A STUDY IN SCARLET.

BY A. CONAN DOYLE.

CHAPTER l—Continued, I. teach thom what to avold.”
o |1 felt vuther Indiguant st having two
"From & drop of water,” sald the | oparacters whom 1 had admired troat-
writer, “a logloian could infer the pos- | o 1y (his cavallor style,
sibility of an Atlantic or a Nisghen | | walked over to the window and
without having seen or heard of 0o | ol looking out 1o the busy street.
or the other. So all lifo s a great|  <phig fellow may be very clever” |
chafn, the nature of which I8 Koown s to myself, “but he (s cortalnly
whenever we are shown a slugle Ink | vore conceltod.”
of It. Like all other arts, the sclence | “puare are no erimea and no erim-
of deduction and analysls is one which [Inads In thesoe days” he sald, quern
can only bo acquired by long and P& [ jouely. “What s the use of having
tiont study, nor is life long onough 0| hening tn our professton? 1 know woll
allow any one mortal to attaln the | \har | have It In mo 1o make my namo
highest possible perfection In it Be !fntunnn_ St g gt A s
fore turning to those moral and mental | jyed who has  Dbrought the same
aspoct of the matter which present the ‘wmount of study and of natural tulent
greatest difficultios, let the inquirer |t the detoction of erime which 1 have
bogin by mastering more elomentary | gone  And what le the result? There
problems, Let him, on meeting a el [y pg crime to deteet, or, At most,
low mortal, learn at n glance to 4% | gome bungling villany with & motive
tinguish the history of the man, and | oo eeanaparont that sven a Scotland

the trade or profeision to which he be
longs, Peurile as such an exercise may
geom, It sharpens the faculties of ob
servation and teaches one where to
look and what to look for. By & man's
finger nalls, by his coat sleeve, by his
boot, by his trouser knees, by the cil
losittes of his forefiuger and thumb,
by hia expression, by his shirt cuffe—
by each of thess things n man's call
Ing I8 plainly revealed. That all unit:
od should fall to enlighten the com-
petent inguiver fn any case (8 almost
fnconcelvable.™

“What Ineffable twaddle!™ T erlod,
alapping the magazine down on the
table, "I never read such rubbish in
my life"

“What Ia
Holmes,

“Why, this article,” 1 sald, pointing
at 1t with my egg spoon as | sat down
to my breakfast. *1 see that you have
read It, slnee you have marked it
don't deny that It Is smartly*written
1t Irritates me though. It Is evidently
the theory of same arm-chalr lounger
who evolves all these neat little para.
doxes In the secluston of his own
study. It Is not practical, 1 should
like to sce him clapped down In o
third-class ecarrlage on the Under
ground, and asked to glve the trades
of all of his follow travelers. 1 would
lay a thousand to one against him."

*You would lose your money,” Shor
lock Holmes romarked calmly. “As
for the article, I wrote It mysell”

*You!”

“Yos: T have a turn both for obaer
vatlon and for deduction. The theorles
which 1 have expressed there, and
which appear to you to be so chimerl
cal, are really extremely practical—so
practical that 1 depend upon them for
my bread and cheese”

“And how?" I asked Involuntarily.
“Well, I have a trade of my own.
suppose [ am the only one In the
world, I'm & consulting detective, if
you can understand what that is, Here
ia London we have lots of government
detectives, und lota of private ones.
When these fellows are at fault they
come to me, and [ manage to put
theom on the right seent. They lay all
the evidence before me, and [ wm gon-
erally able, by the help of my knowl
edge of the history of crime to sot
them stralght, There 18 & strong fam-
ily resemblance about misdesds, and if
you have all the detalls of a thousand
at your finger ends, it s odd I you
can't unravel the thousand and fHrst,
Lestrade ls o wellknown detective.
He got himself into a fog vecently
over & forgery case, nnd that was what

brought him here.”

“And these other people ™™

“They are mostly sent out by private
fnquiry agencles, They are all people
who hre In trouble sbout something,
and want o lttle enlightening. 1 listen
to thelr story, they lsten to my com:
ments, and then [ pocket my fee

“But do you mean to say,” | sald,
“that without leaving your room you
can unravel some knot which other
men can make nothing of, although
they have seen every detall for them:
selves?”

“Quite so. 1 have a kind of iotultion
that way. Now and agaln a case turns
up which Is n little more complex
Then | have to bustle about and see
things with my own oyes, You seo, |
have a lot of speclal knowledgs which
I apply to the problems, and which fa
cliltates matters wonderfully., Those
rules of deduction lald down In that
article which aroused your scorn are
invaluabla to me In practieal work,
Ohservation, with me, s second na-
ture. You appearad to be surprised
when T told you, on our first meeting,
that you had eome from Afghanistan.”

