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- CHAPTER 1IV—Continued,

1 cannot but confess that the interest
Mim Lacroix thos manifested in what
me awoke in me sensations, |

L requesting me to call
1 upon him, and by a message

rector desiring me to call on him.
| Twentfirst tothe bishop. My in-
| ras more agreeable
| I had anticipated and I went with
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favorable attention of all types of
senters in the village; one mark of this

favor I especially appreciated, as all
clergymen would—the increased
gregations I had st church, on Sunday
evenings y-

‘I almost regret, for my own ke,
oyu know,"” Freeman sid to me one
day, with a laugh, “‘that I ssked yon
-be my chairman at that direful lect-
I find you are taking many of my
| congregation from me—not all together,
I must my that for myself.

Bat they do their duty by me in the
morning,
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once & man who was dying—one of the
im of this interesting family. I
'dressed, and went,

. Ibeard sounds of wailing and lamen-
/tation from the house before I entered.
‘1 paseed into the kitchen, s clean,
,Ilrw room, in which the men of the
family mat smoking in varions absorbed
|attitndes, oppressed with silence and
tleep. One of the women stooped over
1% pan on the fire, while the old mother
/0 a firm, clear voice, directed her oper-
b Bhe turned to me, esying
merely:

U “Ee's upstairs, He wants bad to
fisee yo', but at present he's leet i' th'
ayed,"” (light in the head).

#* Upstairs I found the dying man in
wthe smaller of the two bedrooms—for

HERR STEINHARDT'S NEMESIS

BY . MACLAREN COBBAN.

from the ™

“| —in bed wi' babby.

IS

kept moistening his dry, eracked lips
with u rag soaked in brandy and water,
he gazed around hine, 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 apain the head of the family
' would ascend from the kitchea (in bis
| stockings, lest he should make & noise),
|and stand in solemn silence with in-
- quiring eyes on his son; he wonld stand
still and retired that his presence
| was forgotten till the gulp of a big sob
was heand, and the loose back of his
Inrge waisteoat was seen disppearing
round the door. At length the son
found speech.

1| “Father,” be said, when the old

{ man wis about to withdraw, “bide.””
| He then signified that all the others

in | should leave the room except Freeman

and mysell. When they were gone be
motioned his father to his pillow. The
old man went,

“‘Ha’e you sammat tosay, Dick?'" He
nodded. ““Mun 1 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,"" he began; *‘I
know [ am.” His eyes, glazed with

disease and want of sleep, turned wildly
about; his head : and his
damp thin fingers (still discolored with
dye) clawed at the bed clothes. He
resumed fAxing his eyes on me—*‘I
must confess summat; I hope God'll
forgive me. [ had nought to do wi’ it;
what for ehould I?! He wma aye_good
to me. I bad nought to do wi't, I tell
e

*‘No, lad,” maid his father to soothe
him; *“‘thoo badna."

““Weel,” said be, “‘dunnot sy I had,
becanse | hadna. Wasna [ on night
shift? That was all. I took Jim’'s
place; he wantsd to go whoam to wife
That was it.”
He muttered on some other phrases,
while he turned his eyes about as if
lost; bis recollection wss wandering.
He resumed with energy, “They came
vight in, speaking loud and angry. He
walks np to thing, and lifts lid. ‘I
knowed it!" mays he. ‘But yo' nesdna
let a’ th' world know it!"says th’ other.
“This shannot be!' says he."

The poor fellow was growing terribly
excited ; word was uttered with

men, whom I tremblingly watched in
imagination by the side of this dyed
demon of the vat. The man grew so
excited, and we were 2o engrossed, with
hia revelation, that he had risen to his
knees in bed beiore we could prevent
him. He continved his ferce, dis-
jointed utterances. :

“'We man ha' no more of it!" says
be. Heleans lower! Ah, Lord! he
wanta to spill it! A—h—b!"

With a wild leap be was standing up
in bed, and flercely imitating the action
of & man stooping, and tipping or
throwing some heavy body. We were
#0 tranafized with surprise and horror,
that we counld not stir & hand to restrain
him, He looked like & weird corpee
enddenly raised from the desd to a
grotesque, galvanic life. What chiefly
seized my witenion was the black
shadow on the wall of this delirious fig-
ure thus Mooping with his head and
hands outstretched. The incident lasted
bat & moment, and then the poor man

. | fell back on his pillow with distracted

cries.

