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A STUDY IN SCARLET

BY A. CONAN DOYLE.

FART I—Chapter IV—Continued.,

One fine morning John Ferrier was
about to set out for his wheat fields,
when he heard the click of the latch,
and, looking through the window, saw |
a stout, sandy-haired, middleaged
man coming up the pathway.

His heart leaped to his mouth, for
this was none other than the great
Brigham Young himself, Full of trep-|
ldation—for he knew that such a vis-

chief. This latter, however, recelved
his salutation coldly, and followed

him with a stern face into the sitting
© room.

“Brother Ferrier,” he sald, taking a |
seat, and eyeing the farmer keenly|
from under his light-colored eyelash-|
s, “the true believers have been good
friends to you,. We picked you up
when you were starving ln the desert,
we shared our food with you, led yoa
sale to the chosen valley, gave you a
goodly share of land, and allowed yon

:;epwt says truly, you have

. “And have | neglected it
] r, throwing out his hands
fn expostulation. “Have I not given
to the common fund? Have [ not at-
at the temple? Have I not—"

“Where are your wives? asked
Young, looking round him. *“Call
them in, that I may greet them.”
true that I have not mar
ried,” Ferrier answered. “But women
were few, and thers were many who
had better clatms than I, I was not a
lonely man; T had my daughter to
attend my wants.”

“It is of that daughter that 1 would
sald the leader of the
Mormons. “She has grown to be the

i

“There are storles of her which 1

it

nervously with his riding
whip.
_“Upon this one your whole

has a son, and either of them would
your daughter to their
Let her choose between them.
young and rich and of the
say you to that?”
Ferrler remalned sllent for some lit-
brows knitted.

ere better for you, John Fer-
‘he thundered, “that you and she
now lying blanched skeletons up-
ferra Blanco than that you
d put your weak willa against
rs of the Holy Four!"
a

threatening gesture of his
turned from the door, aad
heard his heavy step scrunch-

the shingly path.
was still sitting with his elbows
koees, conasldering how he
ch the matter to his
mm& mn m‘ hand was l:ld
g up, saw her

beside him.

One glance at her pale, frightened
face showed him that sae had heard
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 to his look. “His voice rang
the house. Oh, father—

! What shall we do?"
“Don't you scare yourself,” he an-
swered, drawing her to him and ppss-
, rough hand caressing-
chestnut hair, “We'll

“No, of course not. 1 shouldn't
you did. He's
8 & Christian,
these folk here,
r praylng and
There's a party starting
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*“We will raise u

doing
knocking under

Quess I'm too
If he comes browsing
might chance

sees you. Thore's nothing to  be
afeared about, and there's no danger
at all”

John Ferrier uttered these consol

Ing remarks in & very confident tons,

but she could not help observing that
ho pald unusual care to the fastening
of the doors that night, and that he
carefully cleaned and loaded the
rusty old shotgun which hung upon
the wall of his bedroom.

CHAPTER IV,

On the morning which followed his
Interview with the Mormon prophet,
John Ferrler went In to Salt Lake
City, and, having found hig acquant
ance who was bound for the Nevada
Mountains, he Intrusted him with his
message to Jefferson Hope,

In it he told the young man of the
imminent danger which threatened
them, and how necessary It was that
he should return,

Having done this, he felt easier In

Is his mind, and returned home with a

lighter heart.

As he approached his farm he was
surprised to see a horse hitched to
each of the posts of the gate. Still
more surprised was he on entecing
to find two young men in posscssion
of his sitting room,

Both of them nodded to Ferrler as
he enterad, and the one In the rocking
chalpy commenced the conversation,

“Maybe you don't know us he
sald. “This here Is the son of Elder
Drebber, and I'm Joseph Stangerson,
who traveled with you In the desert
when the Lord stretched out His
md"md gathered you into the true

“As He will all the nations, In His
own good time," sald the other, In a
nasal voice; “He grindeth slowly but
exceedingly small.”

“We have come,” continued Stan-
gerson, “at the advice of our fathers,
to sollcit the hand of your daughter
for which ever of us may seem good
to you and to hoer. As I have but
four wives and Brother Drebber here
has seven, It appears to me that my
claim ia the stronger one."

“Nay, nay, Brother Stangerson”
cried the other; “the question It not
how many wives we have, but how
many we can keep. My father has

.| now given over his mills to me, and

I am the richer man.”

“But my prospects are hetter,” sald
the other, warmly. “When the Lord
removes my father | shall have his
tanning yard and his leather factory.
Then | am your elder, and am higher

1 the church.”

