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A STUDY IN SCARLET.

BY A. CONAN DOYLE.

CHAPTER IV,

It was 1 o'clock when we left 3
Lauriston Gardens. Sherlock Holmes
led me to the nearest telegraph office,
he dispatched a long telegram.
then hailed a cab and ordered the
driver to take us to the address given
us by Lestrade.

“There's nothing like first-hand evi-
ce.” he remarked: ‘“as a matter of
my mind s entirely made up up-

when
He

22

all that is to be learned.™

‘o6 amaze me, Holmes” sald L
Iy ¥ou are not as sure as you pre
d to be of all those particulars
vhich you gave”

“There s no room for mistake,” he
nawered. “The very first thing which
observed on arriving there was that
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e a special study of cigar
I have written a mono-
e subject. T flatter my-
distingulsh at a glance
known brand of cigar
Tt Ia In just such de-
the skilled detective differs
and Lestrade type."
face?™ 1 asked.
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present state of the affalr.”
passed my hand over my brow.
My head Is fn & whirl” I remarked;
more one thinks of it, the more
mysterious it grows. How came these
two men—if there were two men—Iin-
to an empty house? What has become
of the cabman who drove them?
could one man compel another to take
polson? Where did the blood come
from? What was the ohject of the
murderer, since robbery had no part
in it? How came the woman's ring
there? Above all, why shonld the sec-
ond man write up the German word
before decamping

that I cannot see any pogsible way of
reconciling sll these facts.”
My companion smiled approvingly.
“You sum up the difficulties of the
situation succinctly and well.” he sald,
“There i3 much that Is still obscure,
up my mind

I
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was simply &
divert inqulry Into & wrong
not going to tell wou
the case, doctor. You
jurer geta no credit when
explained his trick, and
too much of my method
come to the enn-
very ordinary indl-

that” I answered;
detection as near
it ever will be

E‘i

E..
g
3

i
£

:

:

H
b
ingi
g »i

:
2

"

H
]
g
3

8 poasible—arm in arm, In

bility. When they got Inside
walked up and down the room—
Patent-leathers stood still,
Bquare-toes walked up and
could read all that in the
I could read that, as he
grew more and more ex-
{8 shown by the increased
es, He was talking
working himself up,
into & . Then the trag-
I've told you all I know
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. dreary by-ways.
dingiest and drearlest of them

. our suddeni: to a stand,
R st ona o8 Sun_lox

the case, but still we may as well |

fon. |ed my whistle,

sald polnting to a narrow slit In the
I.I‘a!e g‘f’ ﬂe:d-mlwed brick. “You'll
find me here when you come back."”

' Audley Court was not an attractive
focality. The parrow passage led us
| Into a quadrangle paved with flags and
lined by sordid dwellings,

We pleked our way among groups of
| dirty children and through lines of dis-
| colored linen until we came to No. 48,
the door of which was decorated with
a small slip of brass, on which* the
name Rance was ongraved.

On Inquiry we found that the Con-
stable was |n bed, and we were shown
into & little front parlor to awailt his
coming.

He appeared presently, looking a lt-
t frritable at bing disturbed in hls
| slumbers.

*l made my report at the office”

e sald.
| Holmes took a half sovereign from
| !i:dp,ocl«. and played with It pen-

“We thonght that we should like to
hear it all from your own lips” he
sald,

“I shall be most happy to tell you
anything [ ean” the constable an-

golden disk,

way, as it occnrred.”

{ Rance sat down on the horschalr
‘eofa and knitted hig brows, as though
| determined not to omit asything in
his narrative.”

“T'll tell it ye from the beginning™
he =aid. “My time is from elght at
!n\‘xln to six in the morning. At eleven
there was a fight at the White Hart:
but, bar that, all was quiet enough on
(the beat. At one o'clock it began to
(rain, and T met Harry Murcher—him
i who has the Holland Grove beat—and
we stood together at the cormer of
Henrletta street atalkin'. Presently
(—mayhe about two, or a little after—I
| thought T wounld take a look round and
| see that all was right down the Brix.
(ton road. It was precious dirty and
(lomely, Not a sonl did 1 meet all
(the way down though a cab or two
1"!‘3! past me, [ was a-strollin’ down,
thinkin' between ourselves how un-

. |common handy a four of gin hot would

be, when suddenly a glint of light
caught my eye In the window of that
same house, Now, T knew that them
two houses In Lauriston Gardens was
empty on account of him that owns
them, who wont have the drains sead
fo, though the very last temant that
lived In ome o' them died o' typhoid
fover. I was knocked all in a heap,
therefore, at seeing a light In the win-
dow, and I suspected as something
was wrong. When we got to the
door——"

“You stopped and then walked back
to the garden gate.” my companion In-
terrupted, “What did you do that
for?™ !

