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Sthe fashionable hotel, exhaling
the subtle odor of violets. She
was daintily attired in an azure gown
of flmy silken texture, over which
masses of soft white lace were artis-
teally arranged. Every eye was upon
A8 sbe quietly glided to her place
Oe of the tables reserved for regu-
baarders. Those of a romantic na-
ture might have Imagined the face of
an nogel appearing through white
clouds floating over a sea of bright
bloe sky. There was not the alightest
doubt that upon the faces of the men
there were expressions of admiration.
The big husband by whose side she sat
made no effort to conceal the fact that
this exqulsite plece of femininity—who
had been his wite for ten years—was
still the object of his ardent and ever
locreaning worship. As he deferential-
Iy beat his bead to her In reply to some
slight request, the blg woman sitting
Just opposite glanced reprovingly at
ber own husband, as If to say, “Mr.
Leslle 1s a model husband. It you
were only llke him!™ But the expres-
slon of reproach was Immediately suc-
ceeded by & frown of Indignation as
she noted that Mr, Leslle's chivalry
was quite lost npon her mate, as he
‘was evidently absorbed In the viston of
beauwty at Mr. Leslie’s side.

The vislon was only talking eommon-
place; but with such a genlus—or was
It maguetism?—ihat every one seemed
helpless under its tnfluence, although
the women present were evidently not
quite In barmony with the situation
nor the fragile looking woman of thir-
ty with the child’s face. In spite of
this antagonistic undercurrent they
‘were, however, almost as {rresistibly
Attracted as were the men. Women
are usually more apalytical fhan are
men, and mentally dissected Mrs, Les-
lle, although they Inwardly rebelled
that she possessed the power to clalm
& second thooght. When discussing her
together they denominated her “a silly
chit,” “doll face,” “simpleton,” “know
nothing,” and so on. They never ad-
mitted her attractions, but openly won-
dered what there was in Mrs. Leslie
that all the men went wild over. If she
did have one graln of sense—they aver-
red to the contrary—she certalnly pos-
sessed little education, and would of-
z:.-ll-lk_a the most astonishing blun:

Yet she always held a crowd of male
.admirers around her, while the intel-
lectual women who could talk politics,
Hterature, sclence or art, were quite
neglected If she were present. She
'Was no coquette, however, and in spite
of much Jenlous watching was never
discovered to be guilty of a morsl In-
discretion. The women were jealous
of her. The nen enjoyed her because
they were not jealous.

Bhe always seemed unconsclons of
elther admiration or censure, and
though she bad the most exquisite
taste In dress, there wae no apparent
vanity in her nature. Today, in spite
of certain whispered comments and
glances of disapproval she innocently
chattered on, ber dellcate, ohild-like
face flushing prettily at times, al-
though she could not, as Mrs. Adams
nald, “talk fifteen consecutive minutes
without displaying the most egregions
ignorance even upon ordinary sub-
Jects." Yet the men always fgnoreq
her mistakes. Just now she caught the
word “tariff™ from a conversation he-
tween Miss Adams and Mra, Smith,
and she quletly Interrupted (n bird-like
tones: “Oh, has that bill passed? Let's
see, what was It ealled? Ope of the
lndles gigzled audibly as Mr. gmjty
gallantly replied:

“Oh, yes; the Dingley bill, you
mean?

“Yes, that's it. Who latroduced 1t7*

A smile from the women, and the po-
lite and qulet reply:

“Mr. Dingley introduced It; it Is nam-
“ m mm.ll

“Ah, 1s that so? How nice! M.
‘Dingley is an Boglishman; I remem.
ber now!

“Fool!" whispered Miss Adams, while
Mrs. Smith applied her handkerchier
quickly to her mouth and feigned g
cough, although she kuew her ruse wag
detected by the look of scorn Mr, EJ.
lis gave her as Mr. Bmith agaln made
courteous reply, and then, with charm-
ing tact, changed the subject to one
more adapted to Mrs, Leslle's eapacity,

That nlght, when the guests were gs-
sembled upon the commodlous hotel
poreh, the men, as usual, forming a cir-
cle around Mrs. Leslfe, the women thus
fsolated discussed more sitirically
than ever “the siren” and her charac-
teristics. One declared she waw not
only bralnless but soulless, incapable
w great and noble thought or ac-

“But," responded Mrs, Bmith n sar-
.oautie tones, Imitative of Mr. Ellly, “ghe
s #o genulne and sympathetic; such
‘sweet, womanly woman!"
“Yes, indeed, my dears.” sald Mise
estenday that she gave a fellow
_noble aspirations!”

