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BY J. MACLAREN COBBAN.

CHAPTER I—Continnel.

“AL" he mid v me, “so you've
come to ey and enlighten our Hotten-
tota about a thing or two in this world |
and the next. Well, yon can only do
your best, you know; we'll try to make
g.mu. and back you up.’

all the way from London todayv, |
1 suppose ;—huve you got yourseli fixed |
up yet in the village?—what some
suthor chap—Matthew or Mark Som-|
mat or other—calls a ‘Lancashire|
Hell-hole." Well, we're not quite =0/
bad as that yet here, but we're getting
toit, But it can't be helped, you
know; we ha' gone forrard and we mun
nlumder. as the rabbit said when
let th' weasel got him  into s hole, |
Yee, ‘Hell-bole;" but it should be a
ueeful change for you; it may give you
an idea when you . want to  describe to
your congregation the resl ="'

“Jim, lnd," interrupted his sister,
*“you're forgetting yourself?"’

“Eh? Oh?—ah, well I can  remem-
ber, you know, when all round about
here was as sweet and pretty a place—1
was born back o' th' White Moss" (in-|
dicating that locality over his shoul- |
der), “Toppleton way."

Thus the full, quaint and careless

i
|

tower., A horse had been killed, as,
also, had been & sow with her litter: |
and two pigs had boen o injured that
the butcher had to be mammaoned. We
were now  iovited into the smoking
room; bat Mr. Birley ross, and said he
must be going; he would smoke his
pipe on the way home “wi' th' parson."

“Parson smokes, | suppose’’ &
he, laying his hand on my shoulder.

S0 ho and 1 departed together. The |
valley was asleop under a white pall of
fog: but the weinl tongues of flame
still flickered on  the slops and ridge
behind and beyond os (from coke ovens, |

chimneys dreamily and intumithnll_v‘

- The great chimney of the!
chemical works, however, emitted not |
8o much smoke as a thin pinkish vapor,
which stole away imperceptibly over
the neighborhood to poison all green
things, and to filter through the cracks |
and orovices of doors and windows, to
m;ble sleepers with lethargy and head- |
ache,

“By George!"' exclaimed my compan-
jon. “He'll get fined again some day.
Paul nsal to be always at him about it. |
Peor Paul!™

%o ended my first evening in Timper-
ley—a memorable evening for me. 1

I

stream of his talk tlowed on, meander- had made the acquaintance of one |
ing about one person and another, this| whom [ have reason now to call as dear
subject and that. He sersed a well of | & friend as [ have ever known, and as
curions and fearsome Lancashire lore— good a man as fortune has ever ne-
lore of the days when epinning and | glected, and of another who is now the |

alm! Mr. Unwin,' she wenton, turn-| ATTACKS SOCIETY WOMEN.

ing suddenly to me, and speaking with

a vehemence which incronsed as u:ol"-“' Zols, the Famous Frenchman,

hoard, perhape, that my father—my
dear father'—is thonght to be  dead,
now just 4 year ago™’

“1 bave,"" said 1.

“He went to London and to Paris
on business, and he never came  back.
[t happened while he was away that [
lived all by mysell at home. 1 slept
sound that night without dreaming,
whea suddenly | bad a dream. | saw
vapor or lame slowly riving just like
that—I saw a man plunge into it, and
I knew the man was my father—I felt
he was. 1 awoke at once all trembling
and did vot go to sleep again.  That
was all my dream. "’

“Are you sure,”" [ sail. “‘that vou
had not heard some one—Mra.
handt, for instance— suggest that he had

| my companion explained), and the tall | been drowned, and then you went and

dreamt of the peculiar appearance of
this pond®"

“No, ne, no’"" she protested with
rapid vehemence.
1 dreamed it the vory night on whioh

all trace of him was lost from his hoted |

in London®  Nobody thought then that
he was not coming home soon.  And 1
do not think [ bad notived this pond
then. I have dreamed the same dream
several times gince, but that way be
nothing at all.
dream it tonight.”’

[ turned away from the pond and
she follownd me. We walked along in
silence for some distance.

“Oh!" ehe exclaimed, at length, “I
do long s very much to know what has
really happened to my dear father—my
poor father”’

“I wish [ could help vou to find out,""

Stein.

“Did 1 not say that |

I shall wvery likely

Makes Severe Charges,

] = | words came, “'I have wished ta tell you,
‘RR STE'NHARDT S NEMESIS € Youares clorgyman, and must hear Euille Zola bas created a seosation
& | me make my coufession; and you will ™ Parls by bis eriticlun of soctety

[ koop it seret 10 yourself. You have Women. He was lnvited to lecture be

fore an arlstocratlec woman's literary
and politieal elub and he shocked his
bearers at the outset by telling them
that they were nol what they pretend.
ol o be

“You pretend to be intercsted in
ithno questions,” Zola sald, “but really
{¥ou are not, Your days arve solely de-

voted to foollsh amusemont and useless
actlons, interminable tollet-making me-
ances with dressmakers,

!