“Yonu were told, no doubt.”

“Nothing of the sort. [ knew you
eame from Afghanistan. From long
habit the traln of thought ran so awift.
ly through my mind that I arrived at
the conclusion without helng consolons
of Intermediate stops, Thers were such
steps, however, The traln of reason
ing ran: ‘Here |a a gentleman of a
medieal type, but with the alr of o mil-
ftary man, Clearly an army doctor,
then, He has fust come from the
troplcs, for hig face 18 dark, and that
{8 not the natural tint of his skin, for
hig wrists are falr. He has undergons
hardship and slckness, as his haggard
face saya clearly. His left arm has
been Injured. He holds It In & stiff
and unnatural manner, Where [n the
tropics conld an English army doctor
peen much hardship and got hls arm
wounded? Clearly In Afghaniatan.’ The
whole train of thought did not occupy
a second, 1 then remarked that you
eame from Afghanlstan, and you were
astonlghed."

“It Is simple enough ns you explain
it,” I sald, smiling. “You remlnd me
of Edgar Allen Poe's Dupin. I had no
fdea that such Individunls did exist
outside of storles,'”

Bherlock Holmes rose and lighted
his plpe.

“No doubt you think that you are
complimenting me in comparing me to
Dupin,” he observed, “Now, In my
opinion Dupin was & very infarlor fol-
low. That trick of his of breaking in
on hia friend's thoughts with an apro-
pos remark after & quarter of an hour's
sllence la really very showy and super-
ficial, He had some analyticnl genlus,
no doubt; but e was by no means
such a phenomenon as Poe appeared to
imagine,”

“Have you read Gaborlau's works?"
1 asked, “Does Lecog come up to your
fden of a datective?”

: Sherlnck Holmes sniffed sardonleal-

it asked Bherlock

y.

“Lecog wis 0 migerable blunderer,”
ho sald In nn angry volee; “he had
only ene thing to recommend him, and
thut was his energy, That hook made
me positively 111"

“The question was how to ldentify
an unknown ptisoner. T could have
done It In twonty-four hours.  Leong
took elx months or so. It might he
made a text book for detectives to

| Yard oMelal can see through 1"

I wan st annoyed at his bumptions
style of conversation. 1 thought It best
to ehange the tople,

‘ “I wonder what that follow Is look
Ing for™ 1 asked, pointing to a stal
|wnrt. plainly dresaed tndividunl who
(wan walking slowly down the other
[aldo of the streaet, looking anxiously st
the numbers. He had a large blus on
velope In his hand, und was evidently
the bearey of o mMossago

“You moean the rotired sergeant of
marines,” sald Bhorlock Holmes,

“Hrag and bounce!" thought 1 to my
self. "He knows that 1 cannot verlly
hisn guess*

The thonght  had  hardly passed
through my mind when the man whom
wo wore walehing caught alght of the
number on onr door and ran rapldly
nerokd the rondwuy,

We henrd a lond knoek, & deep voles

I holow and heavy stops ascending the

stalr.

“For Mr. 8horlock Holmes,” he axld

stopping Into the room and handing
| my friond the letter.
; Hore wag an opportunity of taking
[the concelt out  of him. He little
thought of this when he made that ran-
' dom shot,

“May 1 ask, my 1ad” 1 sald, blandly,
“what your trade may be?

“Commisslonalre, air" he sald, groff
ly. “Unlform away for repalrs™

“And you were T asked, with a
alightly maliclous glance st my com-.
panlon.

“A aorgeant, alr:  Royal Marine
Light Infantry. sir. No answer? Right
sle.”

He ellckod hin heols together, ralsed
his hand In a salute and was gone,

CHAPTER L

1 confess that 1| was considerably
atartled by this frosh proot of the
practical nature of my companlon’s
theorles.,

My respect for hils powers of anal
yils Inoreased wondrously. There utill
remalned gome lurking susplelon In
my mind, however, that the whole
|1hin: wias 0 prearranged eplsode, in
tended to dazzle me, though what
earthly object he conld have in taking
me ln was past my comprehension,

When 1 looked at him ho had  fin
Ished reading the note, and his eyos
assumed the vacant, lnck luster ex
pression which showed mental  ab
straction,

“How in the world did you deduce
thut™ I asked,

“Deduce whit ?* sald he, potulantly

"Why, thut he was a retired ser-
geant of marines”

“1 have no time for triffles,” ho re
plled brusquely; then, with a smile,
“Waciase my rudenoss,  You broke the
thread of my thoughts; but perbaps
It 18 Just as well  So you actuslly
woro not able to soe that the man was
n sorgeant of marines.”

