SIEINHARDT'S NEMESIS

BY J. MACLAREN COBBAN. ».

| Indastry,
And etill as I looked and  thooght of
this the bell tower of the ruined mill |
before me fell with a loud clang, and |
there uprose into the air to mingle
with the other sounds the frantic!
screaming of pige and neighing of |
horses. I was oot surprised; |
somehow prepared by the scene not m|
be surprised at anything that wight
happen in this stravge region, 1
passxd, however, hurriedly down the
slope by & rough path, and found the|
road into the valley and the village. 1
heard voices and saw a dim erowd of |

jon, 1 promised myself and my
da some months ago that I would
until now I eould not bind
f %6 my desk; I have had too
h other occupation, desultory, pers
, but agreeable: in short, like the
ble, I have married a
; t is the very reason why
ds in town have pestered we,

stream, black and evil-emelling, was |
between me and it, and I had perforee
to let my ouriosity wait. 1 eontinued |
my way into the village, which, 1
found, lay behind the many-storeyed |
mill toward the mouth of the valley and |
close to the high road by which |

, m " N' ‘clamorous to know all | should have entered it. T had, as it|
' were, let myself in by the back door.

“about it. Tb?h:an been good enough | B¢
: get

passed an arrangement of low buildings |
with blank walls to the road, from
which came no sound of life or work,
but, instead, the vilestand strangest
smells that ever offended the u'm'e.'r
y urther though and from the midst of which rose al
- Mh’peind fine miﬂi cler- | towering chimney that emoked econ-
ve had the sudacity to as-  Sumedly. These, T guessed, were
 plre te ] of very high rank 5.,“_?01 the chomical works of which I had |
 helr aspirations have ususlly beon (beard. I found the rectory at the|
~ overwhélmed with contumely; and, |other end of the village. [did not %o
; . they are consumed with wonder | —the rector was in bed ill—but asked
: should bave lighted upon a re- t0 be direct] to my lodgings.
fined and delicate Frenchwoman in the| 1 had some tea and then I prepared to |
wilds of Lancashire of all conceivable
Perhaps, they add, with a
touch of sarcasm which I can com-
placently endure, I was the only creat-
ure like a gentleman she had ever seen,
But my story is all too terrible and
eerious to be introduced with persinge.

CHAPTER I
About two years ago [accepted a cur-
in the village of Timperley, within
n miles of & large Lancashire town,
I T had had much choice I would not
bave chosen a cure of sonls among mill
hands and miners. I would have pre-
ferred to perform my duties under a
clear sky, rather than under a eanopy
of smoke; within call of felds and
woods, rather than ina forest of tall
chimneys and black heads of coal pits.
But gince 1 was disappointed in my
hope of a cure in a certain pleasant vil-
! lage of Bussex, I resolved to go to Tim-
' perley in Lancashire. 8o when one
! dark afternoon of Febroary I alighted
at the nearest station on a branch ril-
| way, and asked a fellow passenger, who
. looked like a native, and who was hurry-
l ing away, whether he could direct me
I

e

»
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manuel Steinhiardt, one of the creators
and lords of the Tophet into which 1
had entered. He was rector’s ehurch |
warden, and I bad corresponded with |
him concerning the curacy, and had |
made this dinner arrangement a week |
ago. 1 asked my landlady wheee |
should find Timperley Hall.

“Oh,"" said she, looking at me with
a comical eye of respect, "*vou'll be
ing to Muster Steenheart's?’ (s0 she
pronounced the magnate's name).
““He's at th' other end o' th" village on
Shale Brow™ (she called it “Brew'').
“Stop a bit, mon."” She went to the
door of the room and called, *‘Dick,
lad, you mun tak' the parson up to
Muster Steenheart's."  Then turning
to me, she said, *'He'll tak tha, mon,"
and withdrew.

I was amused; and when s minute
or two later she called from the bottom
of the stairs,

*'Art ready, parson? Th’ lad's wait.

i

1 positively laughed to mysell. My
amusement increased when I saw my
guide, a young Hercules in clogs, who
might easily have “taken’’ me to Tim-
perley Hall and farther under his arm.