EMILE ZOLA.

| dinnees. pink teas, so-called lterary
lectures, recoptions, balls and theaters.
| You spend your time In gossip which is

(stupld when It Is not wicked.

\ "You shirk motherbhood., and when

luncheons, | B

~ walting," bad made on a young life

weaving were done in the cottage homes
remote hamlets and homesteads,
Lancashire enorgy applied itself
work and not to useless toil,
fita fabrics were made to be worn

HP

We had talked thus for ateatan hour
=—or, rather, listened to Mr. Birley

talk—when be paused and looked round
(be had been fidgeting in his chair for
some time.)

“What's got "Manule?’ he said, ad-
dresing his sister. ““Is Le stuck till
midnight in his laboratory again?
Doesn’t seem a8 if that smoke was to
come off tocight. In Paul's house now
it used to be ‘Smoke wWhere you please’
—drawing room or anywhere. Poor
Paul ™

I was astonished and alarmed to see
Miss Lacroix rise hurriedly, and glide
without & word from the room. Mrs.
Bteinhardt made as if she would follow
ber, bat she did not.
in her chair with a sigh.

“Jim! Jim!" she exclaimed, re-
proachfully. “Why will yon sy
things, when you know the poor girl
cannot bear allusions to it?"

“Ab," said Birley, humbly.

ing to me, '‘bas never come back from
London, PoorPaul!” He waa visibly
affected

“Hehad to go to the law courts
there,’’ maid Mrs. Steinhardt, ‘“‘more
than a year ago, about some dreadful
basiness of the chemical works—he was
my hueband’s partner.”

“'Hildersheimer v. Lacroix and Btein-
hardt"’—(Frank tarned on the music
stool to correct his uncle’s pronuncia-
tion.) “‘Well," said he, *‘that'sall
right; anyway that wans the case.
May be''—turning again to me—"'you
remember it in the papers. It was
about the infringement of a chemical

tent ‘Manuel had pat them up to in
ril eternsl laboratory."

“‘Nay, uncle,”” interrupted Frank,
flushing up. It wasnt’ futher's fault
more than anyone else's."

“‘Ay, 1ad," mid Birley, “‘of course
you know all sboutit. But you're
right to stand up for your father. How-
ever, Paul, as the chief of the firm,
went up 10 London to fight the caee: he
fought and lost to the tune of 20,000
pounds damages—which, I suppose,
drove hin mad, poor fellow, for he's
never come back—made away with
himeelf, very likely, or, somehow, got
made away with."'

“But, wurely,” interrupted Frank
again, ‘it conld hardly be the damages
did it, uncle? You remember he went
to Paris after the trial aboat some pat-
tern business for the print works, and
then got back to London sgain.”’

“Ay, lad—out 20,000 pounds dam-
agea can make a man feel very queer all
the way to Paris and back. At any
rate, poor Yaul's gone —lost in the great
London wilderness.’’

“It is a very extraordinary affair,”
mid I. “But I dont' remember seeing
lnr.hlng of it in the papers."

‘It got into the paopers, though,

Birley, "lo some extent—not
much, We didn’t want a noise about
& private, painful thing like that,.”

“‘But,"” said I, wondering, ‘I sup-
pose inquiries were made?”’

“‘They made inquiries bigh and low,”
ﬂ Birlay;i"they laid detectives on,

everything, but nothing came of it.
Did there, Frank?"

*'No," maid Frank—'"nothing at all.”" |

““Did vou try to trace himontof Lon-
don?"’ I sgked. “'I suppose they did,"
said Birley. i

““Yes—oh yes,"’ said Frank.

I wondered that Birley should keep
using the word “‘they.’’ Had he borne
mno ehare in the investigation himeell?
I bad my thonght answered at once,

‘] wasn't able o go to London my-
melf," eaid Birley; ‘I was laid np with
& broken leg; and, when I got better, [
didn’t think it was any use my going.
There was an end of Paul—that was
certain; for he wasn't the man to knock
under like, and get lost just.'’

Ina little while Miss Lacroix re-
tarned, with apology for her with-
*‘T bad a little of headache,” said she.
T now gaw more clearly the encroach-
w grief, and what [ cannot

: other words than “‘anxious

i

would, unoppressed, I was sure,
spirit and mirth,

and then with an earnest
: t do something to
remove the welght
f which burdened

opportunity
[h few

not merely to be sold—the days|
the steam engine was not vet |
with itaall-devouring, all-enslaving ma- |

Sho-nkhcl’

“Poor | eaid
Inss!—Her father,'’ he explained, turn- |

lall by hersell)—she told me a strange

afancy that [ confess I felt my akin

Ih&nn_iu was ever the same.

dearest of all earth’s creatures to me. |

CHAPTER II.