TAng out at Mrs,
ere sbe could re
clanged loudly, fol-
08 over paved streets,
of “Fire! Fire!" from in-

About 100 years ago a queerlooking eraft was seen coming down the Ohlo

Piver. It consisted of two canocs, with & ¢rew of one wan, who sald, on land
ing, that his nawe was Chapman and his carge was uppleseeds. Whenever he
Came o an attractive, opeu site along the Ohio or it northern tributaries, he
planted his sceds |n onderly lines, and fenced fo the place with brush.

He soon bad hondreds of little nurs ties all over Ohlo, and he returaed yeoar
After vear to tend and prune them. Now settlors found wiole orchands await
Ing them, and the trees were carried Inland and sold tor a bit of clothing or
given away outright  The youax planter weat barefoot in summer, but he made
rade sandals for himself in winter, anl wore broad-brimmed  hats  mude of |
pasteboard to keep the sun from bis eyes, |

“Jobhnny Appleseed.” a8 he sooh came to be called, never carried & weapon, |
never took the life of wny dumb thiug, bore great physical paln without finching
and was trusted and beloved by Indians and white men alike. He was a de
vout Swedenborgian, and if our belief be true that we are surrounded by the |
good or evil spirits our behavior invites, surely “this geotle, loving, helpfal, halr |
crazed man walked daily with the angels of God.™

Times ard places are very potent in connecting widely separated and incon
EThois events. A monument has just been erected to Appleseed's memory (o |
Mansfield, Ohio, in the beautiful park given to that city by the late Hoa. Jobn
Sherman.  Yet Appleseed was born before the existence of the United States
which Sherman served so faithfully fop nearly fifty years, and the cenotaph of |
the one and the fresh grave of the other lie nlmost on the very spot of one of
the famous apple orchards of early territorial Ohio,—Yonth's Companion,
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SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMODROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS.

Plrasant Incideats Octurring the
World Over-Sayingethat Are Cheer
ful o Old or Young-Funany Selec
tous that Kverybody Will Kajoy.
"Do you see that man over yonder?

He has Just had greathess thrust upon

him. "

“How so?

[ “Why, he's the only public man In

the country whoe when ssked to tell
what would happen In the new cen.
tury said he dido't know."—Clevelaud
Plala Dealer,

Can Get Alonn.

“Do you think it Is desirable for a
man to study rthe doad lauguages:

“No,, sir” answersd Mr. Cumrox,
with empbasis. “If queer words are
what a youug man aspires to, the golf
and base-ball reports In any good dally
wewspaper will supply ail bls wants.”
—Washingtou Star,

A liflerence.

The parson (on a visiti-And how
:Ion; do you pray at night, my boy?

The Bay—Winter or summer?

Pussling.

| Dickerman—There's one thing that

conflagration. Cries of “Where Is 1t7"
and only Indistinet replles from the
distaiice reached the hotel group, as,
keeping as closely together ns possible,
they were pressed onwand with the
ever Increasing throng, untll, when
some five blocks distant, the thick
smoke from the burning building made
them gasp for breath, while Mr, Ellls,

with Mrs. Leslie In  front, shouted
back:
“The whole Weldon tenement is

ablaze! Hurry up, men, and help to
get those people ont!™

A quicker Impulse forward and a
nervous shriek from Mrs. Leslle caus-
ed the other ladies of the party, re
gardless of the excltement of the oc
caslon, to utter again critical and dis-
paraging remarks, such as,

“Better have stayed at home, the
baby! That violet odor sickens me In
this dense smoke.”

“Where I8 her husband? [ wonder.”

“Left for Frankfort to-nlght” came
the reply.

“Shonld think—"

But here thelr conversation was stop-
ped by the tumult around them, apd
they were now as near the conflagra-
tlon as the women dared to go, and
speechless they watched the brave flre
men as they directesd the hose on that
portion of the building which remain-
ed standing. More than balf had al-
ready fallen, and the occupants were
erylng and moaning, half crazed with
grief at the loss of their household
goods. The tidings that all the In.
mates were saved cansed a shout of
Joy to go up from the erowd, when
suddenly, from an upper corner win-
dow, a baby form appeared—a wee girl
figure—scarcely three years old! She
was blackened by soot and smoke, and
was sobbing and calling, “Mamma!
Mamma!"