“Murder! Oh, my God! murder!
An' I couldns spesk! Nay, | couldna!
Bat I'd nought to do wi't!—nought!"’

Again be lsy 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 Iast fsint struggle of
nature against dissolotion. And so he
died, and the wailing broke out re-
doubled.

Before Freeman and I left the house
together to go out into the cool summer
morning air, the old man said quietly
to us—""I've seen for long be had sum-
mat on his moind, but what he means,
[ conna tell; so we'd best ho’d our
tongues, I think.”

CHAFPTER V.

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

The tall chimneys had begun to pour
forth their wlomes of black smoke to
befoul and bepoison the sir, which had
cleared itself somewhat in the night,
When I entered the village its pave-
ments resounded with the clatter of
cloga: the daily contingent of toil,
which almost emptied the village of
men and women, young and old, was
drowsily marching out to ita various
stations. The men and lads on their
way to Lacroix and Steinhardv's Chem-
ical Workn 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 ware, indeed, quits*'subdued
to what they work in'’—dyed even to
the roots of beard and eyebrows. As
I looked, T wondered whether the con-
stant wearing of this engrained. war
paint were not of itsell encugh to keep
ever alive in these men, ful an
they looked, flerce passions, which in
other men usually slumbered. An
outbreak of savege nature smong them in
the mephitic vapor inwhich they worked

+| might be no very nnunus! thing: was it

rome ruch outbreak, ending in a fearful
death for onewf them, of which the dead
man lying in that house, with the
white blinds drawn, had been a terror-
s:rickbe:nwimnlﬂ h(ch 5:: his  confes-
sion merely the raving of del 2
=delirium, which weemed in IPH:-
meantre to have been communicated to
me, tired as T was with the excitement,
dnd with want of sleep. .
Whasti:I reachied my lodgings, I went
to'bed, and slept for-some hours, |
awoke ‘more myself, disposed to take s
cleater and eoberer view of things
Over my late breakiast [ resolved what

to|l  do, I, for my part, would eay

in the
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| foundation in fact. This [ would that
| morning try to discover in the village
I knew that any of the shopkespers

e would be only 0o ready to welcome a

"gossip; for except at meal times, and
| in the evening, the village is nearly

[ found the dmper, a little middle
laged man, who bore the evidences of
hand work in the mills from his earliest

youth, He was the very man E
[ would have chosen for my purpose;

{ had & feminine fondness for gossip, and
| be knew the affaim of every one in the
i\-m-u. and all that had happened for

a peneration or two. | had no difi-
enlty in arriving quickly at the end 1
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 sy he was—jabbered and ram-
bled away about a’ kinds o' stuff, and
then slumered (du;hoﬂcll off agnin,
1 su ? Yea; that's the way t
| do. E‘:. dear! [t's a bad huimnhg
! the wile and the lamily."
| “Are diseases like his,"" 1 asked,
| “often got at the chemical works?"

“Nay," suid he, "'l think not; the
smells seem o agree wi' most folk
pretty weel.”’

“But the work is very dangerous,
in it not? Don’t accidents often hap-

"y

“Yea; it is risky. When they work
owet the vats, and the retorts, and
things, they mun tie up their mouths
anil'moses wi' aclout, and even wi'
that they may sometimes get choked
and overcome dwalmlike all at wonst
wi' th' smell, or ommat, and then
thay're a gower."

*“Accidents often happen, thea""

“Weel, mon, they do and they don't.
Males, you see, areaye at hand. The
lads often get un eye burnt, but they
don't reckom much to that, See;
there's & Iad ower there by th' beer
shop door."’

[ looked and mw a sturdy fellow all
red, with a white handkerchiel tied
rand his head under hia cap.

“‘He’s been two or three times like
that—wi' his eye burnt, Oh, ves; it's
risky: but we dont’ often ha' a grit ac-
cident. The worst [ remember was a
lad on th' night shift that fell in and
was smothered ; he was found in thing
next morning. That was a bad busi-
nesn; &' th' hair was off, an' th' skin
and flesh was—but it mak's you fesl
queer; yea, cansee it do. [t was a
bad business.”