1 frequently Jooked in upon the |
ladies at Timperley Hall, and took a
foar-o'clock cup of tea with them (not,
however, to the neglect of other, if less
| pleasant, parochisl visitations). Dur-
iog these visits we talked without that
constraint which somehow Mr. Stein-
hardt’s presence imposed upon us. |
| Miss Lacroix and 1 agreed in our opin- |
| lons corcerning  the ruthlessness with
| which Lancashire pushed on its indus- |
|trial way: we often astonished poor |
i“"' Steinhardt (sometimes even our-
| selves) by the warmth with which we
i would discusa the ontrage done to man

and nature,

|  One afternoon we talked thus. [t

was well on in springtime; the stream
| was running full and all nature, in
| epite of drawbacks, was striving to look
'green. 1 told them how that morning
T had etood by the little plank bridge
just below Timperley Hall, looking
ncross at the dreadfully lumbered little
' peninsula on which the ruined spinning
1 mill stood, when there turned up at my
elbow anold man whom I knew by
sight as an ex-handloom weaver.

*‘A fine brook, that, parson,” he

“Yes," said I, suiting my reply to
{what I thoaght his persiflage; ‘‘what a
pity no trout seem to know of it!"
| *“Ah, but,” maid he, sadly, “‘thers
| were trout in it wonet; though there's
|been none for mony a day. Trout!
[Aw defy onything to live in that, bout
r;:ptlin' cured first, like a red herrin’ or
s sallymander! Thers was a lad
drowned like as it might be this spring,
and he were never found till like as it
might be next back end, down theer in
that mod; he were not gone at all, but |
| be were cured thro” and thro'; black, |
mon—black!"’ . |
This I told; snd then [ continued:
““Drowning, they eay, is an essy death;
but to drown in such a stream as that
seema horribly repulsive. I fancy no
ona would care to commit suicide in it."
I perceived my stopid blunder as
soon as [ had + I had not
thought that what [ said could be taken
as "‘allusive’’ to the dissppearance of
[ Mr. Lacrotx.
| “"Exensome,” maid Mise Lacroix, ris-
| ing hurriedly, "I do not feel very well.

|Do not come, Mre, Steinhardt; I shall ton

get better by myself.”’

L of course made apology to Mra.
Steinhardt for my stupidity.

““Yes,"” said she; ‘'you see she can't
|bur any kind of allusion to her
[ather's end. Bhe told me scon after
the came here (she couldn’t, you know,
g0 on living in that big house up there

dream she had once or twice when her
futher was missing—the strangest thing,
but I scolded her o, she has never ssid
another word to me about it, &till 1
fancy she thinks a great deal about her
father, though ehe does not say much;
they were rare and fond o' one another. "
That very evening I unexpected!
lenrned from Miss Lacroix herself I'lu{
that strange dream was. [ was return-
ing by moonlight from the house of s
parishioner along that same road which
first brought me upon the valley, Pass-
ing the pond on my right (which I be-
fore mentioned as reflecting the lighted
windows of the many storeyed mill), I
observed a figure, cloaked and hooded,
etanding on the margin of the pond
under one of the trees. I paused a
ml:;:ta. whlleml;y heart beat with ap-
prehension, and then I throngh
a gap in the fence lnr.a::mhed
The figure turned quickly, a8 il impa-
tent at the intrusion, and in the pale
moonlight I recognized the face of Misa

Lacroix.

“"Miss Lacroix!" 1 exclaimed,
““Yon here!”

““Oh, Mr. Unwin,’’ she began, in
evident tension of feeling, “'I could not
rest indoors, and #0 I came down to ses
Uncle Jaques; 1 could not remain with
him, and so I came out here to look st
this, which aleays fascinates me.
llmklll

I stood by her side and looked; this
s what I enw: An finverted reflection
of the tall chimney of the chemical
works which was emitting, as It often
did late in the evening, ita strange
pinkish vapor; this vapor in the reflec-
tion looked as if it were slowly rising
from the bottom of the pond, snd, as
its color blended with the tints the
water somehow took as the breess ruf-
fled it this way or that, produced the
impression of a slowly simmering caul-
dron of red, green, and copper-brown
flame. This was so wonderfully weird

creep, Iturned my eyes away, and
then looked again, and again, bt the|

'1t's indeed very strange!” I said.
“In it not?"” said she. “‘You see it

Isaid; “indead I do. You may be You have children they are mostly In.
sure [ shall think of all you have told |trusted to mercenary hands.  You
me, and shall try to discover anything |&Tovel with astonlshing alacrity to
more. [ have friends in London whe Ealn admittance Into soclal clreles
may be of use, il [ may menticn it to Above your own, and cannot concedl
them."’ | your aslnlne contempt for people sup-