Timperley Hall 1 discoverad over-
looked the valley from the side oppo-
gite to that from which I had first
viewed it. Boon I was in ite drawing
room, shaking hands with Mr. (or
Herr) Emmanuel Steinhardt; for [ saw
at once that he was of pure Teutonic
breed, and I heard, when he had spoken |
8 few words, that ho must have spent |
all his youth and part of his manhood |
in the Fatherland: Le spoke perfect |
English, but with an indescribable, |
tell-tale accent. I had just time to
notice his burly figure, his somewhat
rounded shoulders, and his massive |
bald head, when I was introduced to
his wife, a tall, nandsome, Lancashire
woman (her speach betrayed her), with
grey hair, evidently a good deal older
than he; then to Misw Louise Lacroix,
of whom I will only say at present that
she looked refined and foreign—a rare
exotic in this region of surprises; and,
lastly, to “‘my eon, Frank,' a young
man ol one or two-and-twenty, who
looked in every way and spoke like an
Englishman. These introductions over,
we sat down to wait for the announce-
ment of dinner. There was very little
said: they seemed constrained, and 1
was, perhape, shy. Noone seemed to
think of trying to set me at my ease.
Mr. Steinhardt sat watching the clock,
and at intervals throwing questions
over his shoulder to his wife. (One
question T noted was, *‘Is Jim coming
at all?"'—to which she answered, “Jim
said he might look in after dinner and
smoke a pipe''—and [ wondered who
Jim was. T was wishing [ had not ae-
cepted this invitation for my firat even-
ing in Timperley, when the voung lady
edged her chalr a little pearer to me,
and said, with the sweetest of smiles
and the most musical of tones:

“You come from the south—from
London; yes?'

Her accent was that most delightful
of all foreign accente—the accent of an
educated Frenchwoman. 1 answered
that I had eome from London, though
[ was not native there,

‘I, also,"" said she, *‘come from the
sonth; from London last, but from
Paris before.”

Here was common ground for pleas-
ant reminiscence, and we became
friends at once.

While we were talking [ happened
to glance across in Mr. Bteinhardt's di-
rection: he was looking straight st me
for the first time. He rose and angrily
rang the bell. Presently we went in to
dinner. I, of course, pat next to him
un his right, and noticed with some cu-
riogity, as he carved, that his hands
seemed encased in very fine lemon-
colored gloves: a second look amssured
me that they were merely stained.
His son's hands were similar, but of a
deeper hue. For the first time it oc-
curred to me that my host was the lord
of the Chemical Dye Works,

“They were your works, [ suppose,
M. Bteinhardt,"" [ maid, "‘that I passed
after entering the village?"

I was alone on my side of the table,
and had to speak 0 him, or be silent.

“Yes," said he, rather abruptly,
Then after a pause, ‘'You came by that

to Timperley—wben I was answered
with a curt “'Noa,"" I was not discon-
certed. [ received a somewhat unin-
telligible direction from a station por-
: ter, and leaviog orders concerning my
| luggage, I went cut into the dark and
the drizzle to walk to Timperley.
I tramped for half a mile or so along
a well paved road, and then (according
to direction, I thonght) [ turned down
a narrow lane between s hedge and a
wooden fence. I trudged nm: distance
throngh deep mud, now stambling upon
lumpa on the firm edge of the cartaay,
and now plunging into holes, when the
lane eeemed to lose iteell in a field. I
hesitated a little and then resolved to
return to the road. My eyes wore now
used to the dark, and I perceived a
foot path across the field inclining
back toward the road. I struck into
this, thinking it wonld save me some
distance, But I soon found to my
vexation that "‘the shortest way arcoss
is the longest way round." 1 perse-
vered over the sodden grass, and some-
times somthing else besides grass, and
presently began to sent somewhat of
the pleasant odors of rusticity, and my
#pirits rose a degree or two. [ passed
8 low black wooden bailding, and
gueseed it was @ cow house; [ heard
the animals pulling at their chains and
munching tbeiv food. By-and-by I
found myself again on a tolerably good
road, came upon some houses of the
suburban semi-detached villa descrip-
tion (at one of which I knocked and
inquired my way), and soon, stumbling
and splashing through exusperating
mud and cinders, came out upon the
:ldp of the valley in which Timperley
y.
I stood and gazed around me. Such
A spectacle I had never seen before, 1
listened to and felt the feverish rush of
the life of Lancashire industry. The
birr and buzz of thousands of spindles,
the awift click and thud of shuttle and
loom, and the regular sob and respira-
tion of mighty engines mingled with
the rush of water and the plaintive
panting of some machine as of an en-
elaved geni of the Arabian Nights. [
could not at first apportion the eounds
to the various groups of buildings be-
neath me. On my right wasa many
storied mill, whoss bright windows
were reflected in the glassy surface of a
pond, on the banks of which there
grew, pensive and lorlrn, a few scrubby
trees. On my left an aggregation of
long low buildings with glass roofs,
that looked with their shining backe
like monstrous, croucking dragons of
intediluvian days. Farther up the val-
e another gronp of buildings
rapped ina cloud of steam. [mme-
fely before me was a ruined mill,
negoled and gannt, with its bell tower
i its tall, cold chimney outlined
it e sky; behind it was another
np of irregular buildings. A dozen
shimnays poured their smoke into
2 dphnrous air, which was pervaded
P vertuin glow—insufficient to dig-
ite the darknees, butenough to make
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® stream which wound down the val-
gleam like a black gigantic snuke,
v and egain furnace mouths opened
glowed with a ferocious glare,
weird tongues of lurid flame

bd on the slope and ridge behind. | rond then.? -
looked & great repulsion seired | £o I related how I had lost my way,
Prophet's descrip- | and how I had been struck (I did not