“No, Indeed.”

“It was onnler to know It than to
explnin why | know it If you ware
nuked to prove that two and two made
four, you might fAnd some difficulty,
and yet you nre quito sure of that
fact. Hven across the street [ could
geo a gront blue anchor tattooed on
the back of the fellow's hand. That
smacked of the sea. He had a mill
tary enrringe, however, and regulation
slida whiskers. There wa have Lhe
'matine. He wan a man with some
amount of self-bmportance and # cor
taln alr of command. You must have
ohsorved the way In which he held
his head and swung his cane, A steady,
respoctable, middlenged man, too, on
the face of Wim—all facts which lod
me to belleve that ho had been & ser
geant."

“Wonderful!” I ejaculated,

“Commonplace,”  wald Holmes,
though I thought from his expression
thut he was pleased at my evident
surprige and admirntion, “I snid Just
now that there were no criminnls, 1t
appears that I am wrong—look at

this'® He threw me over the note
which the commlsslonaire  had
brought.

"Why," I crled as [ cast my eye over
It, "this is tarrible!"

‘It does seem to he m little out of
the common,” he remarked calmly.
“Would you mind reading It to me
aloud "

|‘l'h1|1 s the letter which I read to
him:

“My Doar Mr, Sherlock Holmes—
“There has beon o bad business during
the night nt 8 Lauriston Gardens, off
the Hrixton rond. Our man on the
beat saw o light there about 2 In the
morning, and nas the house was an
empty one, suspected something was
amiss. Ho found the door open wnd In
the front room, which la bare of fur-
ture, discovered the body of b gentle-
min, well dregeed and having cards in
his pocket bearing the name of ‘Enoch
J. Drebber, Clevelind, Ohlo, U, B, A
‘I'here had been no robbery, nor ls
there any evidence ag to how the man
met hig death, There are murks of
blood In the room, but there I8 no
wound upon his person. Wo are at i
loss 08 to how he came into the empty
house; indeed, the whole affair s o
puzzler, If you ean come round to the
house any time beforoe 12 you will find
me thore, | hinve left everything In
statu quo untll I hear from you, It
you are unable to come 1 shall glve
you fuller detalls, and woull esteem It
n great kindness If you would favor
me with your opinlon. Yours faithful-
ly, TOBIAS GREGBON."

“Cregson Is the smartest of the
Scotlund  Yavders,” my friend re-
marked, "He and Lestrade are the plek
of a bad lot, They nre both quick and
energetie, but conventlonil—s#hocking-
ly g0, They have their knlves into
oach other, too, They are na Jealous
lag o palr of professlonal  beauties,
[There will be ome fun over this case

lir they are both put upon the sdent”

I was amazed at the calm way In
which he rippled on,

"Surely there Is pot & womont (o be
Tost,” 1 orled; “sball | go and order
you a oabt™

“1 am ned wure about whether 1 slinll
g, | am the most Incurably laay doy
Il that ever stood In shoo loather
that tn. when the 04 s on we, for | oab
be spry enough at thmes"

“Why, It I Just such a chance ns
you have beon longlog for™

“My dear follow, what does It mat
tor to me? Suppose | unrsvel  the
whole matter, you may be sare that
Gregeon, Lestrade & Coo will pochiet
all the eredit., That comes of holng
an unoMelial personage.™

“Huat he begs you to help Wm."™ .

“Yon, He knows that | am Wi sn
portor, and acknowlodges It o wie]
but he would eut his tongue out before
he would own It to any third person
Howaver, we may as well go and have
a look, | shadl work (L oul on wy awh
hook, | may have a langh st thomw,
It 1 have nothing elss, Come on'"”

He hustled on his overcoat, and bus
tled about In & way that showed that
an energotic AL had superseded  the
apathetic one,

"Geot your hat,” he sald.

“You wish me th come?™

“Yag, If you have nothing better to
Ao
A minute Inter we wore both in o
hansom, driving furlously for the
Prixton road,

It was a foggy, cloudy morming, uhd
a dun-colorad vell hung over the house
tops, looking ke the reflection of the
mud colored streets bencath.