“It will ba for the malden to de-
elde,” rejoined young Drebber, smirk-
ing at his own reflection In the
glass. “We will leave it all to her
decision.”

During this dinlogue John Ferrier
had stood fuming In the doorway,
hardly able to keep his riding whip
from the backs of his two visltors.

“Look here,” he sald, at last, strid-
ing up to them, “when my daughter

<| summons4 you, you can came; but un-

til then, I don't want to see your
faces again.”

The two young Mormong stared at
him in amazement. In thelr eyes
this competition between them for
the maiden's hand was the highest
of honors both to her and her father.

“Thers are two ways out of the
room,” crled Ferrler; “there Is the
door, and there is the window,
Which do you care to use?

His brown face looked so savage,
and his gaunt hands so threatening,
that his visitors sprang to thelr feot
and beat a hurried retreat,

The old farmer followed them to
the door,

“Let me know when you have set-
tled which It Is to be,” he sald, sar-
donleally.

"You shall smart for this!" Stan.
gerson cried, white with rage. “You
have defled the prophet and the
Council of Four. You shall rue it to
the end of your days."

“The hand of the Lord shall be
heavy upon you," erled young Dreb-
ber, “He wlll arlse and smite you."

“Then I'll start the smiting" ex-
claimed Ferrier, furlously, and he
would have rushed upstairs for his
gun had not Lucy selzed him by the
arm and restrained him,

“The young, caoting rascals!" he
erclaimed, wiping the perspiration
from hig forehead; “I wonld sconer
see you In your grave, my girl, than
the wife of either of them.”

“And so should I, father,” she an-
swered, with apirit, “but Jelferson
will soon be here."

“Yes. It will not be long before he
comes, The sooner the better, for
we do not know what their next
move may be.”

it was Iindeed high time that some
one capable of giving advice and help
should come to the ald of the sturdy
old farmer and his-adopted daughter.

In the whole history of the settle-
ment there had never been such a
case of rank dischedlence to the au.
thority of the elders. If minor errors
were punished so sternly, what would
be the fate of this arch-rebel?

Ferrler knew that his wealth and
position womd be of mo avall to him.

| Others as well known and as rich as |

himself had been spirited away be-
fore now, and thelr goods given over
to the church.

He was & brave man, hut he
trembled at the vague, shadowy ter-
rora which hung over him. Any
known danger he could face with a
firm llp, but this suspense was un-

ne.

He concealed his fearg from his
daughiter, however, and affected to
make light of the whole matter,
though she, with the keen eye of
love, saw plainly that he was 1 at
ease,

Upon rising next morning he found

bhad best|to his surprise a small square of paper

pinned on to the coverlet of his bed,
just over his chest. On it was print-
ed, in bold, straggling letters:

wenty-nine days are givem you
for amendment and then—"

The dash was more feardnspiring
than any threat could have been.
How this warning came into his room
puszled John Ferrler sorely, for his
servants slept In an out-house, and

.| the doors and windows had all been

secured, |

He crumpled the paper up and patd
nothing to his daughter, but the Inci-
dent struck a chill to his heart.

The twenty-nine days were evident-
ly the balance of the month which
Young had promised,

What strength or courage could
avall against an enemy armed with
such mysterious powera?

The hand which fastened that pin
might have struck him to the heart,
snd he could never have known who

had slain him,

Still wmore shaken was he next
morning. They had sat down to
Dreakfast when Luey, with & ory of
surprise, pointed upward,

in the center of the celling was
serawled, with a burnt stick. appar
ently. the number 28, To his dangh.
ter It was unintelligiblo, and he did
| enlighten haor,

. That night he sat up with his gun
and kopt watch and ward. He saw
(and heardd nothing, and yet In the
morning & great 27 had been painted
L upon the outside of his door.

Thus day followed day and as
 BUMY a8 morning came he found that
his unseen enomies had kept their
reglster, and had marked up in some
conspicuous position how many days
were still left to him out of the
month of grace. Sometimes the (a-
tal number appeared upon the walls,
sometimes upon the foors; occasion-
ally they were on  small placards
stuck upon the garden gate or the
rallings.

With all his vigilance John Ferrter
could not digcover whence these dally
warnings proceeded.

A horror, which was almost saper
stitlous, came upon him at sight of
them. He becameo haggard and rest-
less, and his eyes had the troubled
look of some hunted creature.