Mtol the Valley
‘Tophet, in which men
. :.lnﬂm and ﬁnund

it to “'pase
o" Thl'|
taof mod-

say, ‘'disagreeably’) with the impres.
sion of ferocious energy my first view
ol the valley gave me.

' *Ferocious energy,' "' he repeated,
with a smile, looking &t e as if he
liked the phrase, und thonght the het-
ter of me for having uttered it. “‘It is
” n great plu_o‘_-!n.ri uetry, and it will

1l i

| e,

asked him how it happened that & | |lpa,

‘llt
It wasa spinning mill;
once one of the Hoors fell throueh, kills
ing many people, and twice it was
burned, all in 10 years—yes, all in 10

years. "

“And today it seows to have added
to its work of killing.”" HMe looked at
“Yon have not heand, perhaps,"
I smid—

“Whae?**

[ related what I had seon and heard,

“‘Have you hoand of this?" he asked,

| glancing from one to another.

No; None of them had heard.
“1 must see o it," hoe said, and

1 was Stireed as if he would sot out st once;

but he aoded, “after dinper,”

And after doner ho set out; and 1
thought better of him than [ had at
first been dispossd to do because of his
kindly feoling, though it were only for
pigs.

In the drawing room, however, | was

people about the ruined mill, but the | struck with the altered manners of the

family in the temporary absence of its
head.  Mrs. Steinhandt was gossipy
amd kind—oven mothorly; Frank threw
off his awkwanlness and  shyness, and
delighted me with his =kill on the
piano: while Mademaoiselle Laeroix was
very bright and winsome. Yet, now
conversing with her and now observing
| her (when, for instance, ¢he sat near

fore [ was well into the village 1|Fravk at the piano), I vould not but

remark that a look of sadness overs
spread her sweet face—of sadupss, and
as of anxionsly  waiting for something
or some one—whenever she was left to
her own thought. This expression T
was able to account for satisluctorily
VOry soon,

We hud been =ome time in the draw-
ing room when the door bell sounded &
lond peal, and at once [ saw  that sub-
dued expression of patient waiting on
Miss Lacroix’s face flash up into one of
eager expectancy.  For . moment she
looked at the door with her pale face

go to dinner at the honse of Mr. Em-|#one paler, and listened with quick ear,

till he heard the voice of the visitor,
when hor sager hope collapsed and sank
into deeper sadness than before. It
was a rich, cheery voice I heard come
from the hall.

*Is th' new parson come?" it asked
of some one.

“That's Jim." said Mrs. Steinhardt
with a langh—""my brother."

This, then, was the gentleman who
had come to smoke & pipe. He en-
terad—a tall, stout, raddy Englishman,
gone somewhat grey.  He at onee took
possession of the room and of the per-
sons in it.  His bright and ample pres
ence extinguished the gaudy, gorgeous
furniture, and his voice, instinct with
humor and  un-self-conscloneness, filled
the void which usually reigued in that
room.

(To be continued)

Divorce in Europe.

Divorce was established in Germany
in 1875, From 1881 to 1885 (e year-
Iy number of divorces was about 8,000,
while of late years it exceeds 10,000
In England divoree was established in
1857. During the years 1858.1862 the
snnoal number was about 200; in 1804
about 550; in 1808 abont #50. In
Austria, where only non-Catholics ean
apply for a divorce, the number of de-
mands for divorce increased 25 per cent
in four years, and in Belgium about 20
per cont in four years,

Hard on the Cook

Lord Johin Townsend, a British gour-
met of 50 years ago, wonld often call to

{ the footman in the middle of dinner:

“Tell the coock to come o ma this
moment,"” which occasioned rather an
awkward pause. Then, on the sntrance
of the poor cook with very red face from
the combined effects of the kitelien fire
and mental confusion, he wonj add ress
her in a voice of thunder: “Pray have
the goodness to taste that dish and tell

me if you do not agree with me that it
is beastly."

Too Much for the Cobra.

