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Whitg Hand

BY AUSTIN C. BURDICK
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a home.

asked us for friendahip, and we gave him
our whole hearts, But how has he repaid
us for all our kindoess?

|

Where now s

the white men

3

.

And pow the work went on slowiy bat
parely, Ward was sent to every tribe,
nad all were solemaly pledged. The day
was fxed upon which the fatal blow was
to be striock: and that there should be
no mistake, a bundle of sticks was pre
pa=ed for each village, corresponding in
namber to the days that most elapse b
fore the death stroke. These bund es
were placed in their respective temples,
and each day the chief was te go in anl
take one stick awar. And when ther
were all gone—on the day that saw the
lust stick removed—the avengers wee to
strike,

From the shores of the Mexican guif
to the Yazoo, and from the waters of the
Tombechee to the Sabine, every warrior
was armed for the occasion, and cagorly |
waiting the coming of the fatal moment.
The whites were watched at every stop,
and each red man had his victim marked !
Blowly, one by one, as each succesding
sun rolled over, those fatal sticks woere
removed, and Chopart only waited pas
tiently for hia rick prize.

One of the wives of the Great Sun was
called “Bras Pique,” or Pricked Arm,
from the many strangoglevices which she
had marked upon her arms.  Pricked
Arm loved the French, amd she failed not
1o serve them on every occasivn whon |
she conld. She saw these secret mect:
Ings of the warriors, and her susplrions
were aroused. She knew of the demand
that had been made for the village of the
White Apple, and she knew that these
meetings of the council were touching
that matter. She noticed the fierce looks
of the men, thelr angry gestures, and
their vengeful glances towards the
French fort, and she feared that some
calamity was to befall her white friends.

Pricked Arm made up ber mind to save
the French it possible, not only at
Natchez, but at all other points; and to
this end she must not only put Chopart
on his guand, but she must cause ihe
Natchez to give & p ture alarm, and
thus the whites in o sectlons would
take warning, for she dared not attempt
to convey intelligence to other stations
for fear of being detected by her own
people. Her first movement was to make
her way to the temple, but she could not
gin accesa there, no womam ever being
allowed within the sacred building. Two
nights in suecession she skulked about
the place, but the warriors within. who
watched the holy fire, were too vigilant
for her. In this extremity she thought of
White Hand, and late one night she went
to him and called him ont.

“White Hand,” she snid, when they had
reached the very tree under which the
Great SBun had once before spoken with
the youth, “have you the courage of a
warrior ¥

“I have the courage of g man," he re
plied, in astonishment.

“Then can you keep an oath?™

“If it may be kept with honor,”

“The oath which I require may, but 1
will not ask it of you, for your own safety
will hold you. Know, then, that there
is a plot on foot for the massacre—for
the entire extermination—of every white
man, woman and child in the country,
And mark me—this plot is deep and well
tounded, and it moves on to its consum-
mation as surely as the now absent sun
moves on towards the morning."

“All—every one?" uttered White Hand,
in alarm.

“Yes. Every tribe has the signal, and
the one fatal day is set. It is to be an
the day when our people pay their tributa
of com. Every white man is marked,
and unless something be done to thwart
the red men, the terrible blow must fall"”

Louls clasped his bands, for his
thoughts were of his father and of his
sister and of his friend St. Denis.

“Can there be no stop to this? he
asked.

“Yes—Iit yon have cournge.”

“Then put me to It

“Listen. 1 can warn the people at
Natchex, but that will not save the oth-
ers. In the temple there is a buondle of
eypress sticks., They are hung by two
thongs of besrskin back of the altar. In
that bundle there are as many sticks as
there are days between now and the fatal
blow; could we remove seven of those
sticks, the Natchez would make g prema-
ture attack. The people at the fort would
be prepared. In other places down the
river, and on the great salt lake, the red
men will mistrust nothing, and while they
walt eagerly for the passing of the next
seven days, the alarm can be spread, Do
you understand 7

“Perfectly,” returned White Hand.

“And will you do it?

“1 will try, even to the death.”

“Good. But let it be soon.”