He bhad bdbut one hope in life now,
and that was for the arrival of the
young hunter from Nevada, -

Twenty had changed to fifteon, and
fifteen to ten, but there was no news
of tho absentee. One by one the
nimber dwindled down, and still
there came no sign of him,

Whenever a horseman clattered
down the road or a driver shouted at
hig team, the old farmer hurried to
the gate, thinking that help had ar
rived at last,

At last, when he saw five give way
to four and that again to three, he
lost heart, and abandoned all hope ot
escape, Bimgle-handed, and with his
limited knowledge of the mountalus
which surrounded the settlement, he
knew that he was powerless,

The more frequented roads wore
strictly watched and guarded, and
none could pass along them without
an order from the councll, Turn
which way he would, there appeared
to bo no avolding the blow which
hung over him.

Yet the old man never wavered In
his resolution to part with life itseif
before he consented to what he re
garded as hia daughter's dishonor,

He was sitting slone one evening
pondering deeply over his troubles,
and searching vainly for some way
out of them,

That morning had shown the fig
ure two upon the wall of his house,
and the next day would be the last
of the allotted time. What was to
happen then?

All manner of vague and terrible
fancles fllod bis Imagination,

And his daughter—what was to
become of her after he was gone?
Was there no escape from the invis-
ible network which was drawn all
around them?

He sunk hiz head upon the table
and sobbed at the thought of his own
impotence.

What was that? In the silence he
heard & gentle scratchingg sound—
low, but very distinct, in the qulet of
the: night. It came from the door of
the house.

(To ba Continued.)

Amusing Errors ol Speech,

Bridget, who came to this coumiry
Inat year, has a limited vocabulary,
and while she Islearning fast, some
of the words and expressions she has
acquired do not always fit, her sar not
haviog been accurste in getting the
rignt term. Thos the otber day ahe
said to her mistresn:

*‘Shall I fix that Kansss back duck
for dinner?*'

Again, Bridget was telling a tale &
a missing friend in this city, when she
exclaimed:

“Do you know, I believe when Katls
turns np she'll be found in the Potash
fleld!"

While at work on Friday a tremen-
dous blast near by in the subway
rattled the dishes in the kitchen and
the girl cried oot
.‘:nfhm[“ goes that rapid transom

‘Courtroom Repartee.

An expert does not always relah
being tackled by an oversharp lawyer.
Yet in soch wverbal duels the formes
Irequently scores. A mining expert
was giving evidence in connection
with an important mining case, and
he was being exposed to a galling fire
of cross-examination. The questions
rolsted ts the form that the ore was
found In, gonerally descéribed ss *'kid-
ney lomps.'

““Now," mid the sharp lawyer, "'low
Iarge are there lumps—are they s
long s my head?'’

“Yeo," wns the ready reply,” "'as
long, but not nearly so thick."

The conrs roared, and a beantifal
smile ghone upon the face of the ex-
pert.

Bear More of an Attraction.

Parson (who has just arrived for the
first time st bis new conntry living)=1
eay, porter, my arrival secms to have
causéd n great deal of excitement in
the village.

Porter—Yes, nir; but It's nowt to
when the dancing bear was here yester-
day.—London Tit-Bits,

Logical.

Bridget—0i can't stay, ma'am, on
less you give me more wages.

Mrs, Hiram Oftan—Whatl Why,
you don’t kinow how toeookor do house
work at all.

Bridget—That's jist it, ma'am, an'
not knowin' how, sure the work ia all
the harder for me, ma’am,

The Seifishness of Men.
He—Darling, what do U 1
have done lod:‘yf A5
Bhe—I rculdn’t guess in & hundrer

years.
He—1I have had my lile insured.
Bhe—That’s just like you, John
Mann. All you seem to think of i
yourself, —Boston Transcript,

Analysls,

between illosion and delusion.

He—1llusions are ‘the lovely fancles
we have about ourselves, and delusions
are the foolish fanclesother people have
aboot shemmolyves.—Life.

m““,l
Harold — And mo thelr marriage
turned out snhappily?
Mildred=Yen; sho was a hard foe
ecream sods drivker, and he married
her to reform her.

- .