Rance gave a violent fump and
stared at Sherlock Holmes with the ut-
nost amazement upon his features.

“Why. that's true, sir™ he sald,
“though how you come to know |t
Heaven only knows' You see, when I
pot up to the door. it was so still and
80 lonesome that 1 thought I'd be none
the worse for some one with me. 1
nin’t afeared of nothing on this xide
o' the grave: but T thought maybe it
was him that died o' typhoid Inspect-
ing the drains what killed him. The
thought gave me a kind o' turn, and
I walked hack to the gate to see If |
could see Murcher’s lantern, but there
wasn't no slgn of him nor any ane
elga?"

“There was no one in the street?”

“Not a livin' goul, sir, nor as much
ar a dog. Then I pulled myself to-
gether and went back and pushed the
door open. All was quiet Inside, so 1
went into the room where the Haht
was a-burnin’. There wans a ecandle
filckerin’ on the mantelplece—a red
wax one—and by its light | saw—"

“Yes. I know all that you saw. You
walked round the room several times,
and you knelt down by the body, and
then you walked throngh and tried the
kitchen door, and then——" )

John Rance sprang to his feet with
a frightened face and susplefon in his
eyes,

“Where was you hid to sea all
that?" he cried. “It seems to me that
you know & deal more than you
should.”

Holmes laughed and threw his card
ncross the table to the constable.

“Don’t get arresting me for the mur-
der,” he sald, “T am one of the hounds,
and not the wolf; Mr. Gregson or Mr.
Lestrade will answer for that. Go on,
though. What did you do next?”

Rance resumed his seat, without,
:l%wave—r, losing his mystified expres-

n.

“I went back to the gate and sound-
That brought Mur-
ther and two more to the spot.”

“Was the street empty, then™

““Well, it was, 80 far as anybody that
could be of any good goes”

*What do you mean?

The constable’s features broadened
Into & grin,

“I've seen many & drunk chap in my
time," he sald, “but never any one so
eryin’ drunk ag that cove. He was at
the gate when | came out, a-leanin’ np
agin the railin's and a-singin' at the
piteh of his ‘;?” about Columbine's
New-fangled nner, or some such
gtuff. He couldn't stand, far
help.”

“What sort of & man was ha?"
asked Sherlock Holmes,

John Rance appeared to be some-
what irritated at this digression.

“He was an uncommon drunk sort o'
wan," he sald. “He's ha' found hisself
In the station if we hadn't been so
took up."

“Hls face—his dress—didn't you no-
tice them?" Holmes broke In, impati-
antly,

“I should think 1 did notice them,
seeing that I had to prop him up—me
and Murcher between us, He was a
long ¢hap with & red face, the lower
part muffled round—-""

“That will do," eried Holmes," What
became of him?"

“We'd enough to do without lookin'
after him."” the pollceman sald, in an
aggrieved volee. “I'll wager he found
his way home all right.”

“How was he dressad?

“A brown overcoat."”

“Had he a whip in his hand?”

"A whip—no,”

“He must have left it behind,” mut-
tered my companfon. “Yom didn't
happen to see or hear & cab after
that ?"

IINO‘H
“There's & half soverelgn for you,”
my companion gald, standing vp and
taking his hat. “I am afrald, Rance,
that you will never rige In the force.
That head of yours should he for nse
a8 well ns ornament. You might have

less

swered, with his eyes upon the little
“Just let us-hear It all in your own '

ed your sergeant's stripes last  vigorous.

night. The man whom you held In
your hands (s the man who holds the
clow of this mystery, and whom we |
are soeking, There Is no use of argm.
Ing about it now; I tell you that Rt is
s0. Come along. doctor™

We started off for the cab together,
leaving our informant incredalous, but
ebviously uncomfortable |

“The blundering fool!” Holmes sald
bitterly, @ we drove back to our lodg-
ings. “Just to think of his having such
an incomparable bit of good luck, and
not taking advantage of it"

“I am rather in the dark still. 1t Is
true that the description of this man
tallies with your ldea of the second
party in this mystery, But why should
ke come back to the house after leay.
Ing it? That it not the why of crimi-
nals.”

“The ring, man the ring' That was
what he came back for. If we have no
other way of catching him we can al-
ways bait our line with the ring. |

'n glgantic alalr, writes Rene Bache,

shall have him, doctor—I'll lay yon

NATIONAL PRINTERY.

GIGANTIC BUILDING 18 NEARING
COMPLETION.