“'Tis Tilly Brown's bahy!" shouted
one of the rescued tenants,
gone out washing and she aln't come
home yet. My God! What will she
do¥"

“Save the baby!" “Save the baby!"
shouted the frantic crowd, and the
firemen sprang to thelr work with re-
newed energy, but all n valn, Fiye
brave men, in as mauy secouds, were
almost killed In the attempt to reach
the apparently doomed and helpless
child.  Still It crled on, its ecalls for
“Mamma” growling pltifully weak. The
shouts of the multitude became londer
and hoarser. Women erled, and some
fainted and were borne away. The
group of women from the hote] were
sobbing bysterically, their mother love
touched. But they never realized the
moment when a blue and white rohed
figure sped swiftly from them; nor did
they guess there was one less of thelr
number until, slmoltaneously with a
glad cheer from the crowd, the form of
Mrs. Leslle for one brief Instant ap-
peared st the open window as ghe
soatched the chlld up In her arm,
burying Its face upon her shoulder, and
enveloping Its head in the ends of the
long white scarf she had™ hastily
thrown about her head. They saw her
rapldly disappear In a cloud of smoke
and flame as a stilluess like that of
death fell on the astonlsheq people,
The next Instant the very alr seemed
rent with shouts and exclamations of
applause.

“The baby 1s saved! The baby Is
saved! And the lady—"

Well, I never see a combination of
blue silk and white lnce, nor smell the
odor of violets, but a pleture rises be-
fore me of a charred and burning build-
Ign and a group of grimy firemen bend-
Ing reverently over the frail dead form
of a woman with a sweet, child-like
face wearing a smile upon It, while a
frightened baby clings to her, sobbing,
tangled in a mass of lace wound about
the head and neck of the quietly sleep-
ing woman,

MADE THE FIRST STOGIE.

Wheeling Man’s Manufacture of u
Cheap Cigar Brought a Fortune,
By the death of Miflin Marsh, the vet-

eran Wheellng, W. Va., stogle manuy:

facturer, was removed one of the most
unlque figures In the history of the

city. He gave to Wheeling the Im-

petus that placed its pame bigh In the

list of large elgar and stogle-making
centers. Bhortly after Marsh came to

Wheellng he entered the cigar mapu-

facturing trade.

In 1850 he was Impressed v ith the
need of a chieaper smoke than was then

‘on the market. The B-cent clgar was

the lowest-priced article wade then |n

“She's |

a4 ' puzsies we.

this country. Marsh invented «an Rawley—And, pray, what is that?

Sanpiactured & smoks, rolling 1t fnto| o oen e T It happens that
':; 3 :;r"m::?::lz: .?l:re:t::;: "'r:'::l';;’ | the new woman Is generally not & very
This was In the days when the stage P m_‘_'_'f_’:‘"'”lpt'

codch was the only mode of travel be The Cornfed Ph losapher.

tween the East and Wheellng. The| *There Is nothing & woman more en-
stage-coach drivers were among the | foys" sald the Cornfed  plllosopher,
first to test and appreclate the merits | “thay mounkeylng at maklng something
of the stogie. They carrled them in ! out of something It ought not to be

their long “stogle” topped boots to pre- | made out of - Indianapolls Press.

QUuick Kxit,

[ “Mr Lew tuld me that he was a Yale
man. Do you know what class be was
graduated from ¥

“From the sophomore class.”—Har
Tews 1Mo,

Accommodating Uld Man,
He—1 asked your father's consent by
| telephone.
She-What was lls answer?
He-He sald: *1 don't know who
Jou are, but It's all right."—Harvard
Lampoon.

A Vsluable Doy,

Friend—Magnificent dog that,

Mr. Suburb—Yes, he's a splendid
wateh dog.  'ald $300 for him.

Frieud—Well, be's worth It—splendia
animal! Splendid! Floest [ ever saw!
But, by the way, what's this other dog
for? He's a mere moungrel! Fact s,
be's & common cur,

Mr. Suburb—Y-e—s, | had to get
him to prevent the thoroughlred from
belug stolen.