Bhe—After all, what is the diffarence |’

PAGAN RITES IN SCOTIA

Many Fcottlah Pustoms that Origh
nated in Superstition,

Nearly all travelers In centrnl Afriea

dave referred to the curfous customs

prevatent among all pagan sative tribes |

qu driving gquantities of nalls Into sa.
Irrwd trves aod other objects that have
| been adjudged worthy of yeneration,
Caid this vot In malice, but as a rellglons
Crite, the nalls o guestion being Intend.
o an votlve offerings. Exactly the same
thing may be witnessed to-day at the
saerod well of 81, Macbruba, In Loch
Marve, Rossahlre, whoere s an anclent
ok tree studded wlth countless nalls
of all slses, the offerlugs of lovalld pil
grims who eame to worshlp and be
cured, says 4 writer ln Stray Storles.

| Petnles and half-pennies also are to
be seen In enormous quantities driven
edgewise In the tough bark, and o
friend of the writer's who visited the
spot some Iittle thme back dlscovered
In o eleft high up ln the trunk what he
ook to be a shilllng. On belug extract-
ed, however, It proved to be counters
felt. Probably the donor, inding that
be could get no value for his coin In
ltho natural world, concluded he might
s well try, ns a last resort, what effoct
It might have on the spirftual

| Of course, the poor cottars and oth.
ere who flock to St. Machruba with
thelr natls and thelr pence do not for 4
momont admit that they are asalsting
(AU A pagan cereniony, But they most
undoubtedly are, Well worship has al-
ways occupled an fmportant place in
poganism, and the sacred oak, beforo
which each pllgrim must thrice kieel
| ere humbly presenting his offering—
what fs It bot an obvious survival of
the macred groves of Deuldical thmes?
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§THE FUN OF CAMPING OUT.
L
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More and more popular 1s eamp fe
becoming each year, says Country Life
Iin America. Whth those who go Into

and fish the camp life ls, after all, the
real attruction, and pot the mere do
aire to kill. But where one can make
these trips there are thousands who
cannot. For these there are peaceful
rivers, woodgirt lakes and ponds nnd
beautifol spots on the shores of Old
Neptune avallable for guite as chiarm:
Ing a two-weeks' outlng beneath can
vas, lo making up a eamping party,
choosa you such congenlial spirits as
shall be foresworn to phllosgphical
optimlsm,

And let there be a wag among them,
who, catching the humor of every sl
uation, puts to fAlght all thought of
discomfort. A level site near a apring
with plenty of shade, a pleasant shect
of water with good fishing, pine boughs

the deep woods In quest of big nme]
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L don’t go much on rellglon,
I never ain't had no show;
But Uve got o mldilin® tight grip, sie,
On the Bandful o' things | kuow,
I don’t pan out on the prophets,
Aud free-will, and that sort of thing -
Bot I b'Heve ln God and the sngels
Ever wnce one night last spring.

1 come Into town with some turtlps,
Amd my Uttle Gabe enme aloug -
No fouryearold In the county
Coull beat him for pretty and strong,
Peart, and ehippy, and sasay,
Always ready to swear and fight—
And d larot i to chaw terbacker
Joewt to keep his millk-teeth white,

The snow came down like a blanket
As | passed by Taggart's store;
T went In for a Jug of molnsses
And left the team st the door,
They seared at somethiug and started--
1 heard oue little squall,
Aud hell-tosplit over the pralrle
Went team, Little Breechos, and all

Hall-to-split over the pralrie!
I waw almost froke with skeer;
But weo rousted up some torches,
And searched for 'em far and near,
At lant we strack horses and wagon,
Sunowed nnder a soft, white monnd,
Upwet, dead beat—but of Uttle tiabe
No bhide nor halr was found,

| Aud here all hope soured on me
| Of my tellow-celtter's ald—
I just Hopped dowy on my marrow bones,
| Croteh deep ln the suow aud praywd,
| . . . L] L] L] L ]
By thim, the torches was played out,
Aud we and laral Parr
Went off for some wood to & sheepfuld

i That he sald was somewhar thar,

We found It at last, and a little shed
Where they shut up the lnmbs at ulgar.

We looked In aud seen them haddled thar,
Bo warm, and slecpy, and white,

And thar sot Little Breeches and chirped.
As peart as ever you wee,

“1 want & chaw of terbucker,
Aud that's what the matter of me"

How did he gt thar? Angels,
He could pever have walked lu that
storm,
They Jest stooped down and toted blm
To whar It wan safe and warm,
And | think that saving a lttle chlld,
Aud fotehlug him to hls own,
Is & durned sight better business
Than loafiug arcund the Throne
~John Hay,
p— ————— |

FOR A HUDBON BAY RAILWAY,
Dream of Canadians Now Likely to

for & bed and driftwood for a fire
and who would trade his life for a|
king's patrimony? How deliclous the
fsh flavored with the pungent smoke
of the firel How rarely satlsfying the
slmple bill of fare, and bow few, after
all, are the needs of this life! Yours
Is the joy and happy freedom of the
gypsy and vagabond. Yon have be
come a species of elvillzed barbaring,
and It ls good. Sunsbine or shower,
what matters 4?7  You (ake what
comens amd give thanks, and If you are
of the right sort some of the beauty
of each I8 absorbed Into your very
nature. Long days, lnzy days, but hap-
py days, are the days In camp. Hap
and mishap will don the jester's cap
and bells and parade through memory
many a time durlng the after mouths.