By different paths the two returned to
the village, Pricked Arm retiring to her
own dwelling, while the youth spent some
time In walking thoughtfully about the
great square. When he at length entered
his own dwelling he found his wife
esleep, but he did pot join her. He spont
some time in walking op and down the
place, and his face betrayed the desp nnx.
jety that moved within him. FHe had
marked the stern, angry luoks of the
stout warriors, and he bad noticed their
frequent councils, but he did not deeam
that such a dreadful plan bad occcupled
their thoughts. He fancied they were,
#t most, only planning some means for
self-defense. Bat now the truth was ap-
parent. His father was in danger—all
bis countrymen were in danger. Thus he
was walking up and down the apartment,
when his wife awoke and looked for him.

“White Hand," she said, sitting up in
the bed, “why walk you thus when the
a!ﬁt Is waning?"

1 was thinkiog of my home, Coqualia,”

The princess arose snd approached ber
husband,

“And thon art sad,” she murmured,
looking up into hls face,

“Yes, Coqualla—very sad. I would go
into the temple and pray.”

“Then why go rou not in?"

“Bocause I cannot gnin admittance
there. I am not & warrlor, and none but
warriors are admitted there.”

“But thou art by marriage a Little
Bon of the Natcher, and as such, thou
canst demand admission there, and none
shall dare refuse thee. Take thy offer-
ing of walnut wood and go. Bay to the
guardians there, ‘T come as o Bun of the
Natchez, and I would pray to the (ireat
Bpirit. Aeccept my offering, and open
to me the way.! They will not dare re-
Tuse thee"

As Coqualla spoke she went to the fire-
place, agd from the wood there piled up
she ed ten sticks of walnut, from
which she removed the bark. It was a

vl law, giten by the fBrst Great
Bun, that enly walnut wood should be
nsed for the sacred fire of the temple, nnd
that the bark must be carefully removed
before It was carrled in. White Hand
took the wood in his arm anJ went to the
temple, and when he reached the door, he
demnnded adminsion as a Little Bon of
the Nutches, and after some questions
he was admitted, He carried his offering
to the altar, and one of the priests plac-
ed some of It upon the fire,

After White Hand had deposited his
offering, his next movement was to step
towards the back part of the temple and
kneel down. The warror-priest whose
turn It was now to waleh, stool an!
gazed upon the youth for mwhile, and
then turned his attention to his fire. Beill
kneeling, White Hand looked about him,
and close to him, against the wall, he
saw the bundle of cypress sticks. Beven
of the watchers slept, and ouly ome was
awake, Blowly the youth worked his
way to the wall, still oo his koees. The |

nerves were strong,

sticks haag loosely In the thongs: he
coinld reach them where he was, He tust
his eyos towands the watcher, aud that
fndividual was poking up the tire. Quivks
Iy the youth raised his hand and counted
ont seven sticks. [lis bheart boat quick,
but he thought of his father, and his
Silvatly he withdrew
the fatal thme-tellers, and Hid them be
hind him, The watcher siill worked up=
on the fire. With a quick movement,
White Hand placed the ends of the sticke
In his bosom, and forced them down with-
in the clothing until they lay along his
gide. reaching from the arm-pit to the
koee, Then be arose, and having walked
about a few motieuts with as careless an
air as he could assume, be left the teme
ple. )

After  breakfast the nest mornleg
Stung Serpent came in, as was his wont.
He lighted his pipe; and after smoking
for some time in silence, be looked up.
His brow was clonded, and his counge
nance wore a sad, moody expression,

“White Hand," he said, *“are the
French & very forbearing people in thelr
awn conntry ¥

The youth imaglned he saw the old
chief's  deift, and alter a momeni’s
thonght, he replied:

“Not under wrong, my father.”

“1 thought mot. Bur suppose another
people shoald come upon thelr soil, svize
the bomes of their sabjects, steal thele
cattle, rob them of their rights and des-
rerate thelr temples?™

“Then the Freneh would drive them
off,” auswered the youth, quickly.

“And they wonld drive them off with
the sword and gun, b ¥

l!“u‘l'

“And put all to death they conld find ¥

“No, my father—ouly such as held out
In resistance.™

“But have not the Freanch put whole
great villages to the sword, as they caull
It, and munrdercd all ¥

With & shudder, the youth answered in
the atfirmative, Stung Serpent ganed
sharply into Whtie Hand's face, but he
could see no mark of susplelon there. He
smoked away awhile longer in silence,
and then he arcse and left.