Wil Have a Floor Space of Oyver Foure
teen Acres and Nearly 4,000 Persons
Will Find Employment - 127 Presses
Will Be Running.

The mew government printing office

s approaching completion and will be

the  well-known  Washington corre
spondent. It will eost L0000, and
will provide a total floor space of over
fourteen acres—more than two and &
half times the floor area avallable in
the present establishment. As Yol the
bullding Is entirely coversd with scaf-

CURIOUS SALT DEPOSITS.

[ DRESS COST 840,000,

Gowns Exhiitod in Chlcage Mads for

|
| the Laaring, but Nejevied,

The famous SO0 coromation robe
IIIIII‘!I by the ambitious Mme Barotty,
Lof Parts, for the Csaring of Russia wos
| plneend an exhibition i Chlengs recent

1. The robw, which s the luest ever
shown In Amerien, nod one of the Nnest
ever soon gt any time o the workd's
blstory, was viewed by thuusands of
peaple.
< The vostly gown is & wobiderful cren-
tlon of gold thread, eruine, white satin
and ruyal pueple velvet. Not s Jewel
was used on It but $10,000 worth of
goldl thiread amd §7.000 worth of royal
ertiltie were fashlonad lnlo the gown
durlng the two yoars it ook Mme, Ba-
ruttl to complete It

The Wistory of the royal robe I as
mteresting an s folds are luxurious.

two to one that I have him. [ wyst folding. but it ls substantially duished,
thank vou for It all. I might not ‘.'.n\'ol except for the Interlor wosdwork and
gone but for you, and so have mllu'd] palnting. 1t will be the greatest priut
the finest study 1 ever came across: a!ing shop In the world, cmploying the
study In scarlot, eh? Why shouldn ]sm-\-icu of nearly 4000 people.  Accus

we use a little art jargon? There's > 1 will toll
the gearlet thread of murder rinning SRARE; Sponking, S0 st

through the colorless skeln of lite, and | 1der Its mighty roof, nearly 100 of
our duty Is to unravel it and Isolate it, | them being women and “l"& Each
and expose every inch of it. And now Year It will expend the enortnous st
for lunch.and then for Norman Neruda, | of $4.000,000, nearly three-fourths of it
Her attack and her bowing are splen- | for labor, and In its wain composing-

Une of the unlque sights of Californla Is the remarkable salt deposits at
Balton, This reglon Uea In & depression some 300 feet below sea level, and o
thought at one Ume to have been the bed of an sncient sea or lake. The tract
of land looks ke & vast suow feld,

The rock walt deposits cover about 1,000 geres, and are now worked for com-
mercial purposes. The output from this place ls about 2,000 tons of salt aunually, I
valued at from $8 to $34 per ton.  The labor Ia done chiefly by Indlana, who are

June) better than the white men,

The method smployed I an followa: The salt (e Arst collected by a pecallar
plough having tour wheels, in the cemter of which sits an Indian to guide it
This is run by & cable trom a distant dummy engine, This machine cuts a broad

lof Rossla died;

Roynly bever wore the gewo, slthough
1t was made for the Czaring, but with.
out her knowledge, Whaut the old Caar
Mupe, laraltl  an-
nouneed  that  shie had been cotnmiae
sloned to make the robe for the Caurlua.

able to withstaud the {ntense heat of the desert (runming up to 150 degrees in I'““‘ bastoned to carry out her plans.

After msny wont s she began showing
the gown (o ber ereditors, whio were
harussing ber, for she owed more than
WOOO,00 francs.  Ambltious to become

did. What's that little thing of Chop- |
in’s ghe plays so magnificently; Tra-la-
Ialira-lira-lay*

Leaning back in the eab, this ama-
teur bloodhound caroled away like a
lark, while | meditated upon the
many- sldedness of the human mind.

STRANDED IN THE DESERT.

Fully Equipped Sisamer Rests on Sends Bor
dering the Colorado River.

There does not seem* to be much nse
for & ship in the desert conntry of Cal-
ifornia, which borders on the Colorado
river, vet travelers in that region may
see there a veritable “ship of the des-
ert.”” Far from any body of water ca-
pableof flosting even a mudscow, may be
found a big stern-wheel steamer, socus-
tomed to ply uap and down the river,
carrying passengers and freight. She
has been Iying there since lust Beptem-
ber, stranded high and dry on the
sands a mile and & hall from the
stream’s present course,

This strange condition of affairs has
come about simply becanse the Colo.
mado, & mighty stream, but one of the
most treacherous of rivers, chose to ent
a new channel for itseli early in the fall
without notice or warning,

