
FRIENDS THOUGH FOES. SIIPP0SK WE SMILE.

11IERR STElNHAHDT'S NEMESIS

foundation in fact. This I would that
morning try to discover in the village

I knew that any of the shopkeepers
would be only too ready to welcome a
gossip; for except at meal times, and
in the evening, the village is nearly
empty of customers.

f found the draper, a little middle
aged man, who bore the evidences of

BY I. MACLAREN COBBAN.

It Never Cam Hnrk.
"Take my advice. Don't lend Bur

roughs any money,"
"1 never dl l.M

"Why, you used to, I'm tur. b-
ecame"

"No; I used to think I wat lending II
to him, but I soon discovered It wat
purely a gift."

somen hot Different.
Illx-Wl- evidently It not a man

who hides his light under a bushel.
IMx-Yo- u bet he Isn't, Ou th con-

trary, ho consider himself the whole
electric power house and Imagine th
town would lo lu total darkness If b
happened to break down. -

a

w -

LORD MKTUfKN AND (SEN. DKt.AKKY.
During Lord Methuen't it; In the IWr rami lien. Drlarey wat unremitting

1 his courtesy, and personally expretstd hit great sympathy with hit dUtlu-tmlshe- d

prisoner.

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM

THE COMIC PAPERS,

I Usual lacldsntt tht
World Ovr-tUl-ns (hat Arc Cheer-

ful to Old or VouMe-r'nu- njr H lec-

tion tbat Kvarjbodjr Will KiiJoj.

"I waut a piece of blue ribhnu that
will tic nicely Into a hangman's knut,"
said the sad looking man, addi-eMlt-

the saleslady.
"This piece will answer your pur-

pose. I think." replied the young lady.
"How much do you require f

"It la to adorn the nock of my wife's
pet dog." replied the a. I. i.. with a
sickly smile, "so please cut It accord-
ingly.

Ravttt lijr tht rtlgnsl sVrlc.
Irfiuglpliili Then you dldu't proH

to Miss dotrox. after all?
Sbortlelgli--No- . My knowlcdgo of

th signal service code saved me from
making a fool of myself.

Itouitlelgh Well, put me on.
Hhortlelgh Just as I waa about to

commit myself she hoisted the cold-wav- e

dag.

In A. It. imi.V
r'lrtt Automobile tilrl-W- hy do they

have a wooden Indluu uutslde of a cigar
store? .

Second Automobile tllrl- -f give It up!
Why do they have n wooden horse out-

side a leather goods atore I Puck.

No After Keaultt,

"Did the typhoid fever leave you
wltb anythlugr

"No; the doctor got It nil."

Wt Overwrlulil.
"I wish I kuew of a good way to

raise bread," remarked the wife as sho
tackled one of her biscuits at the
breakfast table,

"Why not try a derrick, my dear?"
suggested the brulul other half of the
combination.

' lltr Opinion.
Mr. ytilim-- 1 never gated upon such

beautiful brlcn bruc as I lie lltmvoodit
have In their parlor. And they've had It

for years.
Mrs, Qutnti (contempt inulyiOli. It

Just shows that they cau't afford to
keep a servant. If they bad a
maid that bric-a-hra- c would never bo
there so long. Chicago News.

The IMn.
"What!" ejaculated the man. "Four

hundred dollars for that divas J"

i "Yes," answered the wife, soothing-

ly, "It Is the train that makes It so
expensive."

"Ah-h-h!- " groaned the husband, "I tint
cursed railroad trust again!"

The Keverenra for Olwmrlty.
"What da yon think of the new min-

ister's sermon J" Inquired Mr. Cum-rox'- s

wife.
"Well," he replied, "I guess It an't

very good."
"Upon w hat do yon base your "pin-Io-

T'
"I understood every word of It and

got really luterested." Washington
Star.

"Johnl JHdn't yon swear off swear-
ing th first of the year?"

John (who has Just stepped m a
tackiI did, and I'm sweurln; off
again nowl

' It Hast Have Ilcru.
'Mitt' Fisher Now, wbat would you

tay my age was? '

; Mr. Sharpe Eighteen.
Miss Fisher (coyly) How prompt you

are. You tpeuk as If you had certain
knowledge.