“What does he mean? asked Coqualla.
after her father had gone.

“1 do mot know, uniess he desires to
know how much consistency my people
have," returned White Hand,

“I fear our warriors meditate some re-
venge upon the whites. But vou nead
not fear, dearest one, for no harnm shall
come W yon"

As the bright-eyed princess thus spoke,
she threw her arms about her husband's
neck. He kissed her, but he dared not
whisper the terrible thing he knew—not
but that he wouald trust her, but he had
swory that he wanld not.

(To be continaed.)

JAPANESE SCHOOLS.

The Funrise Kiogdom Fas Adepted
Western Wayaof lraining Chitdren,

Japanese children used to sit upon
thelr héels In the school-room, grouped
round their master on the soft watilng,
chanting together thele Lroha, or read-
Ing In concert the wise maxims from
their renders which have been the men-
tal food of countless generations of
thelr race. A change has come, and
now they sit on benches before desks
i Western fashlon, though they do not
thiuk this method of sitting very com-
fortable, and are glad on returning
home to Indulge In the usual syguat,
But they still reclte In concert, In =
monotenous sort of chant, the Iroha
{ee-ro-haly, which corresponds to our
alphalet,

Under the former system of school
Ing. all Japanese children learned to
réad and write the Hiragana charme-
ters, and to caleulate; and it was an un-
heard of thing for a grown person to
be unable at least to read and write,
and do slmple caleulation. They were
seldom sent to school before the age
of seven, and were not hard pressed
in their studies, In learning to write,
they were acquiring the dexterity of
finger and wrist veedful ln drawing,
and without doubt thelr method of
writing 1s one of the tralts which have
tended to make the Japanese a natlon
of artistic tendencles. A soft paper Is
vsed, and a brush instead of a pen,
Care and exXactness Are DECEsSAry, ow-
log to the nature of the materials, and
It Is impossible o use the hand In a
cramped or stif position; hence free-
dom and grace of movemwent result. The
chilld holds the paper ln one band and
the brush In the other; the whole arm
works, motlon coming from the shoul-
der, elbow, and wrist as well ns from
the fiuger muscles. The paper, as soon
&3 tonched absorbs the Indlan luk with
which be writes, The child thus finds
It necessary to touch with precision
and care, and acquires Insensibly a cer-
tain power of drawing In this precise
touch and In the exercise of Lhe arm
and hand muscles,

Western principles In education us
well a8 Western school furniture have
been adopted In the Sunrise Kingdom.
The Arable nuwernls, 1, 2, 3, ete., are
used; for the Japanese at once recog-
nlzed the advantage of these slgns for
numbers Instead of thelr own comber-
some ones, Maps, charts, dingrams,
are seen on the school-room walls, ob-
Ject lessons are glven; and forelguers,
bearing the children’s recliations, even
though not understanding their speech,
recognize that the young Japanese are
getting some good results of modern
clvilization.

In the government colleges the stu.
dents eat food prepared ln Western
style, using knives nnd forks and spoons
Instead of chop-sticks, and sleep on bedy
instend of on the matting. When beds
were first Introduced, In & few cnses
they were not supplied with muttrossen,
aud the officlaly, lgnorant that thege ar-
ticles were a necessity, required thelr
unfortunate students to sicep on the
hard wooden slats covered only by two
or three quilts; so between the tortur-
ing beds by night, and the uncomfor-
table, because unusual, position of sit-
ting by day, the poor students had a
hard time of it. It was not wonderful
that they thonght the forelgners’ waya
absurd and barbarous!—8t. Nicholas,

Qualifiad.

“But, mamma,"” wsaid the beautiful
Bouth Amerlean helress, “do you be
Heve 1 will have any trouble In belng
recelved In soclety lo the United
Btates?"

“lI don't mee why,"” answered her
mother. “You have plenty of money
aod you ean make the best of then
look ke small change when It comes
to belng a daughter of the revolution.”