My companion was In the best of
apleits, and prattled away about Cre
mona Odidles, and the difference be
twoon o Stradivarius and an Amatl,

As for mysolf, 1 wan stlont, for the
dull weather and the melancholy busl
ness upon which wo wore engaged de
pressed my spirita

“You don't weem to  glve much
thought to the matter In hand,” 1 wald
At last Interrupting Holmea' musical
dinguisition,

“No date yol," he ankwerod, VIt 1s
a capital mintake to theorlze betore
you have all the evidence, 10 Blasen
the ndgment.”

“You will have your data soon' |
remarked, polnting with my fAnger,
“thin 18 the Brixton road, and that Is
the house, If 1 am pot very mach mis
taken”™

“Sn 1t ta, Stop, drlver, atop!”

We wore still o hundrod yards or a0
from It bt he Insiwted  wpon  our
allghting, and we fnlshed our Journey
upon foot.

1o b conunnmt b

A POBER IN ARITHMETIC.

Easy Question that Will Puzzle Some of the
Knowing Ones.

If you ask a man in the street the
simnple question, “What is 1 divided by
& half?" bhe will ithor reply that the
operation is an fnpossiblo one or that
the answer ix s hall.  When you puint
out that 1 divided by 2 is g hall, he
will sew that there bs pomothing wrong
somowhere, but will stitl bo quite un-
ablo to give the right aoswer.  When
yoit tell him that the ansser ix 2, Lo
will either mecept the assertion withont
anderstanding i, or will dispute it
tooth wnd nail, 1 you attempt te cons
vines him of his error, vou will find i
in not at all wn easy task,

His mintake arises throngh the con-
founding of twodistinet idins—nnnoly,
1 divided loto 2, and 1 divided by 2.
Oge divided into 2 e 1 divided into
two parts, sach containing o hall,  Ono
divided by 2 ix the mtio ol 1 W 2, or
the pumber of times £ s contnined in
onw,  To anvone who has thought the
matter cut this swoms clear enough, but
to the man in the street it s sheer
nonscnse, and he will tell you so.

A Crushing Reply,

Referring to the " Polpit and Pow'
question raissl by Do Horton's o
woresting  oxperiment, & North London
ministor writes:

1 think we ministers rather relish
eriticlsm, but we got too Httle of it,"'

One  realls fn thin connection the
story of the young minister walking
home with one of the elders wfter the
deliveranes of his test sermon,  After
some moments' wilonce the  latter ol
morved :

Y o wers not Tong. "

1 am very glad to hoar you sy ao,"
repiied the youthlul clerie; YLowine
alruid 1 wan tedions, "’

YO, wan the crushing roply, “you
woro tedious. —Wostminster Ginzotte,

An Anarchist Candidate.

For the first time in the parlismen.
tary history of Ialy an avowsd auireh-
int, Piotro Cilengno, iwn onndidate i
n eoat dn the clinmber of deputios. 1o
lives on & small dxlend o the Maditer
ransan and mnst not leave there with-
ont government consent,  Nignor  Culs
eagno has been Imprisoned  several
times boennse of hix sonrchistic utters
ances, was rolonsed only & short time
ago on account of N1 healih and han
fled to thin country and to Englund
more than onee o esaps the polio,

Unification,

“aotional lines aro vanlahing. Soon
there will be no north, no south, no
eart, no west!"

“Yen; [ snppose it's only a question
of time until they got up & corporation
big enough to own the whole conntry,”
—uck,

What He Could Do.
Tommy—Mn, may | have Jimmy
Briggs over to play on Baturday?
Mra. Foggs—No, you make too minch
nolse, You'd beltor go down to hin
honse and play.

The Largest Dome.

The lurgest dome in the world is that
of the Luthersn choreh st Wursaw,
Its interior digmetor by 200 fesl.  That
of the Britikh museum library  is 1350
feet,

On the Mave,
“They have two neryants,'’
“Huh! That's  nothing.  We

usually hiave two in our house—one
golng and one coming."" —Fhiladolphis
Press.

Leather fron Cow's Hide,

& cow's hide produces thirty.five
pounds of leather, nud thut of a horse
about eighteen pounils.

A Substitute,
Friend—Got any dofenso?
Criminnl=Noj but I've got a first.

cluns lawyer.—Puck.