“Very horrible,"” said I, while oy
beart thumped almost andibly, *‘How
long was that ago?"’

“Let me see. It's a matter, I do be-
lieve, 0’ 15 year ago.”

“I hope,'" maid I, “a death of that
sort don’t often oocur.™

“Sar: or our folk, qniet as they are
mostiins, might pull the whole men-
agerie down."’ :

1 was surprised W see the vindictive
glitter that passed frum the little man's
eyes.

““Has there really,” I asked with
some coastraint, “‘been any other death
like that since the one yon mention?"’

“Nay; I conna remember one."

(To be continued) —
SHE LOST NOTHING.

Omission in the Wedding Service that Didn't
Caunt

A distingnished naval officer was
telling this story on himeelf the other
evening to a gathering of his (riends.
At the time of his marriage he had been
throogh the Civil war and had had
many harrowing experiences uhoard
ship, through all of which he kept hia
courage and remained as calmi an &
brave man should. As the time for
the ceremony came on, however, his
calmness gradually gave way. Al the
altar, amid the blaze of brams boitona
and gold lace marking the full naval
wedding, the officer was all but stam-
peded, and what went on there seemed
very much mixed to him. Fearing the
excitement of the moment would tem-
porarily take him off his feet, the officer
bad learned the marriage ceremony let-
ter perfect, as he thooght, and le re.
membered repesting the words after the
minister in & mechanical sort of way.

Alter the ceremony was all over and
sll was serene again, including the
officer’s state of mind, the kindly
clergyman came upand tonched him on
the rhoulder.

"*Look here, old man,"’ he maid, “you
didn't endow your wife with any world-
Iy goods.”

“What's that?”’ asked the brides
grcom with something of astonishment
fn his voice.

“Why, [ repeated the rentence 'With
sll my worldly goods [ thee endow' sev-
eral times and, despite my efforts, you
would 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 msid, “she
didn'e lose & blessed thing by my fail-
ure."'—Washington Star,

Solving .

Patrick, a thrifty tradesman in the
neighborbood of the Dublin docks, was,
the story goes in Tit-Bits, 8 man who
never epent & penny more than he
needed to spend; but he was, neverthe-
loaw, as good & man at the making of
an Irish bull an any who lived hetween
Rantry and Ballycastle.

Having one day oecasion to rend o
letter to a place at some distane), Pat-
rick called a mewenger and asked him
hin price for going such a distance.
“It'}l be & shillin',”” eaid the man,

“Twice too moch!" said Patrick.
Let it be sixpence."

"'Nivver,"” anweered the messenger.
"The way is that lonely that 1'd nivver
go it under a shillin'.”"

“Lonely, is it?"" said Patrick, seratch-
ing hin head, ''Faith,an’' ye're roight.
Now, man, I'll tell ye what we'll do;
make it sixpence, snd I'll go wid ye to
kape ye company!"

The Fretful Baby In an Omaibes,

A correspondent of the London Pall
Mall Gazette vouches for this incident:
- A young woman with a fretfnl baby
in & full omopibua (alond): *'Poor lit-
tle nipper, I suppose T shall end by
‘aving to take 'im to the ‘orspital.”
(Ralsing the child's veil and looking
aronnd for sympathy.) ‘‘Dont' get no
reut, 'E is sufferin' s0 with small-
m'll T

Oh, Sophl
Mrs. Browne—I didn't. know your
mu::ll::l:ollm.
propos=Oh, yes; he's besn
thero two years. He's in the sycamors
now

Lgould be sure it had some | clam

FRIENDS THOUGH FOES.

LORD METHUEN AND GEN. DELAREY,
Duriag Loed Methuen's stay In the Doer camp Gen, Delarey was onremitting
in his courtesy, and personally expressed his great sympathy with his distin-
prisoner,

muished

BRAKE ON THE STEAMER.