“'Oh, certainly,""she answered. *‘You | posedly below yourselves. You reduce
are very kind. Bacon's Hotel, Great your reluctant duty of charity to paltry
Queen Street, is where he was Jast offerings for a few famous (nstitutions.
heard of.” | This Is the sort of life a soclety woman

At a certain corner where the lane to Jeads. What right have you to meddle
Timperley Hall divergad from the way In philosophy, literature and polities?
through the village, she insisted o1 “It la a mere accldent of birth that
parting from me. 1 let her 2o with lit-| you are not factory girls or dry goods
tle hesitation, for [ knew thers was 0o saleswomen. And, were you such, can
fear of her being molested. you feel cortaln that you wonld have

It may be presumed that whilo [ the courage to prefer honest, Inborious
smoked my post-coenal pipe 1 thought misery to blameworthy ease?”
over the strange scene at the pond, and
all that Miss Lacriox had said. Tt was DESTROYS MOTHS AT NIGHT,

In sections of the country where to-

certainly very mysterions, but all the

conclusion [ coald reach concerning it
bacco Is grown one of the chlef trou-
bles to contend with Is the tobacco

that night was a resolve to go and look
at the pond by day.

(To be continued) moth, and the apparatus shown In the
cut has been designed especlally to
A Double Tesm. combat thls pest, as well as to destroy

other Insects which move about at
night. It Is well known that motlis
and other insects are attracted by a

A man who was bicycling in Soath-
ern France was pushing his machine up
a steop hill when he overtook a peasant
with a donkey cart. The patient beast
was making but little progress, al-
though it was doing its best.

The benevolent cyelist, putting hia
left hand against the back of the cart
and guiding bis machine with the other
hand, pushed so hard that the donkey,
taking fresh cournge, pulled lis logd
successfully up to the top,

When the summit was reachod the
peasant burst into thanks to his bone-
factor

‘It was good of you, indeed, mon-
sieur!'’ he protested. **[ should never
in the world have got up the hill with
only one donkey." [

Where the Mouse Acted Mastily.
The house does funny things sonie-
times. It paseed a bill the other day|
eatablishing s lighthonea on the coast

DESIONED TO KILL INSEUTS,

of North Carolina. The second section  EDE shining out of the darkuess, and |

of the bill provided that the “‘act ap- It Is this fact that Willlam HIlIl Morgan
proved March 3, 1901, be, and the ©f Kentucky, makes use of In his trap,
same is hereby repealed.’” The act| Which conslsts of a light inclosed In a
thus wiped off the statute books at one | metallle hood and provided with a re
fell swoop was the sandry civil Appri- flector and glass face, the latter being
priation bill, which appropriated mill- | #et in a slanting positlon. The lamp s
ions and milliona of dollars for the ex- | attached to one edge of the tray con:
penees of the government. [n the sen. | talning s mixture of kerosene oll and
ate the bill was amended »0 an to ba | water, and the angle of the glass In
less aweeping in its effect.—Washing- | front of the light causes the insects to

Pont. fall into the lquid when they strike
agalnst the swouoth surface. With a
nutnber of these traps set at the sides
of a fleld a short distance above the
plants the Inventor cluims that the
Injurious moths aod other losects will
exterminate themselves without the
trouble of searching for them,

Industrial Consumption of Gold.

The indastrial consumption of gnld
in the United States in the ealendar
year Is estimated to have been $16,-
867,600, and in the world approxime
lately $75,000.000.  Although the

United States led the world last year in
the prodetion of gold, our imports of
the metal exceeded our exports by the
sum of $12,886,101. The stock of gold
coin in the country, including bullion
in the miints, st the close of the fireal
year was estimated at §1,124,652 818,
and the stock of silver coinat §610,-
477,025.
Khak! Color Doomed.

The British war office has decided
that after the Boer war in over khnl:i|
will not be nsed, but a working dress
will be made of a peculiar drab mix-
ture, which s maid to be of a more
neutral color than khaki rerge, so that
the present campaign will doubtless ba
handed down to posterity as the khaki
war. This material, it is complained,
ban not enhanced the appearance of
English soldiers, and tha anthoritics
are by no means satisfied that it has!
ndded to their mafety,

Worth of a Compliment.

Most compliments sound something
like thin: ““They say he iea thief, but
he never stole anything from me It
may be because I have watched him
clorely, but s0 far I have never missed |
anything.” When yon feel that your |
friend deserves pruize, why pay tribute
to his enemies in praising lim? ‘

So Stupid.