One night last Septembar the Alviso
tied up to the shore a conple of miles
sbove Needles, awaiting telegraphic
orders. Bhe was loaded with passen-
gers and supplies, and as travel is
sometimes leisurely pursued on the
Colorado, all hands tarned in for a
good night's sleep, Between 8 and 4
o'clock, Captain Babson was aroused
by Indians, who warned him that for
some reason the river was fsiling rap-
idly, and adyvised him to pull out into
midstream as quickly as  possible.
This the captain tried to do, but the
water had already gone down so low
that his prow stuck fast in the mud
when he got up eteam and tried o
turn the paddle wheels and move oat
into navigable water. And there he

has stuck ever since, becoming resigned
to his situation perforce and hopetully
awiating the flood water that comes
down at the times of the melting of the
Colorado and Wyoming snows,

It is said that the flint that torms
the substratum of London is mothing
bat petrified sponges. An examination
of the fossil sponge shows ita structure,

Reveral Kruger Sovereigns, the lust
isstied by the ex-president of the Trans-
vaal, and strock in his train near Ma.
chadodorp in 1890, are now on view in
Lausanne.

John Philip Sonsa has sent to King
Edward a copy of his march, **Imperial
Edward,” beautifully illuminated on
véllum in antiqoe fashion and enclosed
in a gold-mounted maroceo case.

The etatue of the lste Governor Ros-
well P. Flower is to be unveiled in
Watertown, N. Y., on Labor day, Sept,
1. The statute is the work of St. Gau.
dens, one of the world’s most famous
sculptors,

As many as 7,287 men have been
elected to the national hovse since the
American congress was organized. The
nuomber does not include those who
have occapfed eeats and been thrown
out on conteats.

room 824 printers will be engaged n
sticking Gype.  Elght bundred  and
elghty-five employes will be ovvapied
ln bnding the pooks and documents
produced, amd an additional 665 will
do nothing but fold the printed sheets.

Figures llke these give a notion of
the giguntic scale on which the shop
will be condueted. Each twelvemonth
It will consume for bindings the skius
of 36,000 sheep and 11,000 goats, in ad-
dition to 5,000 square feel of “Russin
leather,” made from cowhide, It will
use up in a lke period SO00 tons of
white paper, 40,000 pounds of printing
ok and 37000 pounds of glue, togetlier
with T.000 pounds of thread for sewing
books and pamphiets, and 4000 packs
of gold leaf for the titles of volumes
de luxe.

One  hundred - and  twenty-seven
presses will be constantly in opera-
tion in the great bullding, thelr total
output i o working day of elght bours
being just about L0000 Impressions,
These presses are of every concelvable
klod, one of them bLelng capable of
printing eards on both sides from a
web of bristol board at the rate of 05,
000 cards per hour, while four other
machines turn out 4000 printed co-
velopes every sixty minutes. The guan-
tity of type actoally ewployed will be
approximately 1,500,000 pounds, or 700
tong

No other government spends any-
thing ke the amount of wouey on
public printing that Is squandered by
Uncle Sam. In this particular Congress
Is always disposed to a reckless ex- |
travagance, and hence the huge size
of the plant requlred. Public dociiments
are an lwportant perquisite of &ttm-l
tors and Represeatatives, who scatter
them broadesst among thelr coustitee
ents, One busdred tous of a single re-
port now In press will be issuwd and |
distributed Io this moanber, awl the
total pumber of volmmis of varlous
kinds or lterature turned out by the

and shallow furrow eight feet wide and three feet long, throwing up the ridges
on both aldes. Indians follow la the wake of the plough with hoes and plle up

the salt in pyrawids,

| the royul dressmaker for all the hotuses
of Europe and hopiug thus to recoup
her lokt fortunes and elear up her ered-

L]
the rumbling when he speaks ln the

House,

“It waa up In Buffalo In the '™ cam-
palgn” he continued. “A local lawyer
and | had been assigned to a big meet:
Ing over on the tough side of the clty.
The local man, who was evidently wak-
Ing his frst campalgn appearance, was
introduced frat, and proceeded to draw
from his Inside pocket a manuscript,
from which he sturted to read.

“It was & pretty hard crowd, taken
all together, but at the snme time they
were a bright lot and up-to-date. My
friend read on for some twenty min.
utes under great dificnlty, and then
the erowd began to cheer and shout in
derlslon. Nothing Uke this, bhowever,
conld stop him, Al kinds of questions
were fired at him, but he pald no aiten-
tlon and continuwl to read off long Hata
of statistiva. At Inst the chalrman of
the meeting signnled the leader of the
band to start op, The band played
‘Howe, Sweet Home," as & gentls hint,
but the speaker only walted until It
flnlsbed and then continwed, At the
end of an bhour of the worst rot | ever
heard, my ambitious friend closed In
what he thought was a blaze of glory,

*“Three cheers for the speaker—for
finishing!" some gne yelled.