The One Concerned,

The Bride (three times widow)—That
Dicky Small Is one of the most Im-
pertinent wen | ever saw. Why, Alfred,
Just after the ceremony he came up
and wished me many happy returns,

The Groom (after figuring on 1t &
minute)-—1 goess It's up to me to go out
aud smash his head or go and take out
8 life lnsurence polley.—Denver News.

MIFFLIN MARSH.

vent breaking them, thus giving them
the pame of stogles,

When Mifiin Marsh entered the st gle
business, he was able to supply the
trade by his own work, At the tiine of
his death hls factories, employing sev.
eral hundred expert rollers, and 2
dozen other plants Just as well supplied,
were catering to the demand for
Wheeling stogles. Marsh assisted wma
terlally in the recent litigatlon In the
United States Court In Boston, which
resulted to the handing down of a de
cislon protecting the pame “Wheeling
stogies.” That decislon *has been the
means of Increasing the local trade, in
which he amassed a fortune, |

Gool ;d_viln.

A GREAT INVENTOR,

Prof. Elisha Gray Clatmed tn Have
Discovered the Telephone,

Prot. Gray, who dled at Newtonyille [
near Boston, Mass,, recently, took rank
a8 one of the world’s greatest invent
ors, He was born In Ohlo sixty-five
years ago. [le was
educated at Oberlin
Callege and early
turued his endeavor
o perfecting elec
trieal appllances
He met with grear
success, his laoven
tlons, both useful
and slmply practl
cal, being innumerable. Both he and
Prot. Bell claimed credit of priority in
Inventing the telephone, the latter re
celving the award after twenty-five
years of litigation. This fact embit
tered I'rof. Gray In bis later years. Hix
last work !a regarded as a masterplece,
It Isan electrieal apparatus by which
the sound of fog signals can be trans
mitted under the water for twelve
miles. Prof. Gray received compara:
tively large sums for his Inventlons,
but dled poor.

Pingree Meots a Biahop.

An EBplscopsl bishop made Mr. Pin.
gree's acquaintance, Belligerent ns he
was, Mr. Pingree gave evidence of
backwardness and shyuess, for be was
none too well posted on bishops and
didn't know just how to take them,

“l see by the papers that you are
much addicted to swearing,” sald the
Bishop.

“Yes, I've seen something of *that
kind In the papers myself,"” sald
Hagen, acting very much like a snai] |n
the act of pulling In Its shell,

“Well," sald the Bishop, “Judging by
what you have to contend with, |
waould uot be surprised |f you did
swear prelty often.”—Detroft To-day.

e
Willie Sonnet—In what magazine
would you advise me to publish poems
to glve them the highest posltion ¥
Editor—The powder magasgine.

A Great rurprise,

Jack Huggard—Mius Pechiy's father
made a sorprising statement to me last
nlght,

Dick Danser—That s0? What was it

Jack Huggard—<He sneaked Into the
parlor and cried: “Aha! That's the
time I enught yon kissing my daugh-
ter!"—Philadelphia Presy,

Hia Glorions W

"Let me nee, Colonel,” she gnld W ber
Fwectest manner, “where was i you
won your spurs?”’

“At Cape May," he replled,

“Coape May?" she echoed, “Why,
there never was a battle at Cape May."

“No,” he admitted, “but there were
three grass widows in the house when
I stayed there last summer, and [ got
away from the whole crowd,”

Then, with her nose pointed in the
direction that all good peopls hope
some day to go, she left him alone In
the corner.~Chicago Times-Herald,

PROP. GRAY,

Fhe Was fpeaking,
Nurse Girl—I lost track of the child,
mum, and—
“(tood graclous! Why dido't
speik to a policeman?’
Nurse Girl—I wus speaking to wan all
the tolme, mum."

you

Bafe to Bhip Wet Coal.

It bas long been consldered highly
dangerous on secount of the danger of
spontaneous combustion to ship coal
for sea transportation In a wet cond].
tion, Experiments have now heep
made which show that after all thig is
quite the safest condition In which to
ship it. .

Women are bétter qualified for mgk
Ing tongue sandwiches than the sterner
sex.

Not Ferlous,

Passenger (lo station porter)—Now,
I's 4 o'clock and the time table says
the train arrives at 8:14,

Btatlon Porter—Oh, well, You mustn't
take the tiwe table too serlopsly,—Fije-
gende Blaetter,

Affoction's Shrine,
“Pauline bas oune side of her boudolr

devoted to photographs of her lost

Wealth Is the bull's eye on the target “8o wany dead?”
at which all humanity alms. “No; married.”

gL

Freaks of Fortune.

