trees I ke rifle-

men, and then suddenly bursting forth
upon their Imaginable enemies with a

tremendous "Heisa!" (hurrah).
But as day passed after day, and

nothing was seen or beard of the
French, the mountain men began to
relax tbeir watchfulness, and to grum-

ble at having to stand on guard all day,
looking out for an enemy that never
came, when they wanted to be go ng
on with their work and earning money.
One man wished to attend to bis goats,
another to cut bis wood, a third to get
ready bis butter and cbeese for the
next market

Poor Bans Godrel bad hard work to
keep bis recruits together, and, In fact
but for tbe fear of being laughed at
and called cowards, tbey would prob-

ably have all gone off In a body.
The worst grumbler of all was a big,

bony. wood-cutte- r called
Franz Llstlg, and when tbe men were
mustered one morning for their usual
duty, and Fran was missing, every
one took It for granted tbat be had got
tired of tbe service and bad gone borne
lu disgust But presently a hunter
come in from tbe higher ridges, who
had found LlsCg's cap and hatchet on
the edge of a precipice, along wbicb
there were marks of sliding feet In tbe
snow, as If someone bad slipped and
fallen over tbe brink.

"See no w. my sons," shouted Godrel's
deep, strong voice, amid tbe general si-

lence of horror, "wbat happens to
skulkers and deserters. He who turns
his back ouvthe flag of tbe Fatherland
can never come to a good end."

Tbe old soldier's fiery words sank
deep Into every heart, and there was
no more grumbling for tbe next day or
two.

On the third evening after Llstig's
disappearance a great cloud of smoke
was seen to go up suddenly from the
hilltop above tbe village.

Tbe signal-Ar- e was kindled!
"The French are coming!" ran from

mouth to mouth.
Every man cocked bis gun and stood

ready at bis post, while tbe boys, with
little Gottfried at their head, rushed at

breakneck pace up tbe steep side of
Beacon Hill to catcb their first glimpse
bf thTadvancrng enemy.

All along the great plain below a roll-

ing dust cloud was rising like a mist,
and through It appeared long lines of
bine-coate- d grenadiers with glittering
bayonets, and trains of horses dragging
cannon, and masse of belmeted
dragoons, and hussars all ablaze with

fald lace, flourishing thai ablnlng sa- -

mean from 80 to IK). They nre Dot
11 ls described, as an electrical appai-decre- plt

old men, who hug the fireside atu" w,lk'n BUnbl' Person to sit lu a
but are quite lively old fellows." "Howidnrk room am1 )obo " cone In nu-
de you account, bishop, for this Inro fthor pnrt ot tho town' or ,n ft distant
proportion of old men In Mississippi''" "' r,!'nrdcM of Intervening olmta-aske- d

someoue. "Well," said the
He ('est tnH Instrument

bishop, "there Is no chance to become " V'H wave' JU8t ound
rich In Mississippi. Everybody knows
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