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Arthur Jennings, a 17-year-old peanut
of Florence bas achieved na-
tional publicity because of a d:al In'o
which he entered some
time ago witha well-
known Easstern medl
cal coliege for the sale
of his head after
death,

The lad. through
sickness when very
o yuung, was affected

L with an enlargement
of the cranlum snd
bas long been an ob-
Ject of study for leeal
phys'cinns, who @are
surprised that he bas lived as long as
be has. Arthur's head has not grown
any for the past year, but it Is now
large enough to cause the boy a grest
deal of inconvenlence and may resul
his sudden death almost any day.
The head measures thirty-two luches
clreumferences and is sald to be the
cranlum on a human being o
w Local physicians say the
enlargement s due to water. The
is 80 large that the splnal eolumn
affected, and young Jennings
to use a cane when he
from loslug his balance
s far below ngrinal size.
bas a'ready received §1,000
I. The remalning £2.000 will
pald to his heirs after bis death.
Yourg Jenulngs laughingly refers to
of his head and thinks he has
ed a good Joke on the col-
eel all right ard do not be
1 am going to dle very soon,” Le

A. JEXNINGS.
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Mustache Gu s

uptown side
w of & towering
tralner who gets
liberal sum of
In good phys-
y are a credit to
his services were
. They grow strong
course, the fat are re
and the thin made
t there 1s one other pecn.
ir tralning which It not
tter of course. This Iy
of all the tralner's el
with thelr mustaches
had & course or two
He 1s the determined
mustache. He helieves
a survival of those
which men's faces
hair,
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the mustache. Bo his patients, If they

“to be called that, come to have g
distaste for the mustache,
have worn one for years.
a slgn of wenkness the
the aftack. Eo to-

thelr period

that the mus
disappears. Bome patlents have
the ftrainer's arguments,
of them emerge from thefr
treatment stronger and with
lips that are con.

eloq.muy of the | ly.

Trpe of Bulldings the Great Wealth
of the Covntry Has FProduced.

Readers wiil recall how many pages
of tie Architectural Record have been
devolesd In revent years to the repre-
sentation of costly clty houses and
immr: places erected not only by the |
| Vanderbiit family, but by the Goulds, |
the Astors, Messis, Poor, Whltney,
Wetmore, Huntington, Bevedict |
[Bonm Foster and others—a register
of the great opportuticies that bave
been provided for the American archi- |
tect by the astonishing Increase of
wealth in this conntry, and an lodica- |
tion also for the world at large of thol
‘new and Interesting  development of
| American soclal life, which as ¥el has
attaloed to barely more than its be-
ginping. Nothlug comparable to It ex- |
|Ists elsewhere In the world, writes H. |
W. Desmond, in Architectural Recond.
The bulldings it has produced (and n |
the future will demand) ave very decld-
| ediy differenced from the English coun-

[ AMERICA'S MANSIONS,
[

the war and when prosperity returned
to the country, Neither are they at all |
kindred to those old colonial houses
which sdded the chief charm to our
‘early social life, the remalning exam- |

of the old days, or, rather, his Amerl- |
can counterpart in the Southern plam-

been replaced by the merchant prince, |
and the homes the latter s now creat- |
ing, especially slong the eastern lit-|
toral, may best be llkened to those
which the merchant princes of uedl-l
clan days erected In a manner aml
with a purpose not entirely cnnlmthr-i
to the manner and purpose of thelr un- {
dreamt-of Amerlcan succeasors. These
bulldings are the reglsters, and, let us |
hope, enduring chronlcles of our very
latest days, of our rapldly accomulat-
ing wealth, of the prodiglous rewards
of high finance. and the extraordinary
degree of luxury that has become com-
patible with American life.