Followioa the Route.
Hame.actorre—Yens, [ nlways take n
short wulk after the show.
Mr, Knowaltt—"To the vext town?-
Baltlmore American.

b Green—Making a success of It?

HUMOR OF THE WEEK |

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

Odd, Curious and Laughable Phases
of Human Nature Graphically Por-
trayed by Eminent Word Artiste of
Our Owa Day—A Budget of Fun. |
Harold- That Is Bess'er, the famous

Inventor of the triple oxpanston engine,

the automatic double back action, re- |

versible, rapld fire gan, the compound
electro hydro beated dynamo, the—
Rupert - But he looks Jdistraciel
Harold-Yes; he can't Invent a plua
#ible excuse to glve his wife for belng
Iate, and be daren't go home.

Goenins Inleeld

Ida—Mabel s a genius

May—in what way?

Ildn—Why, she never throws any-
thing away., When ber black gloves
kot too ol she cut thew up and wmade
beauty spota

“S8he's all the world like & ball of
twine.”
« “Indeed ¥

“Yes—so wrapped up ln herselt,”

Bafer than the Turf,

“How s It we don't see much of
young Pursethin these days?"

"Oh, be ls luteresied (o a ‘getorich-
Quick’ scheme,”

“l thought he was in love?

“That's right. Hc's trying to wmarry
the trust magnate’s duughter.”

Very Lean.

“Are yer really wo empty, pard? In-
terrogated Bandy Plkea.

"My boy,” replied Jewsharp George,
“I ean only compare me stowach wid
one thing.”

“What Is dat?"

“A poet’s purse.”

Eaplained,

“Yea, the stork brought us a baby
brother.”

“But he ls so small™

"Well, you see, the fues are so amall
In our house 1 don't guess the wtork
could get a larger one down the chim.
ney."

Too Kealistic.

“What Is the trouble now?" growled
the manager of the *Uncle Tom's Cab-
In" company.

“Why." replied™the excited call bay,
“'Liza says the lee looked so natural
that her feet were frost-bitten.”

Rallroad Transformation,

“Yes, stranger,” drawled the up-
state farmer, “that train is loaded with
butter.” '

“But I thought It was a mUk traln?”
Interposed the city man.

“8o It was, but coming down the
mountaln it left the track, and when,
It got back agaln all the milk bad
been churned into butter.”

Putting It Delicately,
“There are just as good flsh In the
fea a8 ever were caught.”
"But you never cared much for fiah,
1d you?r"

Timely Advice.

Cully—~Whot are yer a doln’, Chim-
mie? 5

Chimmie—I'm a tryln' ter write s
poew to me gurl, but I ecan't git any
wurd ter rime wid Lizzie,

Cully—Dat's easy. Try dizsy. I got
dat from dis cigar yer gave me

Limited Practice,

“The lecturer spoke slowly, almost
palnfully, us one not mccustowed to
wlking."

“Weil, I don't wonder at that. You
see, he has been married thirty-three
years.”

Why Heaven Is Deslrable.
"Do all bables come from heaven?"
Inquired Jobnny as be gased at his
gew brother.

“Yes, 1 suppose 80,” sald his mother.

“No wonder It is beaven,” remark.
»d Johnny.

Bomewhat Different,
Clara—DId papa give assent?
Tom—No. He nald be had no objec-

tlon to our getting married, but not a
cent would be give us.

‘ Not All in Him,
“Johnnle," sald his mother, severaly,
“some one has tnken a blg plece
ginger bread out of the paotry”
Johinnle blushed gulltily.

“Oh, Johnnle,” she exclaimed, “I
aldn’t think it was In you." *

“It aln't all," replled Johnnie, “Part
of it's in Elsie.”

Her Imagination,

“That young Indy must have & very
vivid Imagination,” sald Wille Wish-
Ington.

“What makes you think so?”

“Wyery time I tell ber a story she
says she lmagines she has heard it be
fore.,"—Wushington Biar.

Fecret of Buccess.
Green—WHhat are you dolng now?
Hrown—Iliunning n grocery.

Brown—Well, yes—In a small welgh.

The Litrast anine.