Mikey ~Chlmmy's got & pulr o' skates
for Clristmas, aw’ & red pencil, an' &
one-bladed knife, an’ Byve couts’ wort' o'
U AR’ & bean shooter, aw’ a pair o
suspenders. an’—-

! Some fellers seem
ter be bom wit' a silver spoou iu delr
weut” '~ Puck.

Unsurmountah'e,

Wune--I seem (o have the worst luek
In the way of getting my feet stum-
bled over (n street cars,

Tuther—Its thelr slze, | guess, Peor
ple dou't xtumble over mine.

Wunn—Just run again thet, do them?
—ludlanapolls Pross,

londvertontly Plepsant,

"L o't kuow It was to be & comle
opera.”

"Well, you knew 1t was to be an opers
Elven by an amateur compiany, didn't
your —Uhlcago Recond,

Uncertain,

Briggs- How loug haw Miss Pertly
been on the stage?

Griggs—Two or three wmarelages.
Chicago Record.

Etuly in Feonomies,
“She accepted me, but wouldn't let
e sit by her on the xofy."
“Why notr
“Bald she'd Just pald elglity cents to
have ber white dress done up.”

A Domestic Kuploaive,
Latle girl-Paps. what Is powder?
Father—It Is something people gel
blown up with,
Little girl-Ia that whit makes you
seold mawmima 8o when she puts it on
her fuce?

An llliterate,

Jane—What did yau ever reject Juhin
Giray for?

Kitty—He was so Hliternte

June—Llliterate? Why, | thonght he
Wis & wan of superfor sducation

Kitty—~Well, he wasn't, 1le dido't
even Know the rudiments, for when |
old blm “No" and thought sure  he
would read between the lues, would
You belleve 1t the gup pleked up his
hat and went bome.- Detrolt  Froe

| P'ress,

The !‘lnl_l:::nrw.

“Misa Keedlck Is takiog the first
ciurse I the Femnle College of Jour
urllsm. It will lnst theee months'”

"What i the subject for the frst few
wonths 7

“Learning to sharpen a lead pencil ™

Looked Like It

-~
Dog—1 wonder If those ate what they
call goo-goo eyes?
The Feminary Kind,
Johnson—Does  your wife
Freneh ?
Thompson—She thinks she doos
"You don't speak It, do yon'"
...\-0.‘.
“Then how do you know she doesn’t ¥
“I watched a French walter's face
the other day when she wan tulking to
hlm, aod I'H be blamed If he didu's
look as if he bad the tootlinche

npenk

Injustice

“Won't you glve a veteran something
fo vat, mum ¥ sald Tired Thompson to
Mrs, Whiffer,

“You a veteran,”" replicd Mes, o Whif
fet, unbellovingly, “You were never
a soldler, I'Nl bp honnd.”

"Madam,"” added the tramp, “youn do
me a grievous Injustice, 1 have done
vothlng but soldler pll wy e

Had Them in Min Head,
Professor to Student of Burgery—
Please Inform the class the names of
bones Formlng the skull.
Student—Ab -er—1 do not at the mo-
ment remember, bt | koow that | bave
them all in my head,

Pant Tcn:a
“Bhe married a witlondire,
she?'
“You mean that he was a milllonalre
at the time she married him.”

didn't

Pidn't Miss Anv,

Mra, Statestréeth—DId ghe marry her
Arst love? &

Mrs. Btockyarde—Ob, my, yea! Hor
first, second, third and fourth,—Norrls-
town Herald,

Ta Divert Them.

Pittsburg  Man—What  wold you
folks do If & mob of rloters shiould come
charging down Bropdway?

New-Yorker (busily)—Start a poliee-
man to shooting at u dog.—New York
Weekly.

Told In Washington,

“In the correspondent of that publl-
eatlon & well-lnformed mun?”

"l should say so!" wns the answer,
“Hulf the time he's the only person In
the world who knows whether what he
tells ¥ true or not."—Washington Star,

An American Bign in Egypt,

“American Bazar,” In huge letters
over & shop In Alexandria, Egypt, at-
tracted the attention of an Aweriean,
Curlous to know what kind of goods
might be for sale, he entered and
asked the proprietor If he were am
Amerlcan, In French ecanme (e an-
wwer;

“Yes, I am an American,”

“¥rom what part of America?”