1E  descendants  of  “Molly
T Micher,” who reside tn Carlinie,
Pa., toeently celebrated the wn
niversary of the battle of Monmouth,
I whileh Molly porformed the desd that
lns Bnided her naiie down to poster
Ity Incldentally, 10 will surpriss some
peaple 1o learn that Molly's real naioe
was not Plicher, hut Hayn
The battle of Monmouth, which took
ace after the Britisl evacuntion of
Phllsdelphiln pnd wias brought on by
thie determination of Gon. Wnshiogton
to Pollow mnd attack the enemy ns they
were  relroating to New  York, was
foughit on one of the hottest days of
the yonr, o fact which may have helped
the Continental teoops o entehing up
with Gen. Cllnton's forces, The intense
hent, aovolpaniind by ralny  weather,

MoLLY

HULBE WHEne PITUMAN  BED,

mnde slow marching. and ot Mon
wonth, before they could rench the
belghin of Middletown, 12 willes Further
vn, the Hritish were foresd to stop and
give battle, 1t Is snld that becnise of
the hent many soldlers on both sldes
ekl oo this battletield without evon
havlng rocelved n wontil

With Jolin Hayws, an American ar
tillery sergennt, during this battle, was
ladw young wife, Molly, nmt ahe mude it
hr business to go sioobg the men with
i plieher of witer to wlinke thelt thirst
Thin galoesd for her the nlek-onme of
“Molly Mcher”  Mes Hays was of
Gerwnn oxtraction, her malden name
Ly g been Mary Ludwlg, She dld not
belong to the army at the thine of the
battle of Monmouth, but shie had fol-
lowedd her busband o his  varlous
mnrehes and offerod hot servics in enr
rylng water, voluniarily. At Monmouth
she Lrought the water from a spring

RECLAIMING OUR DESERTS,
They Are Gradually Yielding o the
Eoncronchments of Clvilization,
The desert stitl walntalns Its Fast
fosses In the West,  There are somae
spots better entitled to the natue than
athors, but each year these [astnesses
are whielnking hefore the advance of
L enterprise, s the water might
plae over the land, leaving the high and
diftieult places to the Inste Bo these
Ialands are seiattered through  seversl
Staten nud Terrltorles, mostly In Arl
zonn, New Moexlen, Callfornin, Nevadn,
Uil mnd Opogon, o the great valley
Iylng between the walh ridge of the
Itocky Mountafns, on the eist, and the
Cpsendos, Slerrn Nevada and the const

Fnge, on the west,

Clilef awong them are the Mojave
Prosort, In southeastern Callfornin, a
territory as large oy Switgerlnnd; the
Cotorado and  Giln deserts of wouth-
western Arlzona and wouthern Callfor
win: the marvelous painted descert of
poftlenstern Arlzonn; and the Grent
Salt Lake desert of Utah,  Opening
northward ferom the Mojuve desert lles
Death valley, perhaps the most deso
fate and forbldding spot In Amerlen,
thongh compurntively small In extent.

Yot there are few places, even In
these  dekert  wtrongholds, thet  sre
wholly without lfe of one sort or an
other, and n large proportion of them
could be reclnimed If water wore avail
able. Even as It Is, not one can bar
buman actlvity; ralltonds have been
bullt directly across thiee of the worst
of them; miues nre belng opened and
oll wells driven; land s belng  re
olalmod by teelgntion; nmd even In the
fastnesses of Dentli valley thers nre
many minlng eamps and an extensive
borux Induslry.

I all the West, look ns you will,
miyn the Contury, you will find no des.
ort more pltitully forlorn, more desert
e, more Areeclalinnble,  wml  more
wortlloss thun the man-made deserts
of northern Wisconsly nnd Michlgap
where five has followed the Leedloss
lumberman and apread a black and
Hitered wiste thousnnds of  square
miles In extent, whore once grow o
splendid green forest of plne. One Ia
beautiful with the perfected grondeur
Into which nature wolds even the most
unpromising  materinl; the other Iy
hldeous, grotesque, pititul, a rewinder
of the reckless wistelulness of mun,

A ent n.hl-n_y"hok. at o king and not see
anything remarkable, either,

e e e e

|
|

HIOUS HUMODRISTS.

Plewssunt lucideats Occurring the
World Over—Baylogs that Are Cheer-
ful to 0d or Young Fuaay Belec-
tons that You Wil Enjoy.

O ot sabd the weathiful nusi-
elun, “thnt 1o your review of my per
furtiinnee laat eyvenlug you speak of my
tochiiligne boltig fanlty. Wil you be
o enong to tell me what yon undet-
stiid b b the ienning of ‘tech
nlgue? ™

“Surely, sie”" replisd the golf editor,
whio bl neted temporarily as musical
erlthe, “yon don't expect e o el you
In thir presenos of these twa Youbg |m

J—i' Ll s o Tribuge,

( | I Lesrned His Mistake.

| Farmer Hoaybill—Did you syer buy
n gl Lyiek?