“The cheers were glven, and then 1
was Introduced. It was a tough prop:
oxition, but [ jollled along with the
erowd for some lifteen minutes, and
then launched Into what I thought was
my best loe of talk. 1 finished all
right. and the chalrman sald 1 had
wade a bit,

“In driving to the hotel after the
meeting the locul speaker sald to me:
‘Mre. Littleield, If 1 only had your
volem with what | have o say, |
would be n womnder,* *

Just then a roll call was announced

offtce In a twelvemouth Is about 1,000, | A0 the trust adjourned. —Washington

T e, Mme. Baruttd convineed her trados-
Int, broke the lock and forced an | pay her day was coming anid secured
eutrance Into the sick room, and cleared | pur e credit from the,
It of everythlug, even to the beef tea | he thme aerlved, howover, when she
stauding by the bedslde, and would snw the robe would not grace the coro-
have taken the bed upon which the dy- | yupion, and Muie. Baruttl webt to the
Ing girl Iny, but was prevented by the | oo where the gown wan dlsplayed
aecldental prosence In the room, when ' on itled horsolf, The gown and all
the door was brutally forved, of & woll- | oo Gwnid wers sold ot wuction, aml
known Church of Koglamd "l“r“m‘n- | n"."_‘- entne into the pnlﬂ'lllou of n
who was tendering to the girl dylug of | Now York fiem.
eancer apiritoal consolation. His dv-f The great mantle, twenty-seven fect
tertined protest saved the girl her bed. |y, tho maln part of the gown. It
The Tenants' Protection League will Is of royal purple velvel, trimmed with
take the carllest opportunity of holdIng | wiite sutin ribbous and & wealth of
& public meeting to protest agalost such | poiy pyrond, amd ned with 1500 royal
barbarous pfoceedings. They have ac ermine  skins, Tho gown proper I
condingly convened a meeting for 8 gociite, of double thickiess of white
o'clock on Sunday afternoon on Peck- | oy fhe traln extends 100 fuchos
ham Rye, where the chalrman will glve | o0 o0 waret, and Is bordored with s
chapter and verse, names and dotalls | o0 eeies two Inehes wide. Every de-
of the outrageous ncts here dewcribed. |14 or tho wondurful robe In elaborate-

=Loonden Chronlele, {1y wrought. The seuttored gold decorn:
The llq_\lu Fine. | thonk and seroll work, the rich lnces and

A ton-ton steatn-hammer 8 not lh.-hnl‘ty satin make 1t 5 modiste’s dreatwm.
proper lmplement to employ In erush- | = lhlengo lnter Oeenn,
Ing peanut shells, Yet what Adrian I |
Joline calls the “habit of Intelloctual | —
domination” sometimes leads to & mis The Odd Business of an 010 Negress
use of mental force which suggesta a in New Urleans. s A1
similar disproportion  between the | "In one of the more nulgue guarters
work and the lustroment. | of New Orleans | bave fontd otie of the

Charles 0'Conor, one of the last as ' most unlque charactors 1 ever suw, (n
well us one of the fnest of our dignl- | AD old negro waslierwomsn,” sald a
fled Inwyors of the old school, was &  wan who haw lately mken up his resi.
man of Kind heart, but was rendored (ence In ove of the more populne nve-
somewhat overboaring by the practice nues of the elty, “aud she seems to be
of cross-questioning witnesses and con- | procesding along orlginal Hoes i the
founding opposing counsel. {main purpose of her lfe. Washing

“I have 8 vivid recollectlion of the Clothes secms to be & mere Incident o
great lawyer,” says Mr. Joline. “Ile the general plan sho oarles out.  Bhe
wns a ‘character!” MHe had a melsn- I oo interesting old character, and
chioly, subservient alave in his office, | ©An quote coplously from the Hible,
named EMngham. Really, that was pot | This seems to be a hobby with her. She
his nnme, but it will do. Poor old Er. | bas some kind of constroetlon 1o put
fughain - wonld sometimes greot his | ©0 évery lne she quotes, too, Sbe can
mnster of 4 morning with fawnlng po- tell you Just vxactly what ¢t mweans

PROFESSIONAL PRAYER.

Father Hartman, the young Austrian
monk who composed In Lis monastery
cell an oration which Enropean crities!
pronoones & masterpiece, has been!
feted in Rome and Bt. Petersburg, and
is now the lion of the hour at Vieana.