Mr, Sharp Of course, I knew It was
that at one phla Press,

1 '
'

, Where HI Genius Rhone,
"I tell you that pout Is a genius,"

; "A geulusJ Why, his stuff It the
worst I ever read."

"I know."
, "But why do you call blm a genius?"

"Ilocause be succeeds lu telling It."
Philadelphia Itecord.

At th Pluy.
"Where are you going, my pretty

muldV"
"To the play, kind sir," she suld.
"What do you there, my pretty maid?"
"Slander my neighbors, sir," sbt said.

Awful Possibility.
; "Neither the wide ocean nor Iron
bars will keep me from you, my love!"
be cried, fervently,

"But, Kogliittld," whispered the
Judge's daughter, as she. trembled with
Apprehension, "what If pnpa, should Is
sue an injunction?"

Behind the Scenes.
"Dear me!" oxclalmed the sotibretto,

"I've broken one of uiy earrings. What
shall I do?"

"Telepbono for a gliialer," suggested
tho Chicago News.

Up Against It.
i Smith What's tho trouble, old man?
You look as if a squall had struck you,

Jones Worse thnn that, my boy, I've
Just been struck by two squalls.

fimltb-W- hy, how's that?
Jones Got twins at our house.

A It Khnnld Ite.
Biggs A cousin of mine was married

on the west side yesterday.
, Dlggs That's queer, ,

Biggs What's queer about It?
Dlggs Why didn't be get married on

all sides whll be was sbout It?

hard work in the mills from hit earliest
youth. 11 was the very man El
would have chosen for my purpose; he
had a feminine fondness for goraip, and
he knew the affairs of every on in the
village, and all that had happened for
a generation or two. I had no diffi-

culty in arriving quickly at the end I
had in view. He already knew that I
had been called up in the night to visit
the dying victim of applied chemistry,
and that Freeman and I had been with
him till he end.

"Very delirious," said the draper,
"I hear any he was jabbered and ram-
bled away about a' kinds o' stuff, and
then slumered (slumbered) off again,
I suppose? Yea; that's the way they
do. Eh, deai ! It's a bad business for
the wife and the family."

"Are dimasea like his," I asked,
"often got at the chemical, works?"

"Nay," said he, "I think not; the
smells seem to agree wi' moat folk
pretty weel."

"But the work is very dangerous,
is it not? Don't accidents often hap-
pen?"

"Yea; it is risky. When they work
ower the vats, and the retorts, and
things, they mun tie up their mouths
and'vosea wi' a clout, and even wi'
that they may sometime get choked
and overcome dwalmlike alt at wonst
wi' tit' smell, or sommat, and then
they're a goner."

"Accidents often happen, then"
"Weel, mon. they do and they don't.

Mates, yon tee, are aye at hand. Th
lads often get an eye burnt, but they
don't reckon much to that. See;
there's a lad ower there by th' beer
shop door."

I looked and taw a sturdy fellow all
red, with a white handkerchief tied
round his head under his cap.

"He's been two or three times lik
that wi' his eye burnt. Oh, yea; it'a
risky; but we dont' often ha' a grit ac-
cident. The worst I remember waa a
lad on th' night shift that fell in and
was smothered ; h was found in thing
next morning. That was a bad busi-
ness; a' th' hair was off, an' th' skin
and flesh was but it mak't you feel
queer; yea, can see it do. It was a
bad business."

"Very horrib!e," said I, while my
heart thumped almost audibly. "How
long was that ago?"

"Let me see. It's a matter, I do be-

lieve, o' 15 rear ago."
"I hope," said I, "a death of that

sort don't often occur."
"Nay; or oar folk, qniet as they ar

mostlina, might pull th whole men-
agerie down." "

I was surprised to see the vindictive
glitter that passed from the little man's
eves.

"Has there really,'; I asked with
some constraint, "been any other death
like that since the one you mention?"

. "Nay; I conna remember one."

(To b eoaUniMd)

8HE LOST NOTHING.