“Buenos Alres"

“Do you keep Amerlcan goods for
sale?"

“Yes, certalnly, 1
‘oqdl."

"What kind of gooda?"

Whereupon the shopkeeper took from
& shell an artlcle which be handed to
the visitor with the remark, “These are
the only Amerlcan goods we huve at
present,"

The "Amerlean goods” conslated of a
alngle fountain pen!—New York Byen:
ing Bun,

Landlords in Holland,
In Hollaod no landlord has the power
of ralsing the rent or of evicting n ten-
ant

bave Amerlcan

T

BLIND BARBER IN MICHIGAN.

Eharpuess In Hearliug Makes Up for
Mis Lack of Vislon,

lu Detrolt, Mich., there 'a & barber
who 8 stone blind, yel does a thriving
business 1 spite of his ability 10 S
Edward Max, proprivior of the Cudils
lac barber ahop, during his blluduvss,
which lnsted for seven yoars, hay wab:
| wgged bis business eutirely by touch sod
! hearing.

Oue would think that even customers
of longest standing would besitute be
fore golng to a man who could vot see,
but Mr. Max bas oot ouly uot lost any
of his old customers, but bas added
wany new otes to bis ade since be
lost his sight

Mr. Max Is o young looking, pleas
ant-faced wmun, who corrles out his ape
poarance fn Wy disposition,  He wis
quite rendy 1o describe the way In
which he carrles on iy business o
splte of his great ambicap

“1oonn tell wheroabouty (o the shop
MY wmen wre and what they ate dolng,
Just as easily ns though | were ook
ug ot them nll" be sabld, goud nniuied
Iy. 1 kuow them all by thelr step, aud
when they wove © ean tell wheie they
Koo Every man, as you know, lins an
lndividunl walk, Just us o los on o
dividual tewpernment, sud gs the diffor
ent barbers in my shop walk abont the
marble toor | kuow whether it is Jim-
my, who Is nervous, or Goorge, who s
slow und very eateful. 1 s, of colrse,
eany to tell whether a man's ke or
beard Is belng cut, the riug of the
shears belng very different In each
cane,

1 oean tell when a mnn 18 belng
shaved by the sceape of the reor, and
sometimes | know whether the beard (s
A ntlff or a xofi one,

“When a man Is baviog an egg shim.
poo | hear the egg shell cracked i
the egg beaten and | honr the custoer
Ko to the fountaln aferward o wash
bils head

“This mny wevm a lttle tarfetebed,
but everytlilng done In a barber shop
has wowe very chssnctecistle  sound.
and 1 you bad been o the balecutting
business as long as 1 have you would
recognlze these wovements aud sounds
as 1 do,

“I ean tell fust about what the das's
buslness hns beon and what we onght
to have made. My daughter s the
cashler, and when she Iy aw ny | make
the change myself, | can tell all the
colns by the feellng, but, of course, |
do not know one bl from anothier, and
I never attompt to make chaoge for
anythiog but o $1 bipe

HUMOR IN THE AMHUL-ANCE.

ilku-lur'o Biory of @ Man ant Woman
with Hroken Leys,

“When | wns an ambulance sur
[ keon,” mald the young family physi
clan, “I used to start ke n fire horse
‘ult the sound of the call, | was Just
a8 mueh Interested In the work at the
||-nd of two Yenrs us | was the day |
began, It was the excltemiont of (he
Hfe that wnde me so fond of It 1 had
nll sorts of experlences 41 all sorts of
| bours,  Thers was an element of dan
ger An It too, but that only added to
| the charm,
| “One nlght | had a call from the
| West Side In the uelghborbood  of
| Chelsens squire, 1t was for a drunken
‘ man who foll down and broke his log
On the way bnek to the hospltal with
blm 1 pleked up a drunken womnn to
[ whom a similnr gocldent b hagpened,
There was vothing to do but put lier ln
the ambulance along with the wan
“Arter that the ride neross town was
exclting vuough for n cowboy, At Hirst
the patients srmparhlzed wiili ench
other, Then they began to ery In
chorus. At Brondway they fell to kiss.
lng each other, At Third avenue they
were Dghting ke o palr of Kilkenny
ontw, and | nd my hands full i kewp.
Ing them apurt. The woman had
seratched the man's face dreadfully
and he had uearly closed ber oye with
& punch. When we struck the asphalt
In 20th sreet they wore slnging, ‘We
have all been there before, many a
fme," and such singlog! The upronr
attracted a crowd  who evidently
thought 1 had an ambulanes full uf
lunatles, When we remchod the Kite
they swore eternnl friendship and nt
the office they parted lu tenrs.’ New
York Sun,