Bir George White, who would, in the
ordinary course, have been retired from '
the Britiah army this month, has been |
given an extension, and will retain :th
governorship and commander-in-chiel-
ahip at Gibraltar until July 6, 1903,

Jonathan Littlefleld, of Biddelord,
Me., i® one of the most persistent
souvenir hunters in the United States,
When Prince Henry was lhers ha
secured his autograph, which was
written directly under that of Iresi
dent MeKinley in his colleet on, and
he has also splinters of the floor where
the president stood when he was shot,

The announcement that King Osear
of Sweden is writing his memairs
hardly comes a8 a wsurprise, for the
reason that he has 80 frequently and
8o successfully ventured into literature
that he might reasonubly be expected
to try his hand at state chronfcles and
personal reminiscences,

William Blair of River Edge, Nea
Jersey, celebrated his ninetisth birth-
day on July 4. He was an Intimate
friend of General Winfiold Feott, for
whom he made s hammoek to be ueed
on his trip to. Mexico, and paid Com-
modore Vanderbilt 25 cents to row him
across the Huodson when the latter was
a ferrymsn.

Ko one looking &t Lord Charles
Beresford today wonld imagine that in
1860, when firsk went to sea, he
war a delitate lad and was in fact pot
on baard the warship Mariborough for
his health. When he firat set (oot on
board he heurd a esilor say **Poor little
chap, be ain't long for this world.”
Lord “'Charlie'’ has teen many lively

times since then. and ls still lively dnd

000, representing a totgl cost of soome-
what more than 1,008,000,

Nowadays govermwent books, ke
other kinds of publications, requlre il

g | lustrations, and the cost of these ran

up to about MO0 last year, It I

§|safe to say that ten years from now

Uncle Saw's priotiog shop will spend
pretty aearly balf a willion dotlars for
pletures. The wost costly illusoeutwns
are for the reports for the Department
of Agriculture and the bullet.os of the
Bureau of Etlinology, many of these
belng In colors.  Each bureso furilshes
Its own pletures, but the printing otice
bas them reproduced by Brms Iy Bos-
ton, New York amd elewhere,  These
firms print the tlustrations amd retuin
them to Wushington, ready to  be
bouud with the test.

The most lmportant Job the big shop
has to execute is the priuting of the
Congresslonal Record. I his duily news-
paper, which records nothing but the
doings of the National leglslature, 1s
written from beginning to end by the
officlal reporters of the House and Sen-
ate, who take down lu shorthand every
word that ls sald at elther ond of the
Capltol. They dictate from thelr notes
to typewriters, and the material thus
reduced to typescript Is sent over (o
the printing oflces In batches by mes-
sengers, The Record is ready for ds
tribution early next morning. One hun.
dred compositors are employed exely.
alvely In the business of setting type
for It, one department of the printing
office belug devoted exclusively to thin
publication, which is “set up” and sent
to press just like any newspaper, being
dellvered every day to about §.000 sul-
scribers. Each representative in Cop-
greas gets 22 coples dally, while n Sen-
ator s entitled to 42. Anylhody may
subseribe, the price belog $1.50 a
month; but the paper Is not directly
profitable to Uncle S8am, Inasmuch as it
conts $125,000 a year.

The printing of bills Is another Im-
portant feature of the work of the es-
tablishment. Though only a few hun-
dred of the measures submitted to Con-
gress In a year become laws, milllons
of coples of them have to be printed,
A bill must go through a great many
phases before it can become a law, and
during the process of Its evolution it
has to be printed again and again—per-
bapa dozens of times. If finally passed,
8 single copy of It Is printed on the
finest parchment,'and this goes to Pres-
\dent Roosevelt for his signature,

MAN WITH A BIG VOICE.

Member of the “Bpelibinders’ Traat"
Tells » Stary on Himself,

(irouped In the lobby one warm day,
taklog In the light southerly hreese,
were half a dozen of the House leaders,
Then and there the “Spelibinders’
trust” was formed. The coming cam-
pelgn nnd the probable amount of
spenking that would be required were
discussed st length, and then the mem-
bers of the trust drifted Into mnec-
dotes of the stump.