The Old-Fashioned Woman.
Ob, well 1 remember the bome of my
childhood,
The hill that 1 climbed in the sunlight
and dew

The rabbits that hid at its base ln the

wildwood,
The hunters that often would trouble
them, too,
But better than these was the ivy-grown
dwelling—
Oh, why did I ever away from It
?

roam
Where lived the dear woman whose story

I'm telling,
That old-fashioned woman who made
it & bome.
That love{ashioned woman,
That sweet-fashioned woman,
That old-fashioned woman who lived in
the home.

Ob, where has she gone with her aprons
and knitting,

R&:ﬁmwntﬂhmw
ar?
She never was one that was given te

fitting,
Her home was her temple, her empire,
her sphere,
8ha cared not for riches, mor travel
nor pleasure;
The wealth that she craved was be-
neath her own dome,
Heér husband, her children, ber friends
. were her treasure,
That old-fashioned woman who lived in
the home.
That dear-fashioned woman,
That soul-fashioned woman,
That old-fashioned woman that lived in
the home,

The Ivy-grown walls of that homestesd
are falling,

The brambles have choked ont the

blossoms—the weeds .

night

Grow wild snd unsightiy—the
bawks are calling
When day Ioto darkness and sllence
recedes.
Oh, never again shall I haste there to
gather
The Bowers that grew in the sweet-
scented loam
When my heart and my steps were as
light as a feather

To greet that loved woman who made
it & home.

That God-fashioned woman that lived 1a
the home.
—hicago Record-Herald,

An Unfortunate Investment.

The story of the man who pald the
minister bis marriage fee In yearly
dividends, according to the value of
the matrimonlal goods, s matched by
one which the Philadelphia Telegraph
relates.

A Bouthern clergyman had married
a palr of negroes. After the ceremony
the groowm asked, “How much yo'
chahge fo' dla?"

“Well,” gald the minister, “I usu-
ady leave that to the groom. HSome
times I am pald five dollars, some-
times ten, sometimes less.”

“Dat's a lot ob money, pahson. Tell
you' what Ob'll do. AWl gib yo' two
dollahs, an’' den ef I fin’ I aln't got
cheated, I'll glb yo' mo’ lo & monf.”
A month later the groom returned,

“Ab's yere, lak Ah promised, pab-
ml‘

“Yes," sald the minister, expectant-

“Al tol' yo' dat ef It was all right,
Ab'd gib yo' mo' money, didn't AL

“You did."

“Well, pahson, as dis yere am a
sort of spec’lation, Ah reckon yo' owe
me about n dollah an' eighty-five
cents, an’ Ah come ter git IL"

The Novelty Had Worn Off.

A good Indirect comment on the
American idea that a live man s a
live workman Is contalned in this
from the Chleago News:

“Your father must be getting along
In years," sald the city cousin.

“Yes; he's night on to elghty-nine,”

“Is his health good?"

“No; he hasn't been right pert for
some time back."

“What seems to be the matter with
bhim "

“I dunno. 1 guess farming don't
agree with him any more.”

At High Altftudes.
Balloonists who ascended about 10,
000 feet in Burope, the other day,
found & temperature of 27 degrees Le-
low mero.

No man ever finds fault with another
man If there Is & woman be cau lay it

Oeuove,” and then her hand closed the
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CHAPTER XVIL
A week before the theatricaly the Prin-
tess  Zelikoff, Lady Dora’s old-time
friend, arvived at the Court. Lady
Pora was chariaed to bave ber friend
with her again.
Comlug every day to rehearss with

thent paln, “why Jdo you speak of him?
You know all s over between us!"
“1 should tike to speak Just this once,

o

|
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|
|
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folt the utter lmposeibility of & thought
of love coming beiween ns again®

“Bhae bas forgiven you now Crom the
depihs of hor heart. And she suffers,
Bivrol—suors: wnid oy night, when she Is
wlone, sbe ories bittor tears. | wenp ene
fight to her rovm, and | heard ber sobe
Liug as though ber heart would beeak,
and went away agaln”