Willlam Glllette clalms there Ia no
righteousness (v lils tabaceo reputation, |
He admits he likes n good clgar, but
tenles that smokivg s with bim n con.
tinuous performnnce, and sswerts that
colncldence rather than Intention iuu|
made It nocessary for him to slnlnte |
i devotee of the weed In the majority
of bis plays. It was Conng Doyle, he |
says, who mnde Bherlock Holmes ol
worshiper of plpe and clgar, while It
was the dramatic effect of tobneco, ng |
Inddentive of the stolelsig of the smoker,
whileh appealed to him when he qulp-
ped Col. Thorne of “Secral Berviee' |
with the habit

Yet be does not deny that n clgar s
his most frequent stage companton, Ay |
odd result of the awsoclation ix the prefs
erence which the actor now has for the
extremely dry clgar. Before e nruoku|
 elgar be places It on a steam tadintor
and lets 1t dry almost to the erumbliog |
polat,  “I found,” he explulun, “that g |
damp, fresh elgar would Koout If 1 IulﬂI
It down for a few momonts, That would |
not do, for the relighting might prove |
decldedly embarvassing, A Ary clgar |
will burn on, Bo | took to drylng the
clgars 1 smoked on the stage, nnd nfter
& thne 1 got to llke them, Now I pun.
ot smoke a fresbly wade clgur," — Bog.
ton Post.

Wanta More Hottlers,

A body of eapliallsts hay contraeted
with the Ountarle government |||1dnr|
heavy bonds to place In Algoma, Wont
ern Ontarlo, LN settlers per moy ) for
five years. The representative of the !
eapltnlists, My, Clergue, salled fop En- |
glaind vecently and will opoy emigri-
tlon ngencles forthwith, It |x nx;m-tud|
and hoped that fhe emigranis will he
chlefly Britlsh and wil) connlst lnrgel
of skilled workmen,

A COruel Amerlean Parent,

The Mother—My dears, your father iy’
obdurate, He miys that gfior raking
and scraplng, as he vulgarly eXprosuey |
It, and gettlug Into debt, nng kg |
other sncrifices, he can only ulloy you'
§500 aplece for your clothes,

The Girls (in chorus, weeplng)— \Well,
we'll get even with him yetl—Life,

Mr. Gillette's Tobaceo Habhits, |

Ithu Institution of

|umu-|¢ out the formula, “My

GREATEST OF BATTLESHIPS,

Jupan's New War Vessol Is the Mug
Pawerful Afloat

The Vickers, Bons & Maxim wnip.
yard at Barrow, Eogland, was (g
seetie recently of the launching of (e
new Jupunwse battlesbip Mikusa, (l,
inrgest of such craft lo the world, Her
lnuiiching welght was 8,000 tonw, (k)
belng practically voly ber bure by,
Bhe In over 400 feet long aud ber Qs
placoment will be about 15000 1o,
Her euglios are 15,000 horse powgr,
and whe will bave o conl capaetty op

-IAI'!I'II OF THE MINARA,

LA tonn which will allow of  bLer
travellng about S000 milles ot n speed
of ten knots before replenishing  ler
bunkers. Four twelve duch hivoeh dond.
g ok e wonnted o pales, forward
and aft, wid there are fourteen o the
armored clindel

Aw the vessel slld down the ways luto
the water a large globe of colored pa
pern suspended from ber bows,  n
cording to Japnnese  custom, opeiml
Al dibornted a dogen plgeons, Thie 1s
Hhie Japanese equivalent of broaklng
bottle of wine across the bows of ?
slilp, Spedking st the luncheon which
followes! the launeh, the Japanvae min
Istor remarked that the Mikasa wight
AL mome future e be ghting slile
by wlde with a Hritish fleel, but o was
sure shie would never e found In an-
tagonlnm,

AMERICAN POETS LONG-LIVED,

With Bome Kxceptions, Our Hards Have
Reached the Allotied Age.