Charles Littlefield, of Mulne, led off,
"I'm golng to tell one on myself,” sald
be, and moon he had a large and In-
creaniug audlence, ineluding pages nnd
doorkeepers. Mr, Littlefield's volee, It
must be remembered, Iy famous from
Beattle to Eastport, and his constitu-
ants in Malne ipsist that they can bear

'I correspondence New York Herald,

TOO MUCH PROVIDENCE.

| Conclusion of the Deacon Who Refus-

| el to Sell His Frais,

| “Yeurs ngo, when | was In the fruit

L Dusiness,” sald o Michlgnuder the ot sy
day, *1 nsed to takie sonie long chances
ou the apple and petich erop. | mean

| by that that | would buy the yield of
o orebiard after counting up the trees
i blossom, awl, strangely enough., |
never met with u loss of any secount,
My uearest shave wis witl o good old

et i, wha Dl 500 pench troos o S |

dov county. 1 kuew the orchard well,
It plwiys sent foe pedchos 1o mnrker,
nndd one season | determined to copper
the yiehl. | struck the place with
| those SO0 trees Jonded down with Dlos.
soms and estlnted that  the  yield
could not be less than 15060 bushels. |
L offerad the deacon 1000 ensly In hand,

Hieness, rubbing tls hands and saylog,
‘It's a fine day, Me, O'Conor.'

“Whereupon the Jurist, ixing n cold
and glittering eye upon his  affable
clerk, would reply:

“Effingham, | am In good health and
In full posscsslon of my senmes, | know
Lot 10 Is a Boe day, and 1 do not veed
you to remlnd me of 0"

After suech o snub gloom doubtless
wrttled down for EMugham, however
bright the sunshine, until bls erushed
spirit had tme to recover from e
shock,

Lord Spencor's Rargain.

Lord Speucer of Althorp, oue of the
griatest of book collectors, was sl
home only In hix own fleld. One day,
in browsing nbout Bond street, e went
Into the shop of a dealer In brlea-brae,
The dealer, who knew him by sight,
wild, persuasively: \

“Here Is 0 fne bit of pottery which

but he shook his head, Then | went up  Your lordship vreally ought to have, and
$200, and Bually mnde the dguee §1,- Yot shall kave It very chenp—only two
D00, That was §1 4 busbel, and the Kulnean”

| pleking sod packing was o be at wy | 80 Lord Epencer bought It and took

expense,

“ENo 1 don't think TR do it eeplied
the deacon, after seratehing his bend
for a while.

U don't belleve you'll get a better
offer.' t

“Mebbe not, but 1 othink I trast
to Providetnoe; 1 may get ot lonst $2,000
for my peaches,'

“1 dido't enre to enise wmy fAgures'
anld the buyer, “and so the muttér was
(oft. | heard from the archard just as
| the trees were covered with young
peaches, but about that thme o drought
set In and things began to burn, There
wasn't & smell of raln for six weeks,
and there wasn't & pesch that wasn't
baked and shriveled nnd dried ontil
you couldn't tell what it was. I'he 500
trees dldy't yleld five eatable penchos.
Meeting the deacon along the ‘last
weak of August, | sald:

“*“Well, dencon, I'm $1,600 In pocket.'

“‘Yes,' he slowly replled,

“'Going to trust to Providence an-
other seamon?

“*Not entirely—not quite, [I've fig-
ured it out that If 1 agcept D8 per cent.
of a good thing and trust to Providence
about 2 per cent. | may be able to buy
me & palr of new hoots next year,"—
Detroit Free Press.

English Laodiord's Ways.

The secretary of the Tenants' Pro-
toctive League sends us detalls of & pe-
cullarly unjust and bard-bhearted dis-
traint on the part of a Peckham land-
lord,

Last December a widow took a house
in Peckham wnpen an annual tenancy,
at o reutal of £30, and waw foollsh
enough to slgn au agreement contalning
a bause which specified that the rent
was to be pald quurterly In advance.
Bhe was nllowed Lo enter without any
prepayment, and on the 25th of March
six months, E19, was demanded, one
quarter due and vne quarter lh advauce.
This, of course, she was unable to pay,
and before Mareh hind run out her home
was stripped from kitchen to attie of
nll its furniture save and except what
was contained lo one small bedroom,
where one of her daughters lay dying
of cancer.

On Baturday lost the broker pald a
second visit and made n wsecond dis-

It home, and set It in n Ligh place. One
dny n conuolsseur of chlun pald bim
vislt, and Lord Spencer showed his
bargain.

"What did you give for It?7” asked the
connoluseur,

“T'wo guineas,” nnswered Bpencer,
enthor proudly,

{ YH'm! sald the connolwseur. “At
that price the marmalade should have
heen Included.” -

“What do you mean?"

“Why, that preclous plece of yours
Is nothlng more or less than a shilling
warmalnde pot, with a green thistle
painted on It."