Fariuer Oatlnnd <Never dld!  But,

Beguali, 1 boght what 1 thought was

e Ganet

| A Weaul Veleran.

et far away and kept up the work
wnconslngly until the shot onme which
struck her busband, When he fell an
officer ordered hin gun to be wheeled
back out of the way, bul Mrs Hays
enlled out that sbhe would serve It and
without waltlng for an aonswer proceed
ol to do wo, Keeplng the gun o effee
tive operntion until the batile was ond
e, Bho wore o skiet msde 1o e Tush
for of that thmee but over this was nn
prtilleryman's cont and on her hedd a
covked bt with fenthers tn 1t The
next day Gen. Green bunted Molly up
and cotulueted her to Gien. Washington,
thie commutilerin ehlef, who, contrury
to the rulen of war, gave her o nip-
gonnt's commibssdon, and recotimeniled
that her natme be placed on the 1t of
Linlf puy ofeers for I CH

Sergeant Hays, Molly's hushind, wans
not killed In this battle, but only se
verely wounded nud his wife norsed
bim back to e agaln. This was not
the very first battle In which Maolly had
tuken g netive part. She was with ber
husbinnd st Fort Clinton when [t was
atticked by the Beltlsh nmd the Amer
lesins wers Torced to eetient

The woldiers Wwere rushiing out of the
fort aud Sergt Hays turned away Crom
it gum, theew dow i Bis watel nnd con
for bl Hfe, his wife all feads 1o follow |
Nut seeing the Uve mntch on the
ground amd kuowing that the gun was
londed, she stopped long encugh o
plek it up and touch off the gun Lefore
Anslilng away after hoer husbhand, Thist |
wis the Tist gun whieh the Ameeleans | Wonan
fired In Fort Clinton, { Frvwh

Bt the battle of Montonth wan Mol | Fish Manwher (growlingly)—Wot yon
Ir's dnst. A few days Iater, on that | Wents s fish caughit teemorrow and
vory fleld of confilet, was born her aply | 8V e todng
soth, Johin L, Tlays, After the war wns
avier Molly mnd ber husband went back |
to her old home I Carllsle sod Head

Klig— 8o vou fought in the
plues? Waors You ever shot?

T I wus whot twice
il twihee, —Chivago
Atserleni,

Phillip-

Yom, bitimn

o, B dF mhiot

Iis Misslan,

“1owoniler what's ever bheeome of onr
olil friend Diretmer, who talked 8o mmeh
of divoting hilmsell 1o the updifting of
a1 sugpose s wn evangelint
B

CNoj le's an vlevator mnn in the BKy-
resol Bullding. " Pulladelphia Pross.

Waonld Work Well,

Mis. Streot —1 have been vory careful
with I linve told hor
whetipver slie % golog 1o spenk Lo stop
ol Heten how 10 soumis

Mrs, Lathe— Yol ought to tell her to
follow the snme il when she is nlbout
to slng. — Youkers Statesiunn.

wy  duughiber

A Low BDeath Hate,

Nou miny talk s you pleass,” sald
the pubilie spielted suburbanite,  “but
our town I8 all pight. Why, look at our
Lremrkably dow denth rate. That's ap
argument.”

Yes, that's au argument,” nterrup
ol the caustie elty mn, YLt shows how
vory fow people would eare to be found
Aol there” — Philladelphila Press

The Unatininable,
These  fish don't seem very

Helped Himself,
“When I enme 1o this town elghteen
yones oo, ek the Tending eitigen, 1

there with thelr son at the Unlted had only I8 peace b omy  pockets.”
Niates bareacks, bullt by the Hesslans, | “However,” the eynle kindly  sdided,
who were tnken prisonerds at the batthe [ “thore were othise pookets, T Bits

of Tronton. Hoere Molly cookid Tor the
soldiers and nfier the death of her bus
bnd whe Kept a Hitle store tn the
soltheantern part of the town, ¢lose by

He Knew,
Tenehwor ~Jues, you may tell whers
the Declaration of Independonce was

the houso In which Mu), Andre Lad |SlEned
been confiied after his capture near | Jowes - Please, mu'an, st the bot.
Lake Champluln. At the cortior of Bust toi Dridlnnapolls News,

North and North Bedford stroots stanids
the bouse where Molly passed her de
clining years nmd where she died,

In the old cometery at Carlisle, Pa.,
the citizgens of Comberland County
wrocted, July 4, 1870, a mwonument to
Maolly Plteher, herolne of Monmouth,

Toston ¥ireets,

"Hovon't been o Boston Intely, bave
[youd"  UNop™ We've béen mnking
wotie blg hnprovements there, Widened
vie oF our wireets Two o luches! Yo,
e =Ulovelund Plnlo Dealer,

Among the Nabitity.