Many a serlous accldent on the water
might be avolded it vessels were fitted
with a device for beringing thew to a
stop as quickly as possible when' the
danger appears. Louls Lacoste of Mon-
treal, Que., has designed an apparatus
for this speclal purpose, which s lllus-
trated herewlith, the pleture showing
the central part of a stedmer with the
brake mechanism attached In operating
position.

The brake proper consists of a hloged
gate of considerable width, attached
to the side of the ship to extend vert)

HETARDS PASSAGE THROUGH WATER

cally downward from the water line
Normally this gate lles close agalnst
the side of the vessel and offers no
resistance to the progress through the
water, but when the proper signal Is
given from the pllot house the engineer

starts the mechbanism which released

the clamp securing the forward edgze of
the gate, the latter immediately fylng
open, until It 1s at right angles to the
course of the ship, where It Is sustain-

|ed by the braces at the rear,

The brakes are arranged In palrs and
two or more sets may be appiled to one
phip. They offéer no hindrauce to the
movement of the ship through the wat-
er as long as they remsln closed, bot
afford a valuable additidon to the re-
verned propeller In bringing the ship
to & quick stop In tlwes of dapger.,

A 8LOW PROCESS,

Cooling of the Earth us Reluting to the
Length of the Day,
Professyr Woodward, In the Popu-
lar Bclence Monthly, bas lately given
au account of his researches on the
progressive cooling of the earth and Ity
relation to the length of the day. Does
the length of the day vary? Was It
forinerly shorter than now? WIll it, In
the future, be lengthened? The an-
swer depends upon the mass of the
earth, which varles, slnce meteorie
dust perpetually falls upon the surface
and thus Increases the guantity of
matter; and oo its volume, which be
comen smaller as the mass la progres-
sively cooled. Laplrce concluded from
the data at his disposition that there
had been no sensilwe change In the
length of the day for 2,000 years
Woodward bas repeated his calculn.
tion with new data, and concludes that
the duration of the day has not ehang-
el ns much os half a second during
the first 10,000,000 years after the he-
ginnlng of solidification of the earth's
material. When the eooling of the
earth finally reaches Its term the
change will be marked, Professor
Woodward's result is that the ratio of
the change of the day to ita initinl
length Is two-thirds of the product of
the loss of tempernture multiplied by
Its cublecal contraction, For example;
if the primitive temperature of the
earth was 3,000 deg, C, and If Ita cubl-
cal contraction was that of iron, the day
will be finally reduced nbout @ per
cent—that (s to may, by about an bour
and a hut. The lapse of time neces-
sary to bring this about Is enormoun,
Three hundred thousmd milllons of
years are reqnired, according to Wood-
ward, for 08 per cent of the total con-
traction to take place. The length of
the day will not be sensibly affectad,
on the other hand, after the explration
of 1,000,000 of milllona of years. The
fall of meteorie dust tends to Increnke
the mams of the earth, and thos to
change the length of the day, Lut the
effect dus to this cause a not nbove
one-two-hiundred-thousandth of the ef-
fect of sdcular cooling. Twenty mil-

lons of small meteors, weighing on

J pression that it

the average one gramme each, fall on
the earth dally, but ln 1,000,000 of mil-
llons of years the length of day will
not be increasad a gquarter of a second
on this nccount Toking everything
together the day will shorten, not
lengthen, but the procesa will go ou
with extreme slowness,

SALMON P. CHASE'S CARRIAGE.

Sl Preserved in the 8hop of & Waah-
ington Dealer,

The carriage which was In 1802 the
handsomest equipage In Wasbington,
and which transported through Ita
streots the reiguing soclety queen of
that day—the daughter of Balmon P,
Chase, or, as she Is now remembered,
Mrs. Kate Chase Sprague—has for the
last elghteen years occupled an In-
conspleuous place lu the salesroom of
Thomas E. Young's carringe house In
that city,

The buge vebicle In now quaint and
out of date in wany ways, though
traces of Its departed elegunce are not
lackiug. A well-worn foothoard In the
rear gives evidence of the military ap-
pearnnce of two lverled footmen who
gripped with tenacity at the black
strup bandles In order to maintaln
thelr equillbrlum. © In- fedht Is o' box
seat for the driver, draped somewhat
In the fasblon of & bearse of the pres-
vut day.