BANKRUPTS IN LIVERY.

Cuariovs Laws Once Enfo'ced In Eme
gland and Beotland,

At one time England and Beotland
bankrupts were compellled to wesr
distinctive dress. This was m result
of enactments passed at various times
Iu Scotland from the year 1004 to 1688
The Edinburgh Court of Sesslons specl:
fied the dress to be of partl-color, one
half yellow and the other brown, some
thing after the style of the dress now
worn in English prisons by the worst
class of prisoners, those who have at-
tempted to escape or been gulity of
murderous assnults on officers. The
ennctment nlso provided that the bank.
rupt should be exhibited publicly in the
market place of his town for a period
of two hours and then sent away, con-
demned to wear the dress untll such
time as he had pald his debts or some
one else had done It for him,

Although this was a period of laws

Become a Meulity,
The statement a few days ago that

" the Canadian government has equipped

a party which will begln st once the
| exploration of the vast wilderness ly-
| ing worth of the Great Lakes seema to
| indlcate that the project for a Hud
| son Iy mailway, which bhas been &
dream for many years, may become s
reality In the near future, Little s
known of the charnctor of the coun.
try betweon the lakes and James'
bay, but what has been leird from
Lunters and Indian guldes leads to the
bellef that the section |n wealthy, with
deposits of coal and ore, with greal
torests, and with land suliable for agri-
culture.

The task of surveying these exten-
slve tracts will be a stupendous one,
and the Canadian government does not
expect that the Inbors of the survey-
ing party will be completed within
two yenmm

Although Cnanadians realized the
wonlth of the Hudson Bay country, and
tnlked about a raflrond for It for more
than twenty years, they finally were
forced to stand aside and wateh Amer-
lean eapital do the business, The fret
step was tnken something over a year
ago, when a rond was bullt north from
Sauit Ste. Marle lnto the forests In
the Moose Hiver country, chlefly to
earry pulp to the mills at the “Boo.”
While 1t Is by no means certaln that
this rond will ever get an far north as
James' Bay, It Is headed that way,

From the “Boo" to Moose Factory,
the southernmont point of James' Bay,
Is n distance of about 600 milles. The
Moose river, from its headwaters at
Brunswick Post, seventy milea north
of the Canadian Pacifie line, In 420
miles long, and the road would follow

which can only be described as fero-
elous, this law was such an outruge
on publie sentiment that In 1688 it wans
80 far repealed that the wearing of the
dress was only compulsory In cascs
In which fraud had been proved, or,
curiously enough, If the bankrupt ladl
been convicted of smuggling. The
same practice was legal, but not gen-
ernlly In force In England down to the
year 1834, The ldea was, of course, to
warn persons who might have given
credit that the bankrupt was not able’
to pay, but popular sentiment soon rec- |
ognized that It was wholly unfalr lo‘
Impose excessive penaltles on a man
who might have become bankrupt
through no fault of his own, and, as
usual, when the law became contrary
to public feeling It ceased to be op |
erntive,

Original View ol an Old Tar.

Few persons who take out life Insur-
ance postpone that action so long as did
an old English sallor who recently up- |
plied for a policy. When be presented
himself at the Insurance office he was
nuturally asked his age. His reply was
M, “Why, my good man, we cannot in.
sure you," sald the agent of the com-
pany. “Why not?" demanded the appll-
vant. ‘““Why, you say you are 04 years
of age.” “What of that?" the old mnn
eried, “Look at the statistics and they
will tell you that fewer men dle at (4
than at any other age.”

Egually Divided.

A good story Is told of twin brothers,
one of whom was & clergyman and the
other a doctor. A short-sighted woman
congratulated the latter on his admlra
ble sermon, “Excuse ms, madam,”
wis his reply, “over there 18 my broth-
er, who preaches; [ only practice”—
Evening Wisconsin.