Omiiitoa ia the Wtddiaj Scrvict that Dida'l

. Ctest
A distinguished naval officer was

telling this story on himself the other
evening to a gathering of his friends.
At the time of his marriage he had heen
through the Civil war an I had had
many harrowing experience aboard
ship, through all of which lie kept hit
courage and remained as calm as a
brave man should. As the time for
the ceremony came on, however, hit
calmness gradually gave way. At the
altar, amid the blaze of brass buttons
and gold lace marking the full naval
wedding, the officer was all buc stam-
peded, and wbat went on there seemed
very much mixed to him. Fearing th
excitement of the moment would tem-

porarily take him off his feet, the officer
had learned the marriage ceremony let-

ter perfect, as he thought, and 1 e re-

membered repeating the words after the
minister in a mechanical sort of way.

After the ceremony waa all over and
all waa. serene again, including th
officer state of mind, the kindly
clergyman came up and touched him on
the shoulder.
5 "Look here, old man," he raid, "yon
didn't endow your wife with any world
ly foods."

"What's that?" asked the bride
groom with something of astonishment
in hit voice.

"Why, I repeated the rentence 'With
all my worldly goods I thee endow' sev-
eral timet and, despite my efforts, you
wouia not say it alter me."

The bridegroom seemed perturbed for
a moment and then a beaming light
came into his face.

"Never mind, sir," he said, "she
didn't lose a blessed thing by my fail-
ure." Washington Star.

Solvit; It
Patrick, a thrifty tradesman in the

neighborhood of the Dublin docks, was,
the story goes in Tit-Bit- a man who
never spent a penny more than he
needed to spend ; but be was, neverthe
less, as good a man at the making of
an Irish bull as any who lived between
Bantry and Ballycastle.

Having one day occasion to send a
letter to a place at some distant), Pat-
rick called a and asked him
his price for going such a distance.

"It'll be a Nbillin'," said the man.
"Twice too much!" said Patrick.

Let it be sixpence."
"Nivver," anwsered the messenger.

"The way Is that lonely that I'd nivver
go it under a shillin'."

"Lonely, is it?" raid Fatrii k, scratch-in- g

bis head. "Faith, an' ye're roight.
Now, man, I'll tell ye what we'll do:
mak it sixpence, and I'll go wid ye to
kape ye company!"

Th fretful Baby la an Omalbut.
A correspondent of the London Pall

Mall Gazette vouches for this incident:
A young woman with a fretful baby

in a full omnibus (aloud): "Poor lit
tle nipper, I suppose I shall end by
aving to taxe im to the 'orspital."

(Raising th child's veil and looking
around for sympathy.) "Donf get no
rest. ' is aunerin' to with small-
pox."

Oh, Sepht
t

Mrs. Browne I didn't now vnii
son wat at college.

Mrs. MalaDronoa Oh. vm! hm'm tun
there two years. He's in tha nnm
class now

kept moistening his dry, cracked lips
with a rag tasked in brandy and water,
he gated around hitr, and at last fixed
his eyes on me, and essayed to speak
but no words came. This prostration
and silence continued for some time.
Now and again the head of the family
would ascend from the kitchen (in bis
stockings, lest be should make a noise),
and stand, in solemn silence with in-
quiring eyes on his son; he would stand
so still and retired that his presence
wis forgotten till the gulp of a big sob
was heard, and the loose back of his
large waistcoat was seen disappearing
round the door. At length the son
found speech.

"Father," he said, when the old
man was about to withdraw, "bide."

He then signified that all the others
should leave the room except Freeman
and myself. When thev were gone he
motioned his father to his pillow. The
old man went.

"Ha'eyousummat tosay.DickT" He
nodded. "Sinn I raise you up?"

He was raised and propped up with
pillows. He asked for a drink, and
was given some whiskey and milk.

"I'm a dying mon," lie began; "I
know I am." His eyes, glased with
disease and want of sleep, turned wildly
about; his head drooped; and bis
damp thin fingers (still discolored with
dye) clawed at the bed clothe. He
resumed fixing his eyes on me "I
must confess summat; I hope God'll
forgive me. I had nought to do wi it;
what for should I? He was ayevgood
to me. I had nought to do wi't, I tell
voo!"

"o, lad," said bis father to soothe
him; "tlioo badna."