The luterlor of the carriage, with Its
ample seating cnpacity for slx persons,
Is lined with beavy lillac satin, while
| the bandles and door latches are of
wilver aml ivory,
black aud Its beavy running gear, to-
gether with ity ponderona body and
substantial trappings, gives the lm-
Is looking with
haughty disdaln on the glowsy traps
Which sorround it In the salesroom,
never admitting for a moment that its
former glory lins been lessened a whit
by the vagnries of fushlon,

Mrs. Kate Chase Sprague gave the
carringe In trade for a more modern
velicle about eighteen years ago, Ita
vatlue now Is simply that of a relle,
but In the estimation of Mr, Young
this value s lncreasing each year.

Mr. Young aiso has stored away (n
hls lofts the Beward earrlage. which
is an exact coantorpart of the earringe
shown at Buffalo as the equipage of
Abrabam Lineoln, This, with the car-
ringe of Gen Tecumseh Sherman,
snys the Washingtow Star, be pur
chased nbout twenty years ago,

His Explanagion; ’
A group of men were sitting In the
smoklng room when the talk turned
upon the war in @outh' Africa. Beveral
of the men, bad spen service, and, al
though some of them were strangers)
conversation was brisk and entertain-
lng. “Well,” blo n a woldlerly looking
fellow, “I've bern'l'n South Afrien my-
self, and had d very Interesting time.”
“Ever get very close to . 'the "
some one asked: “"Rathep! -1 once
two of thelr oflcers.” . “Unalded?”
“Certalnly. And the very next day. .|
took vight men with thelr homes “All
wounded, I expect?” remarked g listen-
er, with n susplicion of a sneer. “You
didn't get burt, of course? “Tust =
scratch, that's alll  And the day after
1 took a lbt of transport wagons, and
followea that up by takiog a Boer kranl
and a big gun.” “Mlster,” sald the dis-
agreenhle man of the audlence, "I bave
seen some of the fluest specimens of
anything you can eall to mind, bt
frankly you are the only legitimate aue-
cessor of Baron Mypchausen that I've
ever met!” “Ob, no, I'm not that,” sald
the story-teller modestly with a good-
natured smile—"I'm only & phote
grapher!™

Aged Dog Commits Huicide.

“There's old Tige; be's 16 yeara old,
really blind, and a nulsance,” sald the
proprietor of the hotel nt Alford, Pa..
the other day. *l1 baven't the beart to
ki1l him, but If some fellow will shoot
him and bary him up on the bil, 1 will
give bim a dollar.”

A barroom lounger immediately ac-
ropted the dfer, and left for bis home
to get a gun. Old Tige atose from the
floor near the stove, gave a pitiful
whine, and went out of doors.. In half
an bour the man returned with a gun,
but the dog was nowhere to be found,
A persistent search all the afternoon
foiled to revéal his presence, and the
burroom crowd gave up the chase at
nightfal

Next mdrniog the milkmas discover-
ed the mangled budy of old Tige on the
rallrond tracka. Fe had committed wul-
clde to escape being shot to death.—
Chicago Inter Ocean,

Some men think twice before marry-
Ing—~then regret that they dldn't get a
third think.

3 !

The carringe Is Jet |

SUPPOSE WE SMILE.

HUMOROUS PARAGRAPHS FROM
THE COMIC PAPERS,

- ———

[M-I Incidenta UOccurring the
| Werld Over—Saylogs that Are Chevrs
l fal to Ol aor Young-Vuuny Seloc
.} tioms that Kverybody Will Enjoy.
‘ “I want a plece of biue ribbon That
| Wil tie nicely Into a bangman's Kunot"”
Punkl the sad-looking man, addressiog
| the saleslndy.

“This plece will answer your pur
[pose, | think,” replied the young lady
“How much do you require ™
|1t s to adorn the nock of my wife's
}m dog."” repled the » L m, with n
slekly smile, “wo plegse ent It aceord
Ingiy."

Saved by the Slynal Service,

Longlelgh ~"Then you Aidu't proposs
o Miss Goteax, nfter all?

Shortlelgh--No. My knowlelge of
the slgnil secvice code saved e from
making & fool of myself.