Bome folks who don't belleve In falth
cures bave unliwited talth in thelr phy.
slelaus 2

-

‘ the sea.

ity course for the most part, not much
allownnee belng made for deviations,
The upper stretches of the river run
for considerable distances through
muskeg, or swampy land, and for a
long stretch the surrounding country,
though heavily timbered, |s compara-
tively level.

it would not offer any more dif-
fleult problems of engineering In rall
rond bullding than have been solved
satisfactorily In the pinerles and
swamp lands In northern Minnesota
and Wisconslin,

It s not certain that the storles of
the vast mineral wealth of the Moose
river country are justified, for Iittle
prospecting has been done, But aside
from the timber, a rich farming coun-
try undoubtedly could be opened along
the valley of that river by a raltroad.
Men who have traveled through from
the American line to James' Bay re-
port abundant evidence of the rich fer-
tility of the moll

With a rallroad, that section, now a
desolate waste, would become one of
the richest agricultural sectlons of Can-
ada. The argument made against Ita
agricultural development la that short
seasons would make diversified agricul.
ture impossible and that grain would
not thrive.

Those familiar with the ecountry,
howaever, report that the season along
the Moose river Is not so much shorter
thian that of Manitoba, one of the
greatest wheat belta of the world, Fif-
ty miles wouth of James' Bay the cli-
mate Is not nffected by the changes of
Hvery Hudson Bay post has
ity garden patch, where all kinds of
vogetables are ralsed.

The development of these rich farm-
Ing lunds would, It is thought, be a big
investment for any rond. The Moosc
river drops 1,000 feet In 425 mlles, and,
belng a constant successlon of raplds,
ofters wonderful opportunities for man.
ulsciuring through the development of
P water power.

FUNERALS IN OLD MEXICO.

Btreet Cars for Honrsos, und Collias
Pedidied trom Door ta Daar,

S yon ever see o ‘street onr funer
AT The questionsr wis b drammer
for o large Eastern house, wud bind Just
returoed  from  an extenslve  rip
througbout Mexlvo,

“A wtreet car fuperal? the reporter
repen el

“You slt! One moels with odd sighis
the moment he crosses the Mexican bor
der, but e roachies the ellmax Iy the
Clty of Mexieo tself, nod from what |
et bearn 1t Ix the ouly town In the world
where ‘street car funerils’ are ah every.
duy cocurrence,  Fuuerals, Hke all other
things Mexlenn, are divkied Into two
classes, Those who can alford lnsuries
procure the hoarse deawn by four blaed
horses, with # conchuin nnd g foot
man, and orgamented with gold and sl
ver trapploge of every desceiption. But
the poorer element must  be content
with Just a plain, ordinary street ear,
with the sents rewoved, n fow ploces of
chenp black cloth tacked here nml there
to lens 4 somber offect, and drawn by
o palr of sunburned but  envrgetic
mules,

“When a Mexioan dies the street car
company W mediately  notitial o
have a hearse mod the regquised aumbee
of comches nt n cortaln polal an thelr
trnck nn nenr nk possible to the late res
Ienee of the decessed,  The coftin s
then placed upon the shoulilers of four
friends aud earrted from the house to
the street car pageant In waltlng, The
retining wre carefully deposited on the
platform of the fArst ear, the gaudily
Attired mourners climb iy the retnnining
conches, aud the Tunersl  procesds, 1y
more of loas wtato, o the cematery.
Clgarettes nre very much e evidence,
and o casurl observer mlght well s
pose From the asconding smoke that the
roilng were belug cromateld en route,

“If the mourners are oxtremely sor
rowful they may pull down the hllnds
and elose the doors, thus enjoylng corn
plete privacy. The great abijection, how-
over, to the stroet enr funeral s the de
gree of speed that must be malutalned
In order to keep the tracks cleared for
rogular teaMe. lu fact, on obe oeen
nlon Just before 1 left the eapital | saw
the Hetle mules attnched to the second.
clans hearse coming down the street st
n full gallop, affording us an natonish.
Ing comblnation of ‘the quick and the
domd.”