Mr. Hastings felt a sitdden choking lo
his throat, atd taried away, ‘The groom
was Just beiuging his horse round. He
Fidap

“Thank you a thousand times for your
Kindovws” he sabd, lo 8 low volee; *1
shall uot forget it Good by and he
towk e lrthe wiiite Band s by atd Kiss
ed I Thew he roide thonghtfully away,

For daya and days after his conversa:
thon wilth Mrs. Claytan, Mr, Hastings
wnsnd Bpon her words,  Ro miany doubis

dears and ie you will hear we, 1 will be | divided hiv mind, and kept him from de

silent in fotare. | koow that Ervol loved

you very dearly; | cannot but bellexe you |

cared for himy,

Do oot et some foolish | wonds™=lid Winitred

clding o what course ho should pur
s “Conld be dn truth rely upon hee
really love him,

Lady Dora, Winifred saw, with the ter | trifle, some talse pride, mar the happiens | and regret her harshooss amd pride to

beautitul, languid French woman loved

ery word that passed between them, She |
fancied, and perhaps it was not only fan
ex, that the old teaderuess Mr. Hastiugs
bad shown Tor her was creeping into His
manner to the Princess Zelikol. He was
always at her slde now—when she rode,

Winitred, stung with jealousy, would try
the power of her old fascinations upn

er and the New England teader, has irh.iu. She spoke to him [a the low, st blinded me.

voice be would have given balf he pos
sesxed to hear in the time that was past;
she looked with pleading eyes iato his
face and sang the songs he loved, and

yet she could not keep him by her side. ‘

The agitation and excitement of the
Last few days before the Court ball wen'
aliost too much for Winifred. She had
no sleep at night, she conld scarcely be
induced to touch food. amd Mrs. Chaw- |
pioa reaily felt a little auxious at seeing
ber so hollow-eyed.

Every one was charmed with the enter.
tainment. It had not been too long, The
tableaus were lovely and as for the play, |
“Cross Purposes,” it was charming. Not
very much plot in it, perhaps, but so won-
derfully acted. It was so rare o see
gentlemen and ladles play  thoroughly
well; and they bad all been so hundsome,
o graceful,

Miss Champion and Lady Laura may
have suffered some pangs of jealousy at
the admiration Miss Eyre excited, but
the Princess Zelikoff was in a torment of
jealous pain. She, the unsusceptible, the
pale, impassible Diana, os she had been
called, was at last lu love, and with Hr.!
Hastings. She did not koow it he cared
for her; nay. when she saw his passion-
nte look st Winifred at the end of the |
play, a terrible fear selged her that his
sffections were centerad on the graceful I
English girl. Sbe must love him, toog
the most finished wctress could not bave
thrown such expression into her eyes,
had not some deep emotlon been working |
in her beart. b

Two weeks later the marriage of Flova |
Champion to Mr. Maxwell took place,
It was a grand and stately affale, yet it!
was a relief to every one when the break-
fast was over and the bridal palr had |
started on their jonrney. As she drove
off in the barouche, drawn by four wag
nificent bay borses, Flora Maxwell look- |
ed like o queen. Perhaps she felt like
one as she bowed right and left to the
crowd of country people who stood on |
elther side of the Manor gates to see her
pass.

Mr, Hastings and Winifred danced to-
gether at the ball in the evening: but
there was an unplensant kind of stifuess
and reserve between them. She fancied
he wished to avoid her; he thought the
same of her, and danced more thao usual
with the Princess Zelikoff,

“How glad I shull be to get away from
this!" poor Winifred suid to herself, with
exceeding bitterness. 1 think | should
die if | were forced to stop aud se¢ him
love another woman, Perhaps when 1
am back at Endon Vale | shall forget
him.™

She was delighted when the day eame
for her to leave Hurst Manor., Her only
regret was In parting with her grand-
father. who had Leen very kind to her,
and to whom she bad really become at-
tached.