“How proveking! | wanted o lake
our buildog ont thllug did vow | bsve
o wa b uuth the wad clowns s tee, b

“Wont is tie trouils, Mubel?*

"Wy, b bt e trampt—Chilcage
News

Th» Grabbers,

R drick—1 (b ok our min'ster wast o
severe,  The reh st waguates wsy
Bt 1o heavin adter ull,

Vau Aibert—You are right. If they
B Uihore they will be wfter all, Just Hke
vl it

Strong llbla;-llnn.
“I am golug o give the baby & ro-
mantic middie nawe,” sald Mra. Stubb,
“Well, 1 guess nob” luterposed  ber
Sern spouse, “when he gots big enough
be'll thlok he cun wilie poctry  wud
we'll have to support blm"

Elmilarity,”

Jewsharp Goorge—1  suppose after
yer volled arcund In de street an' got
ful of mud de Lidy W the wayside cot-
e thought yer had been ntoxicatwl,

Clinder Cliarlie—~Not at sl 1 told
ber 1 bad boen rid ' In a raciy’ aute
wiubile,

Filled Gravesarde
Ftulb—They will soon bave the une
derground trolley cars In New York.
Ponn—That Is nothing wew, The ol
ley ears huve been currylug people up-
derground ever sluce thoy wee  lo-
Vented

In the Far Weat.

“Why was that hote keeper 80 angry
with the advauce agent of ‘Uncle Tom's
Cablo?  querled the tourist lo Eagle
Eye.

“Why. the galoot vnly wanted to let
two wembers of the compauy put up
thar,” responded Awber Pete.

“But two wewbers were better thun
noge."

“No; thess two members were the
dogs."
Nothing to Say.

“OL sy, Mulligan, pwhat kolnd av a
forelgner Is that Bllow peddling ruga?”

“He's a Turk, me bye*

“Well, 1 talked to him for tin min-
utvs awn niver a word bos he spoken”

“Bedad, maybe he's phwat they call
An ‘unspeakable Turk'"

On His Kuees He Rware,
“Did you say Mr. Spooner swore all
sorts of things on his bended kneww
lust might®

“Yes. There was an upturned tuek

on the carpet Just whore bhe konesled.”
Didn't Use Any,

e

"They've formed the ‘soap trust’ "
“Well, 1t won't burt us.”

Innoceat Tommy,

Mr. Callow—What a funny little hols
Iu the sofa! It looks ke some obe Lad
been Loring.

Tommy—>Maybe you did it, Mr, Cal-
low.

Mr, Callow—11

Tommy—Yes. 1 heard slster say you
were i bore,

..

In Cblengo.

“8o they fined the little wan $100 for
¢udangering buwan lite?”

"Yes, aud the other otie was fined $285
for almost causlug the death of thres
people.”

“How was It he got off so easlly

“Ob, be's & chauffeur,”

Careful of Her Candy.

“Now, dear,” sald wamma to Hitle
Edua, who bad Just Leen presented
with a box of candy, “you must ask
on2 of your lttle playmates to share
It with you."

"Well,” rejoined Edos, after a mo-
ment's serfous thought, “I'll ask Mna-
bel, ‘cause candy makes her tooths
hurt an' she con't eat much”

Not Ro led OR,

“l hear your father is |I,* sald a
nelghbor to 3-year-old Nettle. “What
bns he got?”

“Him's dot a doctor,” replled the lit-
tle nlxs.

Etrength Needed,

“1 don’t see why officers In the army
should be required to be strong. They
don't have to do any lifting."

“No, but they bhave to carry so
many medals,"”

Renssuring.
Bhe—Let us stop davcing. My halr
Is coming down.
He—Never mind. 1I'll piek It up,

Awfuliy 01d,
“How old ls your grandfather?" ank.
ed n visitor of small Wlillle,
“I don't know,” replled Willls, *“but
he must be awful old; he's been argund
here ever aince I can remember,”

Allee Bamee White Man.