"Weel," said he, "dunnotsay I had,
because I hadna. Wasna I on night
shift? That was all. I took Jim's
place; he wanted to go whoam to wife

in bed wi babby. That was it."
He mattered on some other phrases,
while he turned his eyes about as if
lost; bis recollection was wandering.
He resumed with energy, "They came
right in, speaking loud and angry. He
walks np to thing, and lifts lid. 'I
knowed it!' says he. 'But yo' needna
let a' th world know it!'says th other.
'This shannot be!' says he."
; The poor fellow was growing terribly
excited; every word was uttered with
fierce emphasis and wild gesture; his
eyes were fixed on vacancy, and, in my
reflex excitement, I fancied I saw the
interior of the color shed, with its
vague tinted vapors, through which
loomed the figures of two quarreling
men, whom I tremblingly witched in
imagination by the side of this dyed
demon of the vat. The man grew so
excited, and we were so engrossed, with
his revelation, that he had risen to his
knees in bed before we could prevent
him. He continued his fierce, dis-
jointed utterances.

" 'We mun ha' no more of it!' says
be. He leans lower! Ah. Lord! he
wants to spill it! A h h!"

With a wild leap he was standing up
in bed, and fiercely imitating the action
of a man stooping, and tipping or
throwing some heavy body. We were
so transfixed with surprise and horror,
that we could not stir a hand to restrain
him. He looked like a weird cor pre
suddenly raised from the dead to a
grotesque, galvanic life. What chiefly
seized my attenion was the black
shadow on the wall of this delirious fig-ar- e

thus stooping with his head and
hands outstretched. The incident lasted
but a moment, and then the poor man
fell back on his pillow with distracted
cries.

"Murder! Oh, my God! murder!
An' I couldna speak! Nay, I couldna!
But I'd nought to do wi't! nought!"

Again he lay exhausted, and nis rel
atives and neighbors came back hur
riedly to his bedside to wail over him.
He looked sadly but calmly on them,
gasping in the last faint straggle of
nature against dissolution. And so he
died, and the wailing broke oat re
doubled.

Before Freeman and I left the house
together to go out into the cool summer
morning air, the old man raid qnietlv
to us "I've seen for long he had sum-m- at

on his moind, but what he met up.
I conna tell; so we d best ho d our
tongues, I think." '

"
CHAPTER V.

I left Freeman at his own door, and
wandered away in search of some spot,
in which distraction and calm might
come. But the search was vain, and I
returned to the village to my lodgings.

The tall chimneys had begun to pour
forth their volumes of black smoke to
befoul and bepoison the air, which bad
cleared itself somewhat in the night.
When 1 entered the. village its pave
ments resounded with the clatter of
clogs: the daily contingent of toil,
which almost emptied the village of
men and women, young "and old, was
drowsily marching out to its various
stations. The men and lads on their
way to Lacroix and SteinhardVs Chem-
ical Works attracted most of my atten
tion. They were of fearful and won-
derful aspect; they were of brilliant
colors, curiously blent, or were wholly
blue or green, or a fine Mephistolean
red; they were, indeed, quite "subdued
to what they work in" dyed even to
the roots of beard and eyebrows. As
I looked, I wondered whether the con-
stant wearing of this engrained, war
paint were not of itself enough to keep
ever alive in these men, peaceful as
they looked, fierce passions, which in
other men usually slumbered. An
outbreak of savage nature among them In
the mephitic vapor inwhich they worked
might be no very unusual thing: was it
some such outbreak, ending in a fearful
death ioroneof them, of which the dead
man lying in that house, with the
white blinds drawn, had been a terror-.- ,
stricken witness? Or had his confes-
sion been merely the raving of delirium?

delirium, which 'teemed 1n some
measure to have been communicated to
me, tired as I was wtyh' the excitement,
and with want of sleep.

Wliefrl reached my lodgings, I went
to bed, and slept for some hours. I
awoke more myself, disposed to take a
clearer and soberer view of things.
Over liny late breakfast I resolved what
I would do.. I, for my pert, would say
nothing of .the confession heard in the
night, until Icould be nn it had

CHAPTER IV Continued.

t cannot but content thai tli interest
Mian Lacroix that manifested in what
touched me awoke in me sensations, I
may even say vague hopes, of a verv
pleasant and consoling kind. I
dreamed bright dreamt that night,
which hang about me during the next
day, but in the evening they were dis
pelled somewhat rudely by a note
from the bishop requesting me to call
upon him, and by a moorage from the
rector dee i ring me to call on him.