Recently (says an Indiana paper) w
large crowd, composed chiefly of Kam-
atis, sssembled at Versarpandy to offer
gifta of fruit and pour libations of
milk into the hole of & sacred cobra.
This is an unusoal ceremony, and s
called “Nagala Chowty," or the snike-
leeding ceremony.  Such g quantity of
milk was poured down that the oolirs,
s escape drowning, darted from its
hiding place, seattoring its devotess,
and took refuge in a bush close at hand,

A Big Hog,

Down in Viadosta, Ga., rocently, a
hog was killed, whose gross weight was
1,260 pounds; his net weight was 955,
Each ham weighed 102 pounds, This
fat monster produced 501 pounds of
lard, or nearly a tierce and a half—
enough to last & small family about
four years. Besides the lard, there
was nearly a wagonload of sausage from
this one pig, to sy nothing about dish-
pans full of hogshead cheese, liver pud-
ding and other prodacts,

Deaih Asks for a Birth Certificate,

A man of the name of Jean Baptiste
Fabre, 87 years old, presented himpelf
the other day to the mayor of Montrenils
sous-Bois to obtain ab last & birth eer-
tificate. Scarcely had he uttered his
request when he sank down without a
ery. Men rushed to help him, but
without avail; he wns dend with n sud.

den stroke of apoplexy.—Paris Jour.
nal.

Russell Sage's "“Bouncer.”

Russell Bage employs o “honnges
nowadays—a giant who stands within
reach of everyone admittéd to the aged
millionaire's private office, The other
dny a man while talking to Mr, Bage
reached for his hip pocket. The
bouncer had him in an iron grip in
abont & second. The man was only
reaching for & handkerchief,

American English

Wo do not speak the English language
in the way in which it is spoken hy
the people of England. We have great-
ly changed, enlarged and perbups im.
proved it in oar usnal progressiva
way. The wonder lies in the notion of
Englishmen that their way of speaking
the langusge is the only way and that
our way is wrong.

Right In Their Ling
""Those cold Boston girls naturally
enjoy the Abbey 'Holy Grail' degnrs-
tions in the public library,"” .
L1 Whﬂ!l
"B:ﬂllll a frieze I8 right in their

ALL MAY BE INSURED

IT IS NO LONGER DIFFICULT TO
GET A POLICY.

Few Persons Are Now Excluded from
the Beaefits of the Life Companies -
Deep Water Divers Follow the Unly
Avocation that ls Positively Harred.
There is a saying current In life ln-

surance clrcles to the effect that noth-

Ing bat an autopsy makes a wan o

eligible for lite Insurance to-day. Ouly

& fow years ago the list of the laeligi-

ble was a long oue and & host of vecu-

pations shut wen out from lnsumaoce,
while hereditary discase or sympions
of seclous chironle allment were lusur-
mountable bars. Now, thers s just
one professlon to whose followers an

Insurance policy s tnevitably denled,

even by the most lberai companies.

The submarine diver wust go unin.

(sured. He enjoys the rather depross.

ing distinetion of belonglug to the only

profesaion which ls considerad too haz.
ardous for even the wost elastle “sub-
standand risk."

| Before 1504 hoe bad plenty of com-

pany. Now Hrewen, harbor pllots, po-
| Heewen, engineers, glassblowers, wen
in the Hfesaving service, bartenders

all those who lead the streauous life
and court an wuidwely end. aro taken,
figuratively speaking, to the bosow of
the lusurance cowpanles.  Naturally
the terms of thelr policles differ as the
problematical danger of thelr occupa-
tons varies. Iu several of the larger
cowmpanies the electrical loewan s con.

sdersd the biggest rvisk for whom a

policy Is written, but If he I8 willing

W agres 0 the company's wrms be

enb get bis insurance,

The scale upou which these terms
are adjusted ditfers in the various com-
panies. The company which was the
Gt to adopt the substandard policy,
and I8 vow the most fac-reaching in
the carrying out of that polley, nijusts
the extra risk peoslty by weans of a
llen on the policy. The wan insured
pays uo larger premium than he would
ander ordinary cltcumstances, but the
agreement loto which he enters pro-
vides that If he dles within & year the
amount of his polley s cnt down by
the amount whicl represents the extrn
tisk In his case. If be lives two yones,
less is subtracted. Wlhen be has, so to
speak, outiived the amount of the lien,
his disability is wiped out and he Las
his full policy ar regular rates. Other
companies areange the matter by writ.
Ing the policy at the risk rate of a cer
tain conslderable advance o years,