A clty employe tells the story of an
officehold.r who wis ome of & party
that attended the funeral of a China-
man on & recent Bunday, He took a
great deal of Interest In the queer mer-
vice at the grave, and noticed that,
among other things, a roasted duck
wan left there by the depariing w.urn-
o

Calling one of the “Chinks” aside, he
anked:

“Why do you lenve that duck on the
grave? Do you think the dead mnn will
come out and eat 117"

“Yeppee,” replied the Boxer sympa-
thizer; “nlle snmee as le whitee deailes
man eome outee and smellee Bowernl”
—fipire Moments,

Misloading Notive,
You're too early with that bill"
“Why, your slgn reads; ‘All bills
pald on the 10th.'"
“Yes; but that refers to the tenth
month, my friend, and the year is new
yot!"—Atlanta Constitution,

In an argument the long-winded man
succeeds elther In convincing his ep
ponent or in making him tired

A
eI

PR

Y RELEASE FROM ENGLISH PRISON

—_—

ALTERR MANY YEARS FIGHT TO THAT END,

MRS FLORENCE B MAYDRICK,
The Britiah Home Secreiary has st last promised to relense Mis. May-
brick, the Amerlean woman who was convicted fourteen yeara ago on the

chinrge of wurdering hor English hushand

Bhe s 1o be reloased next year.

The organlzed movement to secore & pardon for Mrs, Maybrick was begun
As soon as she was convicted and the case became famous owing to the
almost general bellef that Mes, Maybrick was Inonocent, and the efforts of
thousatids of wen and women on both sldes of the Atlaotie tn her bebalf,
persons of worldwide prominence, and even those concerned n ber proseci
tlon potitlonlng Queen Victorta and her successor, King Edward, for the

pardon,

LANDLORDS OF THE WEST ARE

NOW LEAVING FARMS TO TENANTS.

ERRASKA'S theoretical economists are alarmed over & hew And
ratber unlgue pliase which they oall “the mennce of landlordisig 1o

the West, *

IU's all bocause the Wentern farmer has Insisted on ralalng such
bumper eropa for the st fve or alx years, hod the rest of the world has
foreed him to acowpt large prices for what he has produced. It bas now
becotie an aphorism tint the fariner who owns Nebraoska or Kansas land
I8 & rich man and conld got richer, but Is at present rich evough to milre

from followlng the plough,

Each spring and fall there Is & blg hoglm from the farma to the towns
and cities of men who have wade thele plle in the whent Nelds aod waat to

rest and edoente thelr elillidren.
on the rentals from thelr farme,

Moat of these men expect to and do live
In the sastern section of Nebraska & good

quarter sectlon Is worth, acvording o s linprovements, from 0,000 to
U000, It Is comparttively vasy for s ownee to get from B0 to §MN &

year rent In eash, or, If bhe s willing to take ehances of % crop,

te do even

better by making it grain rent, and u third of the erop,
Usunlly a farmer Isn't satiefied (o retire unless be has A half sectlon,

and this gives Whin Ibcome enough In A town to glve the boys and
run for thelr movey, and, with hils slmple tustes, to

Thin, the professors say,

Elitls &
live well

will lead to the degenvrntion and demoralization

of the Western faruwer, and will soon place agricultural conditions on the

same level ns In Eogland, Germany and Ansirin, with
Inxury in the cltfes and the tenantey Impoverishsl,
I not much of the blonted boudbolder nbout the

pears to-day, though possibly the second generation from the
close a diftervut condition.—Utlea Glolwe,

- — - e —
DATES BACK TO THE ROMANS.

Porchester Caatle, OUne of the Oldest
biructures in Great Mritaln,

In the many ruins of eastles, fort-
redscs and palaces found In various
ports of the Heitish Isles, Is found w
varlety of archiltecture.  Mont luterest
ing, perhaps, from an  archiiectursl
stundpoint, Is Porcliester Cantle, on A
narrow neck of lund Jutilng out Inte
Portsmouth Harbor, which s » quad-
rangulnr atructure showing trncen of
many different styles of architecture.
The Rritons possessed o fortress on
this spot which they ealled Cier Porla
Under the Romans 1t was called Portus
Magnos and the elecular and seml

PORCHESTER CANTLE,

elrculur towers, an well as the outer
walls, still show slgns of Roman work.
wanship.  Rownsn colos and medals
bave often been dug up In the neigh-
borbood, The keep at the northwest
angle of the castle weemn from Ita ap-
piarance to have been orglually Bnxon
and there nre clear marks of Norman
and Tudor styles,

In the time of King John the castle
wue n prison, but more attractlve to
the King, and the cause of his frequent
visits there, wan the wine store In the
cellar, At one time, during a war with
Frunce, 8,000 prisohers were confined
there at one time and were huddled
togethor In the castle, The walls of the
eustle are from elght (o twolve feot
thick and enclose nearly five nores.