I went 6 ret to the bishop. My in
terview with hf raa more agreeable
than I had anticipated and I went with
a tolerably light heart to the rector,
He wai still in bed. My short inter
view with him was not pleasant. ' The
words we exchanged were warm ; but
they do not concern tbia story except in
their result. He wished, he urged, he
almost ordered me to cease all recogni-
tion in any way of the existence of the
man Freeman ; I refused to giv any
pledge to that effect and so I was given
to understand that I would not be
wanted in the parish after the six
months for which I had been at first
engaged.

It was only then when my departure
from Tim per ley seemed imminent (I
bad already oeen almost four months
in the place) that I began to suspect
bow very modi my hope and affections
bad entangled themselves with the
haunting sadness, the unconscious grace
and beauty of Hiss Lscrcix. What
likelihood was there now, if there ever
had been any, of a poor curate who had
already done something to discount
bit chances of preferment of my being
more than an agreeable and tolerably
sympathetic acquaintance of a month
or two, of my hearing her say more
than "so very sorry, indeed, that you
are going," and of thus finding the epi
sode closed? No likelihood at all there
seamed. And yet so much mav happen
in two short months. I have to admit
that, even in the midst of serious work
(of writing a sermon, for instance),
vain, wild thoughts would arise in me
of commending myself to the young
lady by some great service by, per
chance, discovering her father, or at
least finding out for certain what had
become of him (although I had yet had
no word from the two friends whom I
bad asked to make inquiries in Lon-

don). But these foolish, fruitless long-

ings were soon crowded aside by the
excitement of events.

A strange tiling happened which was
a direct result of my hitherto luckless
adventuie with Mr. Freeman. I found
that affair had commended me to the
favorable attention of all types of dis-

senters in the village; one mark of this
favor I especially appreciated, as all
clergymen would the increased con-
gregations I bad at church, on Sunday
evenings particularly.

"I almost regret, for my own sake,
oyu know," Freeman said to me one
day, with a laugb, "that I asked you
to be my chairman at that direliil lect-
ure. I find you are takiDg many of my
congregation from me not all together,
though, I must say that for' myself.

But they do their duty by me in the
morning, and then seem to take their
pleasure with von in the evening."

Of those who thus forsook Mr. Free- -

men I noticed a remarkable group of
working folk, whom be had pointed

j out to me as the most closely cohering,
j and the most curiously inter-relate- d

' congeries of families in the village
(where there is an excess of cousinship).

j They were steady, stolid, shrewd peo-- I
pie, very comfortably off, yet all of
whom, male and female, worked at the

j loom or the chemical vat. My atten-
tion was first attracted to them by

' their taking up a good seat well for--

ward, and refusing to budge when the
butcher's family, who paid for it, came
in, and by tbeir evidently being quite
unused to the order of service in

J church. The prayer book was a maze
: to them, and the rising up and sitting
' down constantly took them by surprise.
'The famil, I learned, bad rigorously
: dissented for generations.

At a special flower service (for which
few flowers eoold be gathered in Tim-perle-

they were not in their accus-
tomed pew. The church was densely
crowded more crowded, I think, be-
cause the fact and the reason of my
speedy departure from Tim per ley bad
somehow got abroad. At the end of
the week, however, (on Friday night. I

was in bed, requesting me to visit at
once a man who was dying one of the

isons of this interesting family. I
dressed, and went.

; I beard sounds of wailing and lamen- -

'I passed into the kitchen, a clean,
.bright room, in which the men of the
'family sat smoking in various absorbed
j attitudes, oppressed with silence and
sleep. One of the women stooped over

I a pan on the fire, while the old mother
jin a firm, clear voice, directed her ope-
rations. She turned to me, saying

merely:
"He's upstairs. He wants bad to

fees yo', but at present he's leet i' th'
fyed," (light in the head).
t Upstairs I found the dying man in
)the smaller of the two bedrooms for
j warmth. That sick room, as it then
appeared to me, will not easily be for--
aotten. At that dead hour of the

might, when "the very houses seemed
asleep," and even the tall chimney of

"the chemical works had ceased to emit
I its tinted vapors, the gas flared full in
jthe little room, and six persons, men
land women, were round the bed where
jthe poor fellow lay in the last extre-
mity of delirious helplessness, soaked in
perspiration. Near him stood my