Anecdotes of the Queen's Girthood,

Mra. Barah Tooley, In her recently-
published “Life of Quesn Alexandra,”
tells some very Interesting anecdotes of
hef majesty. As a child the Queen's
surroundings wére exceedingly stmple, |
{ “Mamma,” sald the little Princess one
dny, “why may not Dagmar and | wear |
jmuslin dresses?’  “Hocause,” replied |
ber tother, “yotr father s not a ek |
mun, and muslin dresses cost so much |
‘to get up." There were not many wervs
ants at the Gule Palals, where thu'
Queen's carly life was spent, and the
young Princesses wore reqtilred to dust
thelr own roonin and to make them-
nelves useful nt meal timen, A gentle- |
man who was Invited one day to plr-!
take of the Informal family luncheon
at the Palaln reculls that the butter
dish chanced to need replenishing, and
the Princess Loulse (of Denmark), in-

from Ler way of lookiug at It
this s not the pelor T had in mind,

“Beversl days ago 1 got lnte con
versution with the olld womnn, and she
osked me If 1 dldn’t have sonie fumily
washing to glve ber. | told her § aid
not, but encournged the conversatlon,
na I bave a fonduess for the pogre of
the ante-bellum type, Hoding thei al
ways very Interesting.  She tloully
throw a quotation from the Wibde ue
e, and 1t was followed by another,
and still another, and s on ‘Bay,
bosa,' alie xald after o while, ‘does yo'
ever huve anybody to do any prayin’
fo' yo'? | told bier 1 did wot, wnd, be
coming more Interestod lir the old wom-
an, 1 ogot her to unfold ber whole
scheme to me, Bho did 1t without any
sort of hesitatlon,

“Bhe s u professlonnl prayer. and
mokes vo small sum out of it from
what she told me.  She twld e sho
was praying once g week for the Indy
next door, who had employed bor to
pray for bor husband o quit deink-
lng, nithough he Is o very lght deink-
er, o my own kuowledge. The old
woman seemed t be very prond of her
onlling, and whntever ol lep people may
sy about It shie s un cuthusiastle be-
Hever In the effieney of hor own proy-
erat'New Orleans Thoos Deocrat.

But

Taxes Were Too Onerouns

From Pottsville conen n story of an
oldl chap who s proud to deseribe bin.
welf an the orlglnal antbexpansionist,
Boon after the breaklug out of Lostills
tes with Spalu und the passage of the
Wi revenue pot by Congress hie began
to ornte ngalost the now (ixes as an
exbibition of federal tyranny, Mo
would falrly froth at the mouth as he
denounced (he wur el und would
darkly hint at the possibility of a lnts
ter duy Patrick Henry amd n now awak-
enlug of the people to 4 sense of the
Ijustice. A severe cold luld him low,
and bis doctor, fnding him usleep ono
dny and iuking o ltle blistering
would do hilm good, applied n fine large
mustard plaster to the old fellow's back,
The burning, stinging bite of the beated
wustird awoke the crusty pationt, ho
tolled over |y ngouy for n minute or
two, elnpped one hand bohind him, felt
the pinster, and, feantleally toaring it
off, ronred;

“Hna It come to this, that an old wman
llke me can't ¢ven die peaceably In bl
bed without having the government
come nlong and clup n revenne stnmp
on I:Im?"—-l‘hllgdl.-lphla Tlmes,

Ate "lll.ll.l:d;.-;i_
An actor who wns accustomed to

stead of summoning a servant, turnea "PENd B8 summers In Wilton, Me,
to her eldest daughter and said; ). Y0ted when, ax the custom was, a farm-
exandra, Will you fetch nome more but. * "killed n critter,” the liver, sweet-

ter?” And the future Queen of Eng. |
land departed on the homely ervand (o
the larder.

The matter of kin settles whether a
wedding Is to be & howe or church af.
falr, Arlstocratic kin who look well
on parade means a church wedding;'
lots of poor kin means & “cony wedding
nt bome." y

We wish that we could take care op
future ambitions ns a girl speaks of
getting marrled, and use “when" [u.
stead of "If."

That which some people call

repar

tee Ia really back talk,

| away.

breads, kidneyn, ete, wera thrown
He offered to purchnse these
delleacles, but, though he got the goods,
the “sturdy farmer wcorned his prof-
fored gold,”” Not long after lie observed
na he walked through the villnge that
he was the cynosure of all eyes, and
was followed by n wondering, If not

admiring, crowd, chlefly componed of '

the young. “Ahn!" thonght he, “I can.
not emcnpe my famo; my glory na an
actor has fallowed ma even to this ob.
scure bnmid”  And he was mightily
pufted up til he overbenmd one yokol
sbout to another: “RIN, thers goes the
feller what eats lnnards!"—Boston
Journal,

|
I