“And speaking of funerals  reminds
me of a Hitle Ineldent which oecurred
up In Queretnro, a town some  mlles
porth of the clty, 1 was altting out In
frout of the adobe hotel one evening
when 1 potlesd an old man golng from
door to door with a plaln ploe cofn on
his back. e was what Is termsd &
‘coffin  peddler,’ and was trylng to In
doce the resldents to lay In a supply of
colom for the approaching winter, The
prinetpal argument nsed In disposing of
his grewsome wares was that all are
bound to die ssoner or later, and one
might as well be supplied with all the
necessary requisites (o a funeral”—
Washington Post,

S —

Birth of London Rreid

On Aog 1, 188, Willtam 1V, and
Queen Adelalde formally opened with
much coretony the famous London
brldge, so that the structure now s
a little over mseventy-one years oll
Thelr majesties went In grand proces
mon feow Buckinghnm palace to Bom-
emot house, and thence by barge to
the bridge. The nwnolngs of the royul
barge were removed, that a full view
of the royal palr could ba had along
the whole line. At London brldlge a
grand pavilion had been wet np closo
to the alte of Old Fishmongers' Hall
It waa constrocted of standards cap
tured In a hundred fAghts, canopled In
eritomon  and decorated with massive
whiclds, When the King steppod ashore
be sald to two members of the London
bridge committee: “Mr. Jones nnd Mr,
flouth, 1 am very glad to see you on
London beldge. 1L 1a cortalnly a most
beautiful elfice and the specticle In
the grandest and the most delightful
In every respect that I ever had the
pleasure to witness."” This, of courne,
mys the london News, wasx hefore
any one thought of bullding an annex
to Westminater Abbey,

Reported Him Litorally.

Fault was found with the way In
whieh the shorthand writers reported
the spoeches (u a leglalntive bady, They
retaliated by giving the speech of one
of the mombers exactly as be mado It,
with the following result:

“The reporters—ought not to- the re
porters ought not to be the ones to
Judgd what Is lmportant—not to say
what should be left out—but—the
member ean only Judge of what Is Im
portant.  As l—an my spoachos—an Lo
reports—as what | say |s reported some.
thnes, no one—nobody ean undoratand
from the reporta—what It Is—what |
mean. Bo—It strlkes me--1t hna strnck
me certaln matters—things that appear
of importance—are sometimes left on|
—omitted. The reportors—the papers
—points are reported—I mean—to mnke
a brief statement—what the paper
thinks of Interest—la roported."—Cloyp.
land Leader,

All Birloin,

Holman F. Day's “Plie Tree Dal-
Iads” tells in vorse A nomber of stories
thut actually happensd “down in
Mrine,” nnd are remembered thore to-
day by old narrators. One relntes to
Burney McGauldrie, a landlord of that
Btate; nt whose Louso famous men lik-
ed to stay, that they might enjoy o
merry joke.

Barnoy was always loyal to his
friends, At one tlme & new meat deal.
er oame to town, and tried to wocure
the laudlord's trade

"I have always bought meat of Jod
Haskell" sald Barney, “and 1 goess
I won't change,"”

“But,” sald the other, "old Haskoll
doesn't know his businoss. He dossn't
even know how to cut meat."

"Well™ drawled Barnoy, “I've nl-
ways found that he knows enough
about it to cut sirioln stomk clear to the
horn, aud that's good enough for me,"

Bound Rloop,

Wae sleep the soundest between (hroe
and five o'clock In the morning An
hour or two after golug to bed you
sleep very soundly; then your slumber
grows gradunlly lighter, and it Is easy
enough to waken you at one or two
o'clock, But when four o'clock comes
you are In such a state of somnoleuce
that It would take a great deal to wak-
o Jol

“So Uayboy has recoveredY
The licky fellow was oo poor to be
aperated on - Ky,

Voles (from upstales, to sultor In par.

“Yon,

lorh—Givorge, when yon leave will yoy
leane thiow In the mornlng pajper? -
Judge.

Incompetent: “She doean't know how
to manage, doos she ¥ “No. Vor years
she han lved beyoud her allmiony,”
Judge

e "Her rich unele gave them a
magnificent wealillng present”  She
“What was 1Y e -"A oo of conl”
~Iwtrolt Free Press

*“Ihree knots an hour o't sueh bal
tine for & clergyman” swilllngly sald
the minister to hlmself, Just after Lo
bl united the thied conple. 1Tt Wi,

Nell -1 stopped I at a bargaln sale
today " Helle-"DId you see anything
| that looked real cheap?'  Nello "Yeu;
several wen waltlug for thelr wives™

Phlladelphia Ledger,

“leally, Loulwe, this hill s outrage
ons. You mustn't try to dress ke ihese
willlonalres” wives!" “My dear Ned,
Immml yoursell, 1'm only trying to ap.

pear an well drossed as the shop girla™
~Ldle,

Wide: “Papa, what s the difforenoe
between the Swmart Bet and the Four
I]lumlrnl?“ “Why, my son, the Four
Hundred bs Diilted 1o two thonsind six
Bandred, bt gverybody I In the Smart
Sot."- Ex.