'friend Freeman.
"I I learned in a few words from Free-- I

man that the poor fellow had been em-
ployed for years at the chemical works,
iwhere he had contracted ulceration of
jthe lungs; on Sunday night he had
.stood in the doorway of the crowded
.ehurcb, had caught cold and had come

i to me dm irom wnicn fie would
!mvs rise gain.
? While he spoke be was seized with a
set of violent delirium, in which be had
fto be restrained from getting out of
X ' 1 ffaon he calmed down again Into
V s lucid interval. While he lay
f Heat, and a neighbor by the bed

Th Kelort CimrUau.

MiLlephiiiit-Wb- at did the camel say
when the monkey referred to bis
humps?

(JlralT- e- il said he didn't want any
back talk.

Nnnt th llet of Hint,
litohhs-lljo- nes has a suit of clothe

for every day In the week.
SlobU-S- o have I. I'v got It on

now. Philadelphia Uword.
. N

More Important.
"Yes," said the obi doctor, you should

try to have your own carriage, by a.l
mean. Because w hen you want to get
to a patient quickly "

"U!" Interrupted the young M. D "I
don't think any patient who seut for
me would be likely to dl before t
reached blm."

"No, but he might recover befor you
got Inert," Philadelphia Pot.

Coil rWhip Ton Kipenelv.
Toss You don't mean to say they

have broken off their engagement?
Jess-Y- es.

Test-W- hy, I thought they wer per-feel- !y

devoted to eacb other.
Jei8o they or. You see, they

have broken off the engagement to that
he may save enough money to enable
them to get married.-Philadelp- hia

Press.

"A Poor Kscns "
"What I bis eicuso for not marry-Ing- T'

"Hays he doesn't want to wetr darn-
ed sinks,"

"Another lire caused by friction,"
"How's Ihstr
"Aw, rubblii' a three thousand-dolla-

pulley on a $2,0011 Imrn!"

Ordinary Kff.irl Wasted.
Clara -- U It true that Mabel It suing

her husband for divorce?
MnndeYrs, and I don't blani her.

She wat hiiiidit'npiHHl right from th
start.

Clnra-W- hy, how was tbat?
Mnude-II- er husband had Indigestion

before they were married. Chicago
News,

1 he Fad Part.
Mrs. Ilatlorson-Wlm- t! Ynu'vt had

fourteen cooks In three months!
Mrs. Cattersnn-Y- e. And 1 didn't

please any of ttient.-Ll- fe.

Justillulile.
Illggs- -I see jour friend Cutting ha

engaged In n new business, lie ad-
vertises himself as a man milliner.

Dlggs -- Well, what of It? You cer-
tainly wouldn't expect blm to poo as
a wtiinnii milliner, would you? Chica-
go News.

Other Uses,
Mendicant -- l'leuso, lady, will you

give 10 cents to a poor mini to keep
him from starving?

Miss Flyte-Me- rey no. 1 can't afford
It! Why, I've got to get my spring suit
this week.-Somer- rllle .loiirnul.

No Other Inference,
rllllleiis--'l hu secret of Impplnoss It

to marry one's opposite.
Cynlcus Then a man must bo a fool

to marry a brainy woiuaii.-Phlludol-- phla

Itecord, '
The Latter I'nrt.

"What part of my sermons do you
enjoy most?" asked Itev, Dr, Long-win-

r
"Tho conclusions yon reach," replied

Deacon Kundld.-Pblladtil- phla Itecord.

The Higher Kdncntlon.
"You believe In the higher education

for women?"
"Well, I hardly know; but my daugh

ter says thut now-- a diiy a girl who
can't play basket-bal- l and fence Isn't
iu It."