In the matter of physicul disabllity
Wilngs have changed as. radically as
In the matter of professional disabil
ity. The medleal exnmination (s as s
vere as ever, amd to obtain a regular
pollcy a man must pass this examina
thon,, but a physical condition which
five years ngo wonld lave wade It |-
ponsible for o wan to obtain lusur-
Enes Bow merely means that he must
secure a substapdard polley. He ean
get bia Insucance If he s willing to
pay Uberally for the exten rfisk the
company is taklog.  Of course there |4
& it 1o this possibiitiy,  Men over
00 yenes of age are seldom lnsured nn
lesa condltlons are excoptional gl the
thing fs cousidered o “gll-edgel risk.”
Men In the most advaoncel soges of
chronie disease. whose loase of v can
be definitely deterinined us short, are,
of course, debarred from  Instumnee.
But serlous chronic disense iu lts ear
lUer stages does not wean cojoctlon

The Insurance coupasies stidlml i

tality until they satisied thenselves
that they wers turalug awny  good
money on an Hloglenl wsatmption. They
found that & man oy have weak
lungs or kiduey teouble or o trouble

number of Fears showel (hat e wim-

Bun.
DEVISED HIS OWN CUFFS,

How a Resourceful Man Mude Gool
the Abwence of Lines,

One isn't surprised when a womnn
shows a certalo logenuity |u muklng
things “do." That Is part of femiuln-
Ity's work, to cover up defects, wnd
coax a single article to do the work of
five; but It Is ulways sometling of &
surprise when a man shows any ablily
In this direction. Of course, a fow
bachelors have learued to put on Lut-
tons by miklng holes In thelr conts
and tylug the fastenings on with pleces
of fishing line, and otlers have cooked
the most amazing disles In the most
amazlog wayn when there wos yo
woman around to do this work: bt
the average masculing Is a helpless
ereature when there Is a question of
makeshift,

Bometimes necesslty develops re-
wources little dreamed of, however, and
that s what happened the other night
when a certain young man had an en-
ggement (o go to the theater with his
lancee, and found, when he went to
make his tollette, that hls truok Lad
not arrlved at his new ablding place—
he had moved that morning—and that
consequently he had no fresh linen to
put on,

Luckily his shirt and collar had only
been donned n few hours before, and
would look all right with the business
sult he was obliged to wear, but his
cuffs would never do, The Ink that he
used In his work ornamented one, and
the other wasu't Immnculate by any
menns, The man groaned. He Leard
& fellow-bonrder whistling In the pext
room, and wondered If he dare knock
at the door and ask a porfect stranger

{to lend him coffs. The idea was pre-

posterous! e dismissed It from his
mind at once, Then his eyes fell on
some Bristal board on the table, and
he had an illuminating 1den.

A minute |nter he was bard af work
with aclssors and n discnrded cuff, cut-
ting himself a palr.of the Intter from
the drawing paper. He shaped them
skilifully, made the buttou-holes, In-
serted thie buttons, alipped them on,
and, Burekn! no one would ever have
known that he had not on wristbands
fresh from the loondry. Certaluly the
yonung woman whom he escorted to the
theater did not find ont the ruse, for
the “finlsh™ of the Bristol board is not
unlike linen, nnd she never even gave

tatles in regard to divense and g |

some heart at 25 and dle of wumps or | W7 we misquote from dnmes, 11, 8,
measles at 00, Btatis:les for a cortaln | Where 1L I8 wrltten, *The tongue ean

ber of deaths among the refected was | “Clrity silll‘ln‘l'm'er over the multl
not so large In proportion as the num. | fude of sins (Peter, (v, 8), 18 aliyost ul-
ber among the acoepiol, —New York | ways distorted Iuto “Charity covereth

|

Cthe passage o mercy from the Mer

| gentle dew from heaven,” wlierens the

| glous eveor lu Wls quotations,  All of us |

lnew.” In*Henry and Emma" Matthew

a second glance to the stif, frean artt.
cles that peeped from the coat siseve
vext hor,

Nevertheless the man was glad when
he got awny from her Argus eyes. and
now be's keeplng the cuffs as a proot
thiat be's ns resoureeful as any wouman
when I's necessary to be. —Baltimore
Newn,

ELEVEN MILLIONS IN GOLD.

Greatest Amount of Bullion Ever Car
vlod in u Blagle Vessel

“l nottee that the newspapers bhave
recently spoken of the ewrrylng of §7.-
000,000 of bulllon to a forelgn country
by one of the ocesn llners as the great-
o8t aimount ever transported,” sald a
man who has been with the navy for
years to a reporter. “It Is entirely
wrong.  [o 1883 there was brought
from the mint ln New Orleans to the
freasury (0 Washington $11,000,000,
and It was brought n a steamer,

"The government declded to trans.
port 15,000,000 from New Orleans, It
was first thought best to Lrfng It by
rall, but this was assumlng a great
riak. The cabinet discussed the matter
carefully and It was foally declded
that the safeat way would be by wat.
er. The members of the cabinet saw
that there was a ohance for & hold-up
If the money was brought by traln.