Longlolgh—Well, put me an.

Rhortlolgh—Just as | was about to
cotnmit myself she holsted the cold
wave fag,

T A, I 180D,

First Autowolille (Giel-Why do they
have a wooden Iindlan outslde of a clgar
store?

Secoud Antomoblle Giel- 1 glve It up!
Why do they have o wooden hotse out-
alde a leathor goods store? - Puck.

No After iln;ulu.

!

“Did the typhold fover leave  you
with anything™
“No; the doctor got it all”

Was Uverwelght.

“1 wish 1 knew of & goml way to
ealse bread.” remarked the wife as she
tackled one of her blscults al the
breaktast tuble

“Why not try a derrick, my dear?”
migcedtinl the brutal other balf of the
combination,

Her Opininn,

Nr, Quinn—1 never gueeid upon such
 benutifol bricachirae as the Harwomds
| have i thelr partor. And they've had it
| for years,

L Mrs Qulnn (contemptueusiys-On, it
Just sliows that they ean't affard o
keep a servant.  If they had o
| makl that bric-a-brae woulil never by
there so long, —Chiengn News

The Octopus,

“What!” ejucalated the man. “Fong
hunidrad dollars for that dreas?’
[ “Yes," answored the wife, seotling
Iy, “It Is the tealn that makes (@ so
! expensive.”
| AN grodned the hoshand, thae
lmrml rallrond trust agaln!™

The Reverence for Obacurity,

“What do yon thibk of e new min
Istec’s sermon?” logniced  Mre,  Cuaine
rox's wife.

“Well," he replisl, “F guess It wasn't
very good.™ -

“Upon what do yon base your opin
lon?'

“I understood every word of It amd
got  really luterestod,” - Washingion
Bur.

“John! DIdn't you swenr u Kwenr-

“ling the fiest of the year?'

John (who has just stepped
tack)~I dail, and
agnin now!

o A
' swearlng ot

; It Must Have Been,

‘Miga' Fisher—Now, what would you
Ry my age was?

Mr. Bharpe—Eighteen,

Mlss Flsher (coyly)—How prompt you
are. You speak an 1f you had ceetnln
knowledge.
" Mr. Sharpe—Of course, | knew It was
that=#t one time-Philadelphis Press.

. Where His Genlun Bhone,

“I tell you that poet In a genins”

“A genlus? Why, his stuff Is the
worst | ever read."”

“I know."
. “But why do you call him n genlyy?"

“Hecaunse he succends ln selling 1t —
Phlladeiphin Record.

At the Play,
“Where are you going,
mald "
“To the play, kind slr,” she said,
*“What do you there, my prelty wall?"
“Slander my neighbors, sir," she suid,

Awful Posalbllity,
. “Neithor the wide ocenn nor iron
bars will keep me from you, my love!"
be cried, fervently,

“But, Reglnald," whispered the
Judge's daughter, ns ahio trembled with
apprebension, “what If papn. should 1s-
sue n Injunctiont”

my pretty

. Bohind the Beenow.

“Dear me!" oxclalmed the soubrette,
“I've broken one of wy earrings, What
shall 1 do¥"

*Telepbone for a ginzler,” suggested
the low comedinn ~Chicago News,

Up Agninst It,
+ Bmith—What's the trouble, old wman?
Yot look as If a squnll had struck you,
Jonpa—Worse than that, my hoy, I've
Just been struck by two squalls,
Smith—Why, how's that?
Jones—Got twins ut our house,

As It Bhonld He,
Blggs—A cousln of mine wis married
on the west slde yesterday,
Digge—That's quesr,
Biggs—What's queser about It?
Diggs—Why didno't e got married op
all sides while be was about It?

1 Never Came Nack,

“Pake my advice. Don't lend Burs
roughs moy money.”

“1 never 401"

“Why, you used to, I'm
[ RILT

“No: | ussd to think | was lending 16
to hing, bt 1 woon discoversd It wWas

ware, bes

| puarely a gife™

Famewhat Dilforent.