NEW ARMY UNIFORM.

Knlekerbpekers tn He subwtituted for
Long Trousers,

The United States aroiy is 1o have n
new unlforin, Radleal chaniges nee 10
be made lo both service oml dvess Wil
forms of oMesrs  uod  men of  all
Lrnnehon of the seryive

Some tlme ago Secrotary of War|
Root appolited o xpeelnl commbasion of |
wrmy offflcers to lnvestignte dod report
on the question of lmprovement In the
uulforms now worn,  This commission
has held & number of hoarlngs, exai-
tned the uuiforms of the armies of oth-
et cotnteles and will report to Secre-
tary Hoot recommending n tamber of
chnnges, '

These recommendations will luelude
the adoption of Kiukl as the service| Mr Upperten ~1 Kuppose you saw n
uniform for all arms, but fulllengtl | Ereat many ol rodns while In Europe?
frousors for prisates are to be abol[ NS Neurleh—Yes, indeed. A sev-
Ilied. The new service nniform pro-| #7107 thetd bid the neeve to propose
posed will have, In plaee of full-length e,
trousers, knlekerbockors nnd elther log-
glngs or g wrapping for the legs stljur
to that psed o the Bultish arny. Long
trousers are to be retained In the dress
uniform, but the helmet will be abol
Ishietd and n cap with o visor substitut
. The brown slouch hat with the
service uniforn will be retalned.

The proposed chinnges In (he uniform
of oficers ate all o the ditectlon of
simplicity,  The present long, heavy
wword I8 to be abollalhied In favor of a
short and Hght-welght weapon stinllis
to that now used in the Hullan ary,
In tull-dress unlform otficors will wear
toenp with visor wiilely s to e modelisd

Tempus Fuglt,
I don't ke the man.”
“Why nott
“I hudu't beon talklng to him Ove
minutes before he sald | was  an
T
CWhy the delay ' —Juidge.

A Timely Allair,

“You o are chrged with  loltering,”
sl the vepuirer to the tieed wateh,
“What hinve you t sny for yourself "

UNotidog"” replled the wateh, “You
shonld Judge me by my works"

SWaell, T will ook Into your case,”
gnld the vepalter, "and It 1 fod you

aftor noputtern wsed 1o the Peassian iﬂ:ilu - .
regimoents of the Germany army, \\}lmt will you do?" querled the
witeh,

The knapanck 18 ta bhe abollaled and
In lts place there will e a cnnvas bng
that will be suspended by straps over
both shoulders, The bag will hang
abont the middle of the bk,

It I8 expected that Secretary oot
will approve the proposed eliniges andl,
utless It 18 found necessury to have
Congress pass on the matier, the nrny
will appeir In the new uniforms he
fore the end of the year, So far ay 18
known at present It will not be neces
sary to refer the mutter to Congress, —
Washington Cor, 8t Louls Repubilie,

“Bot you to work dolng time, prob-
ably,"” replied the repalver, who hid o
Heense Lo pose us a judge,

A Valid Renson,

“You refuse to shw wood for your
dinner?

“Yeu, lndy—not that I objeet to the
worl, but 1 doi't want to establish
o procodent. —Juilge,

Wrongly Named,

Mres, Celsonbenk—What kind of n
clgnr nre you smoking?

Mr. Crimsonbeak—Thit's the latest,
dedr; 1's enlled o Plng-long.

Mg, Crhmsonbegk—Well, | can't un-
derstand why they call it that (with
her hinndd at her nose); it certainly 18 not
i pted to the house.—Yonkers States
unn,

Wisdom In Kelipae.
Joe—You don't seemn afrald to talk
with the sweat glrl gradunte,
Mok —Noy those glels  are  all 8o
pleased with thele new frocks that they
won't mention Looks

'LET US ALL LAUGH.!

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA- | gontly by de band, lead her

Another OGond War,

Chimmy — Wot's de bost way to teanh
n girl 1o swhm?

Johpuy—Wuell, yor want to take her
gently
down to de waler, put yer arim Runtly
paund ber waist aod

Clibasny —Oh, vut It out. ICw e win
tar!
Johpny —Oh! Push ber off de dock’ -

'uck,
1 End.