“The United States ahip Swatara was
irat designated to carey the mondy, but l
It was found that she woukl be Inade
quate to transport the whols amount,
#0 the wooden salling steamer Yuntle |
was presscd (nto service to belp out.
We removed from the Swatara ler
magaalnes. The shells from the whall
rooin were removedl, 48 wore Also the |
sulls from the sall room, so that all
avallable space was utilised tor pack-
ing the coln. The only weapon of de
fetise wis & Gatling gun,

“The money was conveyed from the
mint to the vessels in wagons. A squad
of seeret service offlcers watched the
work. The two vessels wore In tow
and the trip from New Orleans to the
Wasbhington navy yard occupled a Wttle
nwre than four days, Conslderable
wind was encountered off Hatteras, |
but otherwise the trip was without In-
cilent.  The money was carrled from
the navy yard to the treasury by an
eXPreas company,

“The mobey was In boxes of $2.000
each and In bags. My recollection la
that the woney was Iln sllver dollars,
ar the greater part of it for, while un
loading at the navy yard, ons of the
bitigs, rotten from belng In storage o
ling, gnve way aud o large number of
sliver dollars were scattered about the
whart.

“The Swatara was a bistorle craft.
John Surratt was brought back from
Malta In the Swatara, The Prince of
Wales, now Klug Edward, pald her a
vislt once when he was with the Amer.
lean squadron at Villefmtiche In the
Mediterrancan. She was then the flag-
ship. The prince, when he msaw her, |
nsked:

"'ln this & yacht or A man-of- war?

"The Swatara Is now In ‘rotten row’
In the navy yard at San Franclseo,
waltlug to be surveyed. The $11,000,-

{000 carried by the Swatara from New

Orleaus to Washington was the great-
wst gionnt of money ever carried by a
single crnft "~ Washington Star. f

NEVER QUOTES THEM RIGHT.

Trite Bayings that Are 2eldom Correct-
Iy Reproduced lu Conversation,
Nearly every one Is fond of guoting
from the poets and  dramatists, and
nerrly every one commits e rgre- |

miy, “The even tenor of thelr way,"
when what Greay wrote wins “The nolse-
lesw tenor of thele way." “When Greek
tieets Greek then comes the tug of
war” should be “When Groeks jolned
Greeks then wis the tog of war.” When
We sy “I'lie tongue s nn unruly mem.

Ho man tame; It I an uoruly  evil”

o woltitude of sins.” We soy "Wel.
vome the coming, speed the parting
EUeSL” wherens (he correct quotation
s "Spead the going guest.” Butler
wrote In “Hudibras,” “He that com.
pliea ngalost bis will is of his own apln
lon stIL" but we nlter the sense iy well
fis the'wording of the passage by quot-
Ing continually, “A man  convinesd
agalist ks will 1w of the same opinlon
sl

How often we hear people, fluoting

chant of Venlee,” sny “It falloth ax the

bird wreote *Falleth ns the gentle raln”

We quote with great complnoency
“Ihe man that hath no musle 1 his
soul,” wherens what Shnkspears wrote
was “The man that hath no musle in
himselt.” In his “Lyecldas” Milton
wrote, "I'resh woods and  pastures
new," bt It Is almost always  mis-
quoted as “Freah ‘flelds and pastuires

Prior wrote, “Flne by degrees and
beautifully less,” n phrase which has
become In popular nse, “Small by de.
grees and beautifully leas,”

Disoconsolate but Enterprising,
The following curlous advertisement
is taken from a Spanish Journal: “This
morning our Savior summoned awny
the jaweler, Blebald Illimnga, from his
sliop to another and a better world, Tho |

undernlgned, hls widow, will w
upon his tomb, as will aiso his two
daughters, Hild and Emma, the former
of whom Is married and the Intter Iy
open to an offer. The funeral will take '
place to-morrow. His disconsolato !

widow, Veronlque Illimaga, P, B.-!m

Thin bereavement will not Interrupt
our employment, which will ba carrled
on ns usunal; only our place of businesy
will be removed from 8 Lensfe de Leln-
turlers to 4 Rue de Misslonalre, as our
grasping landlord hun ralsed the rent,”

Does Anyhody Know?
Why in It, when a maiden Inughs aloud
At some poor Joke that's sprung npon s
erowil-—-

(A Joke nut bright, not witty)—
We lustantly conclude aright that she
Is only simulating nll that glee

Becnuse her teeth are pretty?
~Baltlmore Amerloan,

Where Her Interest Ooason,
“8Bo your wife has a great fondoess
for fction ¥
“Er—a—yes; all except the kind |
tell hu."-Phlhl_l_tlphln Bulletin,

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS BAYINGS AND 00O-
INGS HERE AND THERE.