Age of Glant Trees.
An age as great as fve thousand

| years has sometimes been ascribed to

the giant trees of California.  Prof.
Charles E. Bessey of the University
of Nebrnska regards this estimate ns
very much exaggernted. e says that
he onece counted with great care the
rings of growth of a tree felled In
1853, and which was fully twenty-four
to twenty-five feet In diameter, so that
Its stump served as the floor of a dane-
Ing pavillon. The rings numbered
1,147, and that number would repre-
sent the age of the tree in years. Prof,
Bessey adds that he gravely doubts
whether any of the existing trees ap-
proach the age of two thousand years.

Darwin's ldleness,
When Darwin In bis old age was
bringiog out bis book on the Lnblts of

| plants his health was poor, and an old
(family servant—a& woman—overheariug

his daughter express some anxlety
about her father's condition, sought to
reassure her by saylng: “HIl belleye
master’s be hall right, madam, hif 'e
only 'ad something to oceupy ‘is mind.
Bometimes ‘e stands hin the conserva-
tory from mornin’ till night—jost &
looking hat the fowers. HIf 'e only

'ad something to do, 'ed be hevver wo |

much better, hi'm sure,” No one, it (s

[ERA OF BIG SALARIES

MEN WHOSE ABILITY COMMANDS
GREAT PAY.

Heads of Large Corporations Who
Draw Annnally ta the Nelghborhood
of 80,000 for Their Bervices- Home
Conapl Ex 8

The present seetus to be the era of
high salarles. When Lyman J. Gage
left hils $8.000 cabinet place ln Waah-
Ington  to  become
Presldent of the
United Htates
Trust Company, at
a salary sald to be
0000 per year,
cortaln businoss
i wen in Chicago ox-

pressed a doubt of
il abllity to earn
that enormoue
amount, That any

= uan should render
R M. DELAFIELD. actunl services
comuensurate with a salary of $30,000
& year |s really beyond the understand-
lug of the avernge toller whoss stipend
Is 82 or £3 a day. Nevertheless, In
this matter-of fact age thers are prob-
ably very few persons recelving pro-
diglous pay who do vot earn every dol-
lar of 1t. Some wonths ago Secrelary
Gage tld an  assemblage of bank
elerks in Deaver that he could place at
least 20 young men, If they bhad the
ability, In doancial institutions of the
country at a salary of §25,000 a year
each. [is remark doubtless was in-
teuded to lay stress upon the fact that
a scote of young men worth $23,000
each could not easily be found.

Bome High-Balaried Mon.

Somg wonths ago, wheu Charles
Counselwan was elected President of
the Awerican Fisherles Company, &
concern that bas control of many of
the canning factories In the State of
Washington and along the shores of
Aluska, It was announced that hig sal-
ary was to be $3000 a year. Mr.
Counselman s a Chlcagoan, and he has
had a long and successful experience
as a graln merchant on the Board of
Trade, an owner of grain elevators, a
bullder of skyscrapers, & dealer 1o real
estate and a wan of large business In-
terests generally. He began with Mt-
tle or no'biog, aud such education as
e possesses he acquired In the school
of experience. He Is to-day a man of
lnrge fortune and great commercial ge-
tivity, still in the prime of life.

Tuere is another Chicago man who s
eald to be recelving a yearly salary so
big that many would conslder It a falr
fortune after a life-
time of Industrious
effort, This |y Con
rad I1. Matthieson,
President of  the
Chlcago Sugar Re
fining Company,
some times enlled
the Glucoss Trust.
He Is now about
83, and his anoual
salary has been va-
rlously stated ns
FIG000 and $705,000,

K M. GARY,
At nny rate, It Is big enough to be high:

ly exceptional. Tt is but fifteen years
slnce he left college, and at Orst he

.| | Worked ten hours a day, carrled his

{lunch with blm, and earned $13 a
week.
Btep by step he mastered every de
(tall of the buslpess aud rose to be
| manager. Then a crisls arone, calling
for the highest executive abllity, and
e was equal to the emergency. Hin
|eompany was o & rate-cutting pool and
lis profits had disappeared. Upon his
| nggresive Initiative It withdrew from
the pool, Inaugurated o fAght of Its
own and within two years was paying
80 per cent dividends. This triumph
nsplired In Mr, Matthleson an ambition
to control the entire fleld, and this was
accomplisbed under his direction. Most
of the concerns abworbid by his com.
pany wers loslng woney, but under the
Immblm.- which he organlzed thelr
| stocks were transmuted lnto gold. This
young wnn earns his princely salary
| by successfully handling $40,000,000 of
comblned capital and conducting the
glucose business, comprising sowe 20
departments, In such a systematic and
prosperois way that the shureholders
|are well satisfied. He sayn that hard
work I8 a tonle to him and he keeps at
it early and late, never asking a subor-
dipnte to do more than he does him-
“pelf. He knows no other secret of suc-
cosn,