Telephones Hurt Iloads.
It Is an odd fuct, but true, that tottio

steam railroads have complained of tbe
harm done to their best class of passen-
ger truUle by the long distance tele-
phone, wiillo hotels In Western cltle
have also attributed a reduction of
patrouage to the same cause. Travel
between this city and St. Louis, for ex-
ample, Is suld to bave been appreciably
cut down by tbe telephone. Buch a re-
sult would seem difficult to trace tan-g)hl- y,

although one meets people dally
who, to avoid weary trips, bave gov-
erned themselves on the Injunctions
"Don't travel; telephone." But the tel-
egraph and the mall have also been de-
terrents, and If there Is any validity to
the alleged reason the high-spee- d elec-
tric travel of the future may restore th
former conditions. Chicago Chronicle.

Wlth Ills Feelings.
"Does your neighbor's daughter

play?" ...... k

"Play I Wors than that; the tri-
fles."

Wiugs of riches are not strong?
enough to bear away the expeailvt
tastes they bring.

the average one gramme each, fall on
th earth dally, but In 1,000,000 of mil-

lions of years the length of day will
not be Increased a quarter of a second
on this account Taking everything
together th day will shorten, not
lengthen, but the process will go on
with extreme slowness.

SALMON P. CHASE'S CARRIAGE.

Still Preserved la the Bhop of a Washing-

-tow Dealer.
The carriage which was In 1803 tb

handsomest equipage In Washington,
and which transported through Ita
streets tbe reigning society queen ot
tbat day tbe daughter of Salmon l.
Chase, or, aa the la now remembered,
Mrs. Kate Chase Hprngue-h-at for tbe
last eighteen year occupied an In-

conspicuous place lu the salesroom of
Thomas E. Young's carriage house In
that city.

Tbe huge veblclals now quslnt and
out ot date lu many ways, though
trace of Its departed elegance are not
lacklug: A well-wor- footboard lu tbe
rtor gives evidence of the military ap-
pearance of two liveried footmen who
gripped with tenacity at the black
at nip handles In order to - maintain
their equilibrium, n front it a' box
seat for the driver, draped somewhat
In tbe fusbkin tf a bears of the pre-eSi- t

day. -- '

Tbe luterlor of tbe carriage, with It

ample sentlnj capacity for six persons.
Is lined wltb heavy lilac sntln. while
tbe handles and door latches are of
sliver and Ivory. The carriage la Jet
black and Its heavy running gear, to-

gether wltb Its ponderous body and
substantial trappings, gives the Im-

pression that it Is looking wltb
haughty disdain ou tbe glossy trap
wblcb surround it lu tbe salesroom,
never admitting for a moment that It
former glory has Iieeu lessened a wblt
by tbe vagaries of fashion.

Mrs. Kate Chase Kprague gave the
carriage In trade for a more modern
vehicle about eighteen years ago, Its
value now Is simply that of a relic,
but In the estimation of Mr. Voung
this value is Increasing eacb year,

'
Mr. Young also bat stored away In

bit lofts tbe Seward carriage, wblcb
Ik an exact counterpart of tbe carriage
shown at Buffalo as the equipage of
Abraham Lincoln. This, wltb the car-
riage of Gen. Tecumseb Bberman.
says the Washington Alar, be pur
chased about twenty years agow

--!''- Ui.
His Explanation. .'

A group of meu were sitting in th
smoking room when the talk turned
upon tbe war In tluuth' Africa. Several
ot tbe men. had teu service, and, al-

though some of tlicni were strangers,
conversation wat prlsk and entertain-
ing, "Well," began a soldierly looking
fellow, "I've been In South Africa my-

self, and bad a Very interesting time."
"Ever get very close to ' the Boeft?"
some one asked "Itatherjt I once look
two of tbeir officers.'! r;"Unaldedr
"Certainly. And the very, next day I
took eight men with their horses' "All
wounded, 1 expect?" remarked a, Listen.-cr- ,

with a suspicion of a sneer.' "You
didn't get burt, of course?" "Just a
scratch, that's all! And the day after
I took a lot of transport wagons, and
followed that up by taking a Boer krnal
and a big gun." "Mister," said tbe dis-
agreeable man of tbe audience, "I have
seen some of tbe finest specimens of
anything you can call to mind, but
frankly you are tbe ouly. legitimate suc-
cessor of Baron Munchausen tbat I've
ever met!" ''Ob, no, I'm not tbat," said
tbe story-telle- r modestly wltb a good-nature- d

smile "I'm only a photo-
grapher!"