A most striklng fact Is the longevity
of vur poets,  The typloal Amerlean
poet—when oue thinks of It and po
toes the faves that louk down frow bis
library walls s found (o be an aged,
Lioary mal, says Oscar Lovell Telggs lu
the Forum,  Of the elght poets ple-
tured on the froutisplece, slx are Eray-
Beards and lncline to baldoess and of
the black halred heads, Laoler Hved (o
be 30 and 'oe to be 40, No Ameriean
poet has lnd the advantage of Jobn
Keats of dylug young with still enough
aceomplished to be compared  with
Bhakspeare ou the ground of bis ot
Ive.  Magy falr bopes contersd in Cors
Fabrl, Aute Aldeich  and  Winifred
Howells, the youngest of the slster
hood to lay dowy thelr pens; but thelr
work was too  Incomplete  to glve
prophecy of thelr walurity doseph
Rodmun Drske at 25 Stephen Crans
At 20, James Merry Heosel nt 30 and
Fraoncls Brooks at 31 bhad hardly b il
thelr true poetic enreer, P'robably our
Iernure sustained [ grenlest loss 1o
the death of Richard Hovey, who was
dentined 1o accotnplish great works aod
to win high renown: st 30 he Was Just
prepared for bold adventure.  Timrod
anil Emma Lazdrus bad fulllled much
of thelr promise at 38 Edward Row.{
lands Bl and Bayard Tuylor, who
premature deathis wore much lamented,
bad yet tme ot 40 and 83 to L TERTIT
plsh not g lttle swell routded and well
proportivied work.  Longfellow, Low
eIl Whitman, Story and Halleek en.
tered the 70th; Emerson reached the
Nith mnrk; whille Frenvay, Whilttler,
Holmes and Heyang pussed 1t Dans
Hyed on Into the o,

Bote few sensitlye natures, like Pop
and Richard Nealr, sulered pnlg sod
travall, Inrgely the fault of thelr pe-
cullar tempernment; il biealth afMected
the output of some; the Clyi) War cut
short the lves of soveral) aceldent
closed a few careers; and four suffered
Violent death at thelr own hanids Rt
for the great majority the currents of
e ran sioothly, nod, save the or-
doary Incldents of change, they lyved
In merenity of apirit,

A Female Elootriolan,

Mra Ayrton, who In well known for
her researchos In the Aeld of vloctrielty,
had the bhoior the othep eveulng of din-
Ing with the 360 members nnd Kuestn of
Eloetrieal Englneers
at the Hotel Cecll, In London, Her
presence brought Hp the novel fineation
how e should be recogulzed by the
speakers ut the dinner, The eaplier
wpenkers wnld, "My lords, lndy, and
gentlemen,” which sounded odd, The
Lord Chlef Justioe lmproved on this
with “My lords, Mrs, Ayrton, and gen-
Hemen," while 8ir Johy Wolfe Barry
lords, mad-
am, and gentlemen,” Mrs, Ayrton some
thine ngo Justited her election (o mem-
bership by u thoroughly sclentifle pg.
say, "On the Hissing of the Kleetrln
Arc,” a subject which she st further
Investigated, and on which gho read n
paper, lu completion of hep Inqulry, at
the recent meeting of the lnstitutlon In
Parin

‘—‘__-_‘___‘—-—--—-
The Largost Incubatgr,

New Bouth Wales hag not only the
largest duck farm |y the common.
wenlth, but nlso probably the Inrgest
Incubntor 1o the world, 'he farm and
Incubator nre sltunted py Hotany, near
Bydoey, the Intter, necording g g Byd.
ney papor, having a eapaelty of 11,440
duck :ﬁl; or 14,080 hen eggs, 1y I8 not
necess@ry that It should be fij)eg nt any
ane e, The eggs cnn pe put In ut
intervals, aa they ape avallable, wWien
ety egrs only 1t will works Just s well
aa Af At were flled, The Ineubntor was
designed ang constructed by g pro.
prietor, with the ald of an ingenloys
loenl mechanje,

Power of Example.

In dolng our very best to be good our:
welves we bring tremendous  uncon-
scloun Influence to bene on every one
around us, No one ean mest a man
whao transparently anq constantly tries
to do his duty withont belog  elther

spurred or shamed by the eneonnter,
Amerienn Frienq,

“What
Bmith '

kind of a mun 14 this John
"Ob, he's the ki that thinks

| e cun hold on to By umbrella by hay-

Ing hin

nAme engraved on the handle,”
~New

York Evenlug World,