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Bupposed
to Have Ueen Receully Worn—Maylngs
and Doluge that Are Old, Curicus aud
Luughuble-The Week's Humor,
Gasaway—elloo, Crubbe, what are

you golng to do with the camern?

Crabbe-Golug to hore an artesian
well In our sitting voom with It Didn't
mpposs 1 was golng to take pleturss,
did you? ~ Catholle Standard  and
Thines,

An Interloper,

"Now, then” erled the deepvolesd
woman, “what bas miade femle suff-
rage possible ¥

“Male sulfranee,™

replled  the rude

man, who bnd no business to be there
Plilladelpliin Pross

at nll

v

Prospevtive Buyer-Now, as to the
death eato dn this place. What (s that?

Real Estate Agent-We only allow
one death to eneh person.

Hemuarkabile, Tndeed,
Teacher—Can any one tell any re-
markable fact about George Washing
ton?
Tommy—e was never caught In a
He.—Lifo,

Natarally,
"Josleh,"  asked  Mrew
“what s o bucket shop
I a place, 1 suppose,” replled Mr,
Chugwater, looking Impatiently up
from Lis iewapaper, “whore they emp-
ty the water out of stocks.”—Chlcago
Tribune

Chugwater,

The Question Pertinent,

“When | was your age | never told a |

nlsehiood.”
CBoo—wh—wh-—when dld you beghn-
boo hoo—hoo?' — Mooushine

The Golflsc,

“1 bad a tereible tme last night. A
erank called at my house and | had an
awful time gettiog him to go away."

“Theeatening, was he!"

“Yes: he threatenesd to tell me all
about his expiolts ou the Hnks"—1"hil-
adelpliln Prvas,

Doing His Duty,

Pirst Microbe—Hello, B What are

you dolog on that doorknob? Why,
you'll starve to death!
Second Mierobe—1 know it.  But the

wclentivts say | live hore; so of course
I do!

A Poor Bort of Heaven.

Fair Arrival--May | have a crown of
the latest atyle?

8t Petler—ashions
here.

Falr Areleal-Dear me! 1 hnve made
& mistake and como to the wrong place.
I thought this was heaven —~New York
Weekly

never change

Hather Iundefinite,
Muggtos-That girl from South Amer-
fen says she I o Daughiter of the Revo-
Tutlon.
Duggins-—-Whlech one?

Not What It -Wn-l"lulmul to He,

" ———

"Durn my buttons, Rachel, If I have-

n't had to put conl infer that stove

every day slnce I bought It, and the

man that sold 1t to me sald It wag a
wself-feeder”

Ingenuity ina Flat.
Alyce~What n lovely, cogy corner,
Mayme—such a pretty couch!
Mayme—Im't It? It's made out of
five truuks and a linthox, seven pil.
lows, two holsters aud nn old pano-
oover,

It All Depended.

“Ho yon want to marry my dangh.
ter? sald the wealthy parent, "What
Bre your proipects?”

“Good," replled the nervy sultor, *t
you consent.”—Phllndelphle Record,

Reclprocity,

“I understand that King Bdward wij)
treat lke monnrchs, all presidents who
attend his coronntlon, " ywmarked Cum.

“That's all right,"" replied Cawker,
“President Roosevelt will treat 1lke
presidents all kings who visit Amep.
fen."

More Guens-Work,
Harry—1 wonder who sald that mon.
oy Ia the root of nll evl),
Harrlet—0b, some ushnppy man who
tried to marty for monoy and couldn't,

Passing Btrange.
Juggles—What was pecullur about tho

palr of slippers your wife made for
you?

Waggles—They fitted me--Judge,

A Misyndosstanding,
Hicks—I thought you sald there could
be no question as to Browne's veracity.
Wicke—Well, there can't. He Is an

unmitigated llar.—Bomorville Journal,

The Costly Keep,

“1 have bad billt no fewer than four
steam ynehts!” exclalmed the Trilllon
wlre. “The fest saok wheo she wus
launehed; the second blew up on Ler
trlal teip; the third was ran down by
a forry-hoat the first thine she went to
s the fourth bas Just burned at the
dock before her machinery waa falrly
Inatnlled!™

CWell? mald i

“If L cun't keep a steam yacht, of
conrme 1 dhall die rich!” sald he, the
toars trickling down his furrowed
cheok. - Puck,

Dangers of the Hervice,

Mins Gushington--1 suppose, Captain,
you've bad a great many halr-breadth
RIS

Capt, Kandor—Yes, indesd, and the
nurrowest sscape of all occurred ouly
A fow days ago.