“1 think 1 have heard,” sald the ten.
derfoot, “thut the man you called Hat-
tesuake Bam came to an unfortuneto
i timnged  for  hopsestonling,  or
waetling of that kind.™

“Woss (han that, pard” replied the
eowhoy, shaking his hedd with I fTa-
ble sadness.  “He was killed by heln’
throwed frim o hows " —Chlcage Trib
ne.

Baw Him First,

Mrs. Dimipleton—1 nm to ses the doe
tor today, and 1 know be will Insist
upon my golng abrosd,

The Hon. John—XNo, he won't, 1 met
bl yesterday aud told him if he seut
you abrond 1 conldn't pay his BIL

Fuguing.
“Hey, where's that vallee 1 gave you
er quarter ter carry for me?’
“ie'w all Flght, mister.  Me little brod
der's comin” wid It Just ns fast as b
onn'

How Cruel of Him.

M. Mano—William, why do  you
raee Off 1o the club every evenlog right
after dluner?

Mr. Mann—I want to make up for all
the evenlngs | lost while I was court-
Ing. 4 helwen Gazetle,

Nelghborly Advice,

Mrs. Nexdore—My dauglter’s getting
to be quite an enthusiastle  plano
pluyer.

Mrs. Pepprey—Yes; why douw't you
get her to Joln a unlon?

Mew. Nexdore~Join o unlon?

Mrs  Pepprey—Yes; she wouldn't
work more thaw elght hours o day at It
then.—Pllladelplila Press,

Answers the Door,

Mra. Throop (excitedlyy—Dridget,
thore's o polieeman rlnging at the front-
door bell,

Heldget  feoollyh—Well, mn'am, yez
et tell blm OFm not o,

Polite,

Mrs. Jones—Joln, there are burglars
down stalrs!

Mr, Junes (sleeplly)—You go down,
dear. They wouldo't dare strike o
wWolnnn,

The tln!r_i‘.r.

Witson—Yes, sir; this summer 1 ex-
Pect to oW diy oW Do

Kidder—1ow long do you think your
wife will bo nway?

Bhe Wasn't There,

Woman (to dry gooda clerk who bas
boon showlog blankets for  half an
bourl- 1 thauk you for your troubls,
but 1 really didn't lntend to buy any-
thing, 1'm looklng for a friend,

Clerk—Well, If you think she's In
these blankets, I'll go through thew
ngnln,

No Chance to Tolk.

Wige No. I enn't may that Talkalot
I n friend of wine, 1 merely have a
spenking soguaintance with tim.

Wagg—Most people only have a s
tenlng  negualttance. — Philladelphla
Record.

Bt on Earth,

“You are an angel™ asserted  the
love-stricken youth, “That's no reason
why you shoull keep her up to un.
earthly hours,” remarked the old wnn
from the head of the stalrs.— Philadel
phin Record.

Not Superstitious,

Tess—Don’t you really belleve In
drenms?

Josse- No, Indesd,  1t's superstitions
to belleve In dreams, nud Leshdes (ts
n bud sign when you belleve b them,
for It usually brings you bad luck
Plhilladelphin Press.

1hid Bhe Mean Anvthing Unkind?

Mother (exhiblting frst boro)—Don't
vou see a presemblance? Look at oue
faces slde by slde,

Visttor—Nothing could be plainer.—
Punch,

Hevenye.

The Bride-There's only one thing
needed to complete our happloness,

The Groom—What Ix thiat, dearest?

The Bride-1 do wish my first hus-
bamd and your fest wife would moeet
and get mareied.

No Chance to Repent.
Bllder—You say  you marrled |n
hinste.  Then [ suppose you are repent:
lug nt lelsure?
Gilder—No: 'm Kept 8o busy hustling
that 1 have no lelsure.

The Task Imposaibie,

The committee walted upon the suc-
cosstul mian,

“Your fame hns preceded you," they
sall a8 he entered the room, e
smlled serenely, “1 am rather  well
known," he admitted, modestly.

“You have glven names to sleeping:
cars, new clgars, benlth foods aud
games—nnmes that have pleased the
publie and your patrons,”

The suceessful man bowed.

“Well, sald the spokemman, “wo
have a new baby at our house, uml we
huve come to you to select a nnmo
thut will please her parents, sisters
and  brothers, grandparents, ecousins,
nneles, annts and felends of the fawlily,
and herself, later on™

The suceessful man frowned sternly,

“Bir" he sald, “1 do not undertake
the lmpossible.'—Cinclnnatl Commer-
clal Tribune,

A wash out on & rallway line Is one
thipg and 1t I8 qulte another on a
clothes lne,

Many a man seems dead to the world
when be ls burled In thought,
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