Aged Dot; Commit Hulolde.
' "There's old Tlge; be't 15 yeart old,
really blind, and a nuisance." said tbe
proprietor of tbe hotel at Alford, Pa.,
the other day. "I haven't the beart to
kill blm, but If some fellow will tboot
blm and bnry him up on the bill, I will
give blm a dollar."

A barroom lounger Immediately ac-

cepted tbe'offer, and left for Jilt home
to get a gun. .Old Tlge arose from the
floor near the stove, gave t pitiful
whine, and went out of doors.. In bulf
an hour the man returned wltb a gun,
but the dog was nowhere to be found.
A persistent search all the afternoon
failed to reveal bis presence, and the
barroom crowd gave up tbe chase at
nightfall.

Next morning tbe milkman discover-
ed the mangled body of old Tlge on th
railroad tracks. He had committed sui-

cide to escape being shot to death.
Chicago Inter Ocean.

Some men think twice before marry-
ingthen' regret tbat they didn't gut a
third think.

BRAKE ON THE STEAMER.

Many a serious accident on the water
might be avoided If vessels were fitted
with a device for bringing them to a
stop as quickly as possible when the
danger appears. Louts Lacoste of Mon-

treal. Que., has designed an apparatus
for this special purpose, which Is Illus-

trated herewith, the picture showing
the central part of a steamer with the
brake mechanism attached In operatluj
position.

The brake proper consists of a hinged
gate of considerable width, attached
to the side of the ship to extend vertl- -

PASSAGE TUBOUOil WAT KB.

rally downward from tbe water line.
Normally this gate lies close against
tbe tide of tbe vessel and offers uo

resistance to the progress througU the
water, but when the proper signal Is

given from the pilot bouse the engineer
start the mechanism which released
tbe clamp securing the forward edge ot
the gate, the Intter Immediately flying
open, until it Is at right angles to the
course of tbe ship, where It is sustain
ed by the braces at the rear.

The brakes are arranged In pairs and
two or more sets may be applied to one
ship. They offer no hindrance to the
movement of the ship through the wat
er aa long as they remain closed, but
afford a valuable addltldon to the re-

versed propeller In bringing tbe ship
to a quick stop In times of danger.

A SLOW PROCESS.

Cooling of the Earth as Relating to tht
Length of the Day.

Professir Woodward, in the Popu
lar Science Monthly, has lately given
au account of his researches on the
progressive cooling of the earth and its
relation to tfie length of the duy. Does
the length of tbe day vary? Was it
formerly shorter than now? Will It, In
the future, be lengthened? The an-

swer depends upon tbe mass of tbe
earth, which varies, since meteoric
dust perpetually falls upon tbe surface
and thus Increases tbe quantity, of
matter; and on its volume, wblcb be
comes smaller as tbe mass Is progres-
sively cooled. Laplace concluded from
the data at bit disposition that there
had been no sensible change In the
length of tbe day for 2,000 years.

Woodward has repeated bis calcula
tion with new data, and concludes that
tbe duration of tbe day has not chang
ed at mucb as half a second during
tbe first 10,000.000 years after tbe be-

ginning of solidification of the earth's
material. When tbe cooling of the
earth finally reaches Its term the
change will be marked Professor
Woodward's result Is that tbe ratio of
tbe change of tbe day to Its Initial
length is two-tblrd-s of the product of
tbe loss of temperature multiplied by
Its cubical contraction. For example,
If tbe primitive temperature of tbe
earth was 8,000 deg. C, and If Its cubi
cal contraction was tbat of Iron, tbe day
will be finally reduced about 0 per
cent tbat Is to soy. by about an hour
and a baif. Tbe lapse of time neces
sary to bring this about is enormous.

Three hundred thousand millions of
years are required, according to Wood
ward, for 05 per cent of the total con-

traction to take place. Tbe length of
the day will not be sensibly affected,
on tbe other band, after tbe expiration
of 1,000,000 of millions of years. The
fall of meteoric dust tends to Increase
th mass of the earth, and thus to
change tbe length of tbe day, but the
effect due to this cause Is not above
one-tw- o huudred thousandtb of tbe ef-

fect of secular cooling. Twenty mil-
lions of small meteors, weighing on