Bank Presldent’s 840,000 Balary,
When Richard Delafield, President of
the Natlonal Park Bank of New York,
bhad his salary ralsed from $25,000 to
840,000, early last
year, It was sald
that no other bank
Prealdent In the
United Btates re
celved wsuch big
pay for his serv.
lces. The reason
glven for this In-
crease was that the
bank's business bad
expanded so much
and the responsi-
bilities of its executive head had be-
come 8o great that he woll deserved a
salary on'y §10,000 less than that re-
celved by the chlef executlve of the
nation. As the custodian of §70,000,000,
fo be successfully handled In such
innnelal operations as are open to na.
tional banks, his responsibllities are
tremendous, Mr, Delafield begin hls
husiness career as clerk (n 8 mercan-
tile house on a salary of 80 a week,

There has been much talk about the
slary of Charles M. Bechwab, President

C. M. BUHWADR,

““Who was that yon just spoke to?'* | declared, enjoyed the joke more than | of the United States Bteel Corporation,

ssked the first Chicago woman; *‘his
face was rather famillar to me.” |
I believe,”” said the other, “his
name is Jenks—Henry Jenks."
“‘Oh! to be sure. How stupid of
me! He was my first husband."—
Philadelphis Record,

Disgusted.
Mansger—What's this item in your
expense account for ""hardware, $50''7
Saleemap — Hardware? Oh, yes;
that's for poker. I thought it would
look better put in that way.

Would Let Boys Fight
Dr. Temple, the archbishop of Can-
mmt‘ it is mfl. I:nd
occanionally,
mﬂlﬂnhmuludmﬂém

the great naturalist himself,

Not a Realist.

“Do you approve of reallsm In the
drama?"

“Certainly not,” nuswered Miss Cay-
enne, “If people on the stage talked
and behaved as stupldly as they do In
real life thers would be no excuse for
golng to the thenter."—Washington
Star.

Products of the Paper,
Out of every 100 pounds of paper
manufactured In the world only six
pounds are made into books.

Many a woman bas said sbe would
dle for & man who had no notion of
doing It.

| It in pretty well settled now that be re-
| eelyeg $100,000 as annual salary, and
| an additlonnl $25,000 as & contingent
fee

A little more than two years ago,
Elbert H. Gary, who at that time re-
slded ot Wheaton, 1L, & suburb of
Chiengo, wns elected President of the
Federal Bteel Company, which is now
un lutegral part of the steel combina-
tlon, and his salary was fixed at $00,-
000 a year. Having previously been at-
torney for the lllinols Bteel Company,
he bad mastered the legal alde of the
great Industry before he was able to
command such high wages, He spe-
clalized his knowledge, and thus was
able to attract the attention of the eap-
talists In control of the vast enter-
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priscs. As chalrman of the Executlve
Committee of the grvat stesl trust, he
probably recelves fully as much s be
drew when resident.

The two bighest pald mwen In the
American pulpit are Bishop Potter, of
New York, and Rabbhl Emil (. Hirsch,
of Chicago, ench of whom deaws §LA- |
(0 anuualily,

PECULIAR DREAM STORY. I

Lady Bees Vislons of House and Ts Her-
self Fucelmile of Ghost Soon There.

)

oS

-

nder haven't started
Horace G, Hutehluson, who has boen | “"; ,:Th“ b::‘,“:lh:: c“:""“. -
discoursing on “Dreams” In Lougioan's | X 2y
Magasine, gives the followling p«uu"ldunt helleve thore are n:n;h Ame
Imstance: cana there to suppory one,"—Life,

——

' trequently | Not Much Hurt, Either: “Yes, & slgn

u‘. mmz ;:::.mra;l h.;“ ;l.m,m: Mew down and hit him, and he |u:
excoedlugly famillar to her; she knew Afteen hundesd - dollars  damages.
all lts rooms, Its furniture; I was as “Qulte & windfall, wasn't nr-gs.
well known to her as that In which she | “The principal lngredient in all thean
lived hor waklug life, and, like & good patont medicines |a the same” "It
wife who has no secrets from her hus- | must be a powerful drug. What s 17
band, she often talked over all the de- “Printer’s lnk."~Town and Country.
talls with him—a very pleasant fancy. | PFather—Now, remowmber, | ave for
One day they—husband and wife-wont | pigden you to go out with young Towp-
Into the country to view a house thal kins; don't let me cateh you together
they thought of taking for the summer | geyin.  *No, papa—~we'll try ot to."==
months. They had not seen It, but the | | ipe
Aceount In the howse ageat's Ust had| Pursutt of It:  Bmithe-Ilellol
attracted them. When they urrirulinu. day! Are you out walking for
before It they gave n ||multfnu"u| ox- {your bealth? Smythe-Yes: | A go-
clamation of surprise. “Why" mald o0 0y geotor's -~ Indianapolle
the husbaud, “it s your dream house!" | O
It was. The colncidence attracted | V"% -
them. They took the house, All's Falr to Iim: Street car Con-