MEN IN PUBLIC S8CHOOL,

Adults Who Are Learniug to Read
and Write,

Visitors of the Jones public school,
Harrlson street, botween Ktate und
Dearborn, are frequently astonished at
slght of the large and enger groups of
adult students at work In the second
and third ball ways. Long tables linve
been placed In these hallways, nnd
about them sit serlous faced, detor-
mined youths of anywhere from sey-
enteen to twenty-one or twenty-two,
euch buay with slate, primer, or some
slmple schoo! problem.

Between seventy and eighty of these
ambitious young students sit out In the
ballways dally, and moat of them nre
“studying In the frst render,” or work-
lng at similarly slmple nnd elewcntar y

A train and then turniug around

Inndlords Uving In

Usunlly, however, Uwre
Fotlred fariner am be ap-
sl way dle

X - —— ey p ——— |
problems.  All are determined, bow.
Over, o "know lote more” befure the
Advent of the warm pring weather
calln them away from seholastle I b
nand back to the workaday waork).

Most of these youug men nre of
Itnllan  wnd  CGreek eXtraction, and
nearly all are busy, durlng the moce
fempernte seasons, at fruft welllng or
souie Kindeed busioness  efforis, No
tine for the securlog of the vidicatlon
they #re so desirous of witulning van
be found from early spring untll Inte
atumn, - But when Juck Frow L]
thew free from thelr ordin ry lubors,
the Jones mhool clitms Interest g
tme.  In order to fucllitate thele of-
forts and  endenvoes 1l boys and
Young men are placed by themselvae In
the baliways of the Koo and third
floors, tnstend  of In the rootns and
classen whers pretfiminney fnstroctions
Are more normally oareled oy, Thun
the aduit studenta ape Apared the mor.
ttiention and nunoyance of reculving
the Instroction alko Lnparted (o the
more yowthfal first  geade puplls In
company with these feliow workor of
small wige nod fower Fonrm,

Few of tliess studenin meet with
nny home enrourngement or AMNlstunce
townrd studylng, and thele wehionl wopk
I8 necessnrlly of o frn;nm-nlur: nil fiy-
termittent nature, Mot Mins Corn (-
verno, the sehool princlpnl, Ayu llinl
they make thoroughly Kood, eurnest,

and devoted students.—Chlengo Ty
une.

—_—
~ Man and the Automuobile,

“DId you ever watcl g man dodge
an automoblle? If not, It Is oy Interost.
Ing study,” remarked a may who ob-
serves things,

The nvernge eitizen wil uncomplaln.
Ingly step out of the Way of n trolley
ear that grazes hin cont nils, and gz
admiringly at the palr of thorough.
breds which nearly rung it down
He will even smile when he 1g Immpui
Into by ome of those Nenda who per-
slslt In pushing n bleycls on the side-
walk. Mun takes gloe In running aerosy
the rallroad track [n fromt of n fast

w
plonsod amille and IIngering 1o "l:t:e;
the fiying englue and cary, But Just
let the chauffeur make |y Unearhly
whirtle cronk and watch the face ot
the eftizon,

He will glance up aud dow
things that would cause an a:p.ur:::l'li:n
of the blue pencil right hore were they
Inserted.  He will glare at the Ariver
of the automoblle nnd meke romniky
derogatory to the mocial statue of |y
ancestors back to the dawn of creation
Just why this condition exlsty |n hurli
to tell, but the man with the dinpost-
tlon of a friendly PUPRY bocomes
klowering demon of hate Whenever he
has to get out of the WAy of an auto,”

—_—
A man I8 & woman's natural pro-

tector: By marrying hor, he ny,
Ler from the title of Yold m[l::'t“u

"
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