Hix  Windlg evidently Is not & man
wha hlides by Hght under o bushel,

IMx - You bet he lsn't. On the con-
teary, he considers himsell the whole
eloctele power hotse and lmagines the
twn woull be In total darknoss If be
happened to hreak down,

The Itﬂun_ Conrteous,

Elophant ~What did the camel sny
when the monkey referred to  his
Tt

GleaMe- He sald he dldn't want any
back talk,

None the Hest of Him,

Hlolibs~ones has o sult of clothes
for every dny In the weok,

Slohlw--8o bave 1, U've got It on
now. - Phlladelphila Recond.

Mare Important.

“Yeu," sald the ol dovtor, you should
try 1o bave your own carriage, by ail
means.  Decnuse when you want to get
to a patient quickly—-"

=0 lnterrupted the young M. D, “1
dou't think any patient who sent for
me  would be lkely to dig before I
reached him™

“No, but be might recover before you
got there,"— Phllndelphin Post,

Courtahip Too Kxpensive,

Tets—You don't wean to say they
bave broken off thelr engagemeant?

Jims - You

Tess ~Why, 1 thonght they were per-
feetly devoted to sach other.

Jogs 8o they are. You wsee, they
huve broken off the engagement so that
hie may save enodgh money to enable
them to got  married.—Philadelphia
'ress.,

“A Poor Excuse—*

“What Is his excuse for vot marry-
Ing ¥

“Snys he doesn’t want o wear darn-
ol wockw”

“Another fiee cansed by friction”

“How's that T

“Aw, rabbin' a three thousand-dollar
polley on o $2,000 larn!™

Ordinary KEffort Wasted.

Clara <15 It true that Mabel s suing
ber husband for divorce?

Moude—~Yes, nnd | don't blame her,
She was handieapped right from the
start,

Clara- Why, how was that?

Maude - Her husband had indigestion
before they were  marded. -Ohleago

NuUwa,
The Fud Part,

Niew, Hattorson—What! You've had
fourteen cooks 19 theee months!

Mrs, Cattorson—-Yes. And | dido't
please uny of thom.— Life,

Justifiabie,

Higgs—1 see your friend Culting has
engaged In n new basiness, He ads
vertines Blmself as o man miliner,

Dlggn—~Well, what of 17 Yon cer

tninly wonlda't expect him to pose as
n wolny nslthper, wonlld you?—-Clilon-
RO Newan,

Miher Uses,

Mendlennt - Pleass, lndy, will you
glve 10 conts fo u poor man o keep
him from starving?

Miss Flyte—Merey no, 1 ean't afford
i Why, I've got te got my spring sult
this week.—~Bomerville Journal,

No hor Inferonce.
Slllleus—The secret of happiness In
to marey one's opposite,
Cynleus—Then n man must be a fool
to marey & bralny woman,—Philadel-
phila Recond,

The Lutter Part,

“What part of my sermons do you
enjoy mokt?" asked Rev, Dr, Long-
wind,

“The concluslons you tonch,” replied
Déncon Kandid—Phllndoiphin Record,

The Higher Kducation,

"You belleve In the highor education
for women?"

“Well, 1 hardly know; but my dnugh-
tor snys that now-w-days n girl who
enn't play bawket-ball and fence lsu't
In It

Telophones Hurt Hoads,

It Is un odd fact, but true, that somo
steam rallronds huve complalned of the
harm done to thelr best clunn of passen-

ger trafle by the longdistance tele-

-phone, while hotels In Western cltien

hnve nlgo attributed a reduction of
putronnge to the same cause. Travel
between (his elty nnd Bt Louls, for ex-
nmple, Is sald to have been nppreciably
cut down by the telephone, Such g re-
sult would seem dicult to trace tan.
gjbly, nlthough one mects people dally
who, to avold weary trips, have gove
erned themselves on the Injunctions
"Don't travel; telephone.” But the tel-
egeaph and the mall hnve also been de-
terrents, nnd If thore 1s any validity to
the alleged renson the high-speed elecs
tric travel of the future muy restore the
former conditlons,—Chlenge Chronlole,

With His Feelings,

“Does  your nelghbor's daughter
play "
“Playl Worse than that; ahe tri-
fles"

Wings of rviches are not atrong
enough to Liear awny the expensive
tastes thoy bring
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