In the course of thelr sccupaney they | Auctor—Iow old s that boy, madam?
learned that the house had the reputa- | [ady—Why do you ask? Conductor—-
thon of belng baunted; that several peo. | Because It's 4 fare question. ~Chleago
ple befors them bad taken It for short | News.
terms, but had sesn—or fanclsl they| Bympathetic: Dagge-1'd have you
had seon—"something.” and had left know, alr, that my ancestors wers hh:.n
before thelr term of tenancy explrad. | blooded. Diggs—Too bad; why didn't
Had these new tenants not brought  they take something for 1t?=Ohlo State
thelr own old servants with them, it Is | Journal.

lkaely that they would have had some
difficulty tn whipplng up a domestic
staff, so uncanny was the reputation
of thelr apparently reputable hoowe.
The new tenantsa dwelt In the
house with all satisfaction and peace
through the summer months until thele
term of tenancy came to an end. On
leaving, husband and wife ecxpressed
thelr satisfaction to the loeal agent,

“The only thing,” sald the wife, “that
we were disappointed |o s that we nev-
er saw the ghost.”

“Ob, no!"” sald the agent. “Wpe knew
you would not see the ghost,”

“What do you mean? asked
wife, rather nettied,

“Oh" the agent repeated, “we knew
you would not see the ghost! You are
the ghost that peopls have always seen
here"

the

Raelios of Manila.
On the mantel ln Assistant Secretary
of Htate CUridler’s office at the Siate

Department are soveral lnteresting rol- |

lea of the famous battle of Manila In
the shape of fragments of a ahell from
one of Admiral Dewey's six-lnch gons
and several Iarge ahells captured at
Cavite arsenal after the defeat of Mon
lejo. These relles wore prosentsd to
Secretary Cridler by Consul Wilkdman,
and their history s lnseribed  upon
them. The fragment of the six-lueh
shell, which Is rusty from exposure to
raln, smashed the Spanlsh command-
ant's house at Cavite, destroyed 810,
00 worth of property and killed tive
Spanlands. The shells, from which the
charges have been removal, are unlike
any that are In use In the serviee of
this government. They are about elght
Inches long, one Inch o dlameter, and
the bullet Is made of steel Instead of
lead. Around the bullet s & band of
brass, which shows beyond question
that the Bpanlards were using amma-
nltion which 1a proseribed by clvillzed
natlons, Although Secretary Orldler
recelves relles from consuls 1o all parts
of the world, he prizes none so highly
an he does the plece of projectile which
did such effective execution tn the flrst
forelgn war In which this country has
been Involved since the war with Mex.
Ieo, and which was the means of rals
lug Amerlcan gunners In the eyes of
all the natlons of the world.—Washing.
ton correspondence Bt Louls  Glole
Democrat.

Bame Old Trouble,

It was & frequent custom with Lin
coln, that of earrylng his chlldren on
his shoulders, mays the Literary Dy
gest, He rarely went downstreet that
he did not have one of his younger
boys mounted on his shoulder, while
another hung to the tall of Lis loug
coat. The antics of the boys with thelr
father, and the species of tyrauny they
exercised over him, are still subjects
of talk In Bpringfleld, Mr. Holand
Diller, who was a nelghbor of Mr. Lin.
coln, tells one of the best of the stories,
He waa called to the door one day by
Liearing a great nolse of children, and
there was Mr. Lincoln striding by with
the boys, both of whom were walllng
aloud. "Why, Mr. Lincoln, what's the
matter with the boya?" he asked. “Just
what's the matter wilh the whole
world," Lincoln replled.  “I've got
three walnute, and each wants two."

Chinese Nervelomsnoss,

A North Chloa paper Is reaponsible
for the statement that the quality of
nervelessness distingulshes the China.
man from the Buropean, The Chlnn.
man ean write all day, work all day,
stand In one position all day, weave,
beat gold, carve Ivory, do Infinitely e
dlous jobs for ever and ever, and dis-
cover no more weariness and Irritation
than If he were a machine. This qual-
Ity mppears In early life. The Ohlna-
man ean do without exerclse alno,
Bport and play seem to him so much
waste labor. He can sleep anywhore,
amid rattling machinery and deafening
uproar. He can sleep on the ground,
on the floor, on & chair, or In any po.
sitlon.—New York Ledger,

A Rag-Time Comment,

“The refraln,” we suld to our nelgh-
bor at the vaudeville performance,
while the popular ballad was belng ren.
dered, “ls prettier than the vorses,"

“Yes," he agreed. "I wiah he would
refraln altogether."—Baltimore Amer|.
can,

Berlin's Oriminal Book.

Berlin's Black Book, the eriminal roc-
ord kept by the police, now consists of
thirty-seven volumes, contulning 21,000
photographs of eriminnls of all clannes.