One way for the young man to get
rich Is to save woney. Apother way
Is to marry & girl whose Nather bas
maved woney. —Sowmerville Jonrnal,

s Wite-“Bul can they prove that
you hiave been dishouest¥' “No, they
ean't; but | shall have w pay s lawyer
all | have stolen to convioee them that
they ean't"— Life

“Yeu, I'm encouraging my danghter
to keep company with that Arctie ex
ploger.” “What's the reason?” el
be abile to stand 1t In the parlor with
out any fre this winter,” -~ Clevelnng
Pialn Dealer.

The Old Man—"Young man, when
you take my daughter, | trust you with
[ the dearest treasure of wmy life. No, |
couldn't lend you wmy auto for a lttle
spin. 1 value it too highly to risk It io
atrange handa"—Harper's Razar.

“Are you golng to marey him /™ ankeq
the girl In white. I don't know.” an
wwered the girl In pluk, "It would ba
dreadful If 1 married bim and then
found out that that detestabie Minuie
Wilkine never really wanted him. -
Chicago Poat,

Miss Adne Teek (Dlushing “Mr
Strong offered to pot his ar wider
me and teach me to foat n the wurt
today, but of courne | wouldn't hear
of IL" Miss Bowergal—"Nonsotise! One
Is nover too old to learn"—1"biladel
phia Catholle Standard,

In Disgulse:  Mres. Biulibwe This 18
steange, Jolin 1 thonght the people on
thin block were lmmensely wealthy,
and now 1 And them witting aroumd in
patehed clothiog,  Mr. Btubib-That's
nothlng, Maria; they ate expecting the
tax ansesnor, Chlcago Dally News,

Thoroughtived Sport: Hieger- 1 Just
hoard that Bllgewater Jumped out of
hils pacht yesterday and was drowned.
Dugger -Bhocking! IMd he do It with
wileldal Intent?  Dllgger- Ob, to; he
was racliog and dbd It te Nghten his
Bont, aud thereby win the race, Chl
o State Journal

It wis a Maywville negro preachor
who, uesidlng the money, sald: “Rroth.
ret, we will now stalit de box, an’ o'
e glory ob heaven, which ebber ob
you stole Mr. Jonea' turkey will plense
not put anything W hiv™  Apd evory
man o the congregntion conteibuted, -
Kansas City Star.

Harery—"To tell the truth, 1 don't Lo
Heve Allee ever enred for me  Har
rlett—"Nonsease! What put that ldea
Into your head?" Harry--"| know what
I'm talking about, How otherwise do
you necount for It that she remenibers
everywhers we went on our honey:
moont"—HBoston Transcript.

“You must abandon'all business cures
for the future” says the physlclan
“But I fenr that I have not yet accumu.
lnted suMiclent money,” protests the
multhmilllonalre, “Why, my dear alr,
you have got enough monoy to pay
phiyslclans’ fees for the rest of your
life."—Baltimore Amerlean,

"“Ihant Mra. Wadbams to whom you
Introduewd me the other eveulug re
minds me very much of a portralt by
Rembrandt.”  “Is that so?  Which
one®" “Oh, nny old one, They all ook,
when you get clove to them, as If the
paint had been thrown on by the haond:
ful”—Chleago Times-Horald,

Bandy Plkes—"Lady, cud yer plonse
1.hrn me four ceuts, [ wants to write
a letter to we poor old mudder.” Lady
| ~*What do you want with four conts?
Two cents will send nletter nnywhere
[In the country.” Bandy Plkes—"Yes,
Indy, but 1 wants to send mo mudder a
| eheck, an’ 1 wants de exten two cents
fer n revenue stamp."—Chicngo News

Professor—What Is the doso of cro-
ton oll? Btudent (In &  hurry)—One
teaspoonful, The professor mukes no
comment, but the student feels ho has

not answered corvectly, Btudent (e
| teen minute later)—I want to change

my auswer to that question, Profes
sor (looking at his watoh)—1t Is too
,Inte. Your patlent has been dend four
teen minutes.~Now York Times,

Amorioan Rallways,
Rallway willenge lu the United Btntes
Lims pamsed the 200,000 mack, which s
considerably more than {wo-fifthe of

the entire rallwny mileago of the world.

Actod Liko & Professional,
Bho—DId you ever klss n girl be
fore?
He—Am I dolng this llke a be
=Detrolt Free I'reay, et

It will make the women mad to By
'lt. but the facts nre that mighty few of
jtlmn muke good brend before they are
'w- T
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