Miss  Qushington-—What!
home?

Capt, Kandor-—Yes, | eame very near
bolug sent back to the frout agaln.—
Phlindelphia Presa.

Elther One or the (Mher.

Professor— From your experience In
Ife how would you analyze amiabil-
Iy, Miss Kntharine?

Miss Katharine (briskly)-Ob, amla
bility, professor, ls always a slgn of
groat weaknoss, of a sign of groat
strength,

A Redesming Tralt.

Mra.  Hatterson-Dou't you think
Men. Polkndot I an awful gosaip?

Mra,  Patterson—May bo  so,  But
there's one goxd thing about her, Blie
never tells anything about anyone that
thers lun't some truth In

Risks to Rumn,
Jane—There's always ote pussling
thing sbout barguine
Jobn-What's thatt
Jane -Why, you never can tell
whether a 40cont piate s marked
down from B conts or up from 44

here At

Financlal Plans,
Osmond--You always pay as you go,
don't you?
Desmond - No, Indeed; [ pay as oth-
of people coma after me.

A Crosl Mow,
Clarn—How long bave you been ene
mics with her?
Mand- Even alnee she accopted the
man 1 rejected.

Man-Afrald-of-His-Machine,
Nicholas - Men appear so differont on
thelr automobilles
Nathaulel ~You; tha first time | waont
out with mine my wife sald 1 looked
as If 1 bind already been upset and rum
over

Atoued for It,

-.| N . .
Customer—You've cut my bmir (oo
short,

Barber-Shall 1 put & Uttle of our
“linle restorer™ on It, slg?

Just Like o Man,

Mrn, Btocks—If we move Into that
chvap house wo'll lose caste,

Mr. Stocks—-Don't care If we do; it's
the best wo can afford without running
hopelessly into debt; and, besides, It's
a comfortuble place, anyhow.

Mrs, Stockn—Huli} Just like & man!
Only »o you can bs comfortable and
pay every little bill as quick an It
comes [n you dou't care what the world
thinks!—New York Weokly.

Uniformily Heated,

“How do you like the place? asked
his Satanieal Majesty of the new ar-
rival,

“Well, there Is one thing In s fa-
vor," mjolned tho w a, whe bad for
werly lved In s fat; “you have a Janl-
tor that knows his hustiess<Chlengo
News,

Flage Properties,

Mrs. Cotherstone--8o, Della, your
duughter s to marry that actor?

Mrs, Gushington-Yes, Olara; ob,
won't It be lovely to bave & Halet Ju
the fumily,

Mistress of the Floor,
Harry—Well, what did you hear at
the thimble party, Harrlet?
Hurrlet—<Oh, 1 had such o lot to tell
about our new nelghbors that 1 didn't
hoar a thing,

An Unremittent Fever,
“Uncle  Clarvence, what's the diffor
ence botween a fad und a hobby 1
"Well, n fad wometitmes gots tired
and lots go; but a hobby never does," -
Puck.

The Desired Reanilt.

First Ohlnese Statessuan—The for
elgn diplomnta are holding another con-
ference to-day,

Becond Chinese Btatesman—Wall, loy
us hops they will reach a misundor
standing. —Puck,

Imposaible,
Browu—Do you think she's a clever
girl?
Bmith—Um-m! Rather too good:

looking, don't you think?

When Abroad, Speak Engiish,

The English-speaking tourlst who
wastes half an hour of time, tomper
and energy In trylng to make some
dweller In a forelgn land understand
his bad French or Spaniah, only to he
shocked nt length by some such &
questlon as "Can't you speak Engliah?"
In nlmost an common nowadays as tho
track-wnlking teagedinn, This Is a lt-
tle story of his experience In Spain, nw
told by “The Dominie," in the Ladjes'
Home Journal:

"Ono day we all entered s little shop
In Madrid and ‘The Oaptaln’ began to
speak In Bpanish to the girl who wun
behind the counter. Bhe falled to un:
derstand, and so he tried agaln, Once
and agaln he tried and tried, and sm-
moned up hin whole vocabulary, At
last In his attempt to make Lis mean-
jng plain by ustration he drew from
his pocket case a card, and with it
stroked his chin. The girl fell Into Nts
of langhter, and In porfect Hogllsh
snld, ‘Oh! what you want fn a fine teoth
uﬂmh.' i

Too often whet & man tries to plach

others he burts himself,
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