Many a girl's distant manner may
be traced to the fact that she had on-
fons for dinner,

A little guying judiciously adminis-
tered often makes n wenk man stroug.
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| When a worklngman has a job, the
| presumption ls that he Is an bonest
(man. When a politiclan bas one, the
presumption s the other way.—1'hin-
delphia Ledger.

Photograpber—Now, | want you to
look as If you were not bhaving your
[ pleture takon. Customer—Then you'd
| botter glve mo back the depostt | made
In mdvance. —Life.

Interswting and Exclting: *1 bo-
ticed a large crowd gathered In front
of your bouse this morning. Worrlt;
what was the matter? “1 wan dis
charging the cook."~Ex,

Mrs. O'Rourke (to charitable old Mr.
Hartwell, who Is glving away poultry
{to the needy)—Long life to yer honor;
:uun. I'll niver see & gooss agin, but
I'll thiuk of yea!-Harlem Life,

A Bloecure: Mra. Flyoo-An' phwat's
yer son Molke doin' now, Mrs, Casey?
| Mrs, Casey—Shure, Molke ain’t doin’
‘annythipg, Mr Flynn  He's got &
government Job.—Leslle's Weekly,

“Say, my uncle dat's vislting us has
got & woolden leg" “Ugh! dat's nuth-
In'. When | was down ter New York
:I saw a man dat was all wood In front
of & clgar store.” —Loalle’s Weekly,

[ Redueed to & Good Hasls: “Well,
how does [t seem to be engnged to such
a wealthy giel?" “Fine! Evory time
:l kisa her | feel ax If | were taking the
[coupon off & government bond." - Life,

A Fight Jary: Western Judge—Has
[the Jury come to an agreement? Fore.
| man (with a orcken nose and black
eyer—1 don't know, yer honor.  Most
of them are unable to speak At present.
~Smart Het.

Candidly Avowed: “What do you In-
tend to do when you are out of pub-
e Hie?" anked the friend. And with:
out & moment's hesitation Senator
Borghum answered: “Get In agaln-—
Washington Btar,

Wite—1 am going down town this
morulng to try and match a plece of
sllk. Husband—-VYery well, my dear;
1'll tell the cook to save some dinner
for you, and P'll put the ehlldren to
hed myself.—~Tit-Bita,

His Way: Sabbath Sehool Teacher—
When very angry, what should you do?
Johnny Thickneck—Knock the other
fellor down, sit on his head, and then
count one hundred—that's the only safe
way, ma'am.~Judge

Go-as-you-please Punishment: “Did
pater-familias shoot the burglar he
found n the house?  “No!  Much
waorse thap that. He made the man
walk up and down with the baby till
the break of dawn!"—Judge.

“Why are you crylug, little boyt"
“One of them artivts pald me a dline
to st on the fence while he sketched
me.” “Well, s thers any barm In
that?*  “Yes, sir; It was & barb-wire
fence.”"—Phlladelphla Rocord,

Mra. Jenkyns—I see Mrs. [oetong !a
golng to have “King Lear” at her next
private theatricals. Mrea, Newrich (fu-
rlous with envy)—In she? The affectod
thing, Do you know, 1 don't belleve
he's a real king at all.—Tit-Bits,

Apt Comparison: “When | see what
Barlow accotplishes | am forced to
admiration,” sald Bunting; “he bhas
groat physieal endurance.” “Bure," ro-
plled Gargoyle; “that man has the con-
stitution of a debutante.”—Buxar.

Where They Flourish: Crawford-If
you're pot golng out to bhuy a new lat,
but merely to look at them, what do
you want with a dollar? Mes. Oraw-
ford—Why, you ean't get a docent seat
at the matinee for less than a dollar.—
Ex.

The Boston Variatlon: Bacon—They
pover say In Boston that m child s
born with a sliver spoon {n Its mouth.
Egbert—What do they say, then? Ba-
con—That |t eame Into the world with
gold-rimmod  eyo-glnsses. — Yonkers
Statesman,

Reminincencen: He—Ab, those days
of our young love! Yau remember that
afternoon you promised to meet me,
and dido't come? How I raved! She
~Just like n man! And there I wis
suffering agoniea trylng on that dress
you liked so much.—Life,

Japan's One Orphanage.
Japan has only one orphanage, yet In
no other land are fatherless children
hetter cared for. Bvery fawmily carca
for the slck, deatitute or orphans pear-
eat to It. There Is a superstition thine
a childless house Is accursed,

Realty Sales In England.
Renlty sales In the Oity of London
during 1001 were £5,508,008, compared
with {4.034,700 In 1000 and £6,200,814
In 1800,

After having reached the sero mark
a soclety girl's age resembles the loeo-
motlop of a crab—it goes backward.

-

i