Lady Grace was expecting a party of
guests at Eadon Vale, and invited Lady
Adn Fordyce to sccompany Winifred
howme, ss Lady Valapton and ber eldest
danglhiter were going to visit (o the vorth.

All the honsehold were glad to have
her among them again: and as for Bir
Clayton, he bhad such long srrears of
copying and refercnces for her to muke
ap, that Lady Grace was obliged to in-
terfere and rescne ber from her musty
Iahor,

Lord Harold, who was at the house
again, complained bitterly of her froquent
and prolonged abwence; hut after a time
te grew more tolerant, sad seemed to find
some consolation in the compuny of Lady
Adn Fordyce. He was still very much
in love with Winifred, but he began pow
to reflect sagely that It was folly for him
to be pining and sighing after her it she
had reslly mnde up her mind that she
would not marry him.

Bome one gave out the intelligence at
dinaer at Endon Vale that Mr. Hastings
had gone on a yachting expedition, snd
that Lady Dora and the Rossian princess
nocomwpanied him. M. Clayton looked
from underneath her loshes at Winifred,
and noted the sudden sickly whiteress
which came Into her fuce, "Ab! how 1
wish 1 eonld help her!” she thonght, piti-
tully. “A resl friend might often be able
to save a girl years of onbappiness and
regret, If she would only tell mel™

Lady Grace hod devated a pretty, bay-
windowed sitting room to Mra, Clayton's
use, and there she and Winifred often
sat for hours together vadisturbed. They
were very fond of each other, very sym-
pathetic and careasing, yet neither men-
tioned the subject that was nearest her
beart.

At Tnnt Mrs. Clayton resolved to dissi-
paie the reserve. She koew that to gain
confidence you wust be prepared to glve
it, and strengthened hersslf to the task.

They were sitting together ay usual,
one ench side of the window, sometimen
speaking, oftener silent. The day had
been sultry, and the windows wore
throwa wide open to let In the little alr
that wis stirring. Mrs, Clayton had been
watching her for some time. At |ust ghe
spoke:

"My dear Winifred, yon will go on
rending nnd dreaming about Oenone until
sou have completely identibied yourself
with that forlorn maiden,”

Winifred turned her eyes dreamily to
the speaker. I was not even thinking of

hook which had been open at her favor
ite poem.

“Confess now—you are jealous of the
attention Lord Harold pays your cousin?"

Winifred lnughed goyly.

"0, Fee, you are a bad diviner of se
evets. [ am waiting fn dally hope that he
will propose to her. I could not fancy
two people better sulted."”

“1 could.”

“Who, Fee?"

“Yourself and Errol Hastings”

“0, Feel” cried Winifred, with |mpa-

#

Irible Instinet of jealousy, that the pale, | of il your lite™

Mrs. Clayton spoke with Intense earn

"I is too late, Fee! Yon do ot un
derstund.  Your words only make wme
wore miserable.”

“Why too late ¥

“Becanse | behaved wickedly to him:
becanse he must despise me, aod because

ples of which still retaln an Indestruc-  whea she sang or when she sat apart he will go and warrey that Fronch woman,
tible atmosphere of delight. The squire from the rest of the company. Sometined  who loves him und lets him see It

“INd you refuse him, then?

“Ihon't wsk we, Fee, 1 think my pride
It 1 could atone for it now
I think 1| would ask him on my ktves to
marey e, 1 ean’t tell you the troe story,
I know you love me and would not will
ngly pain me. | have sealel wmy fate
with my own folly, Do uot ever speak
aboul it again,”

It was nearly the end of September
when Me, Hastings called one afternoon
at Endon Vale. As he rode up the ave
nue be wet Mre Clayton sauntering
down it,

“Mr. Hastings!" she eried, with real
pleasure [0 ber volee; *1 have wanted to
sce you such a long time”

He dismonnted and walked aloug by
her slide, leading his splendid bay horse.

“There s nobody at howme but me—
they are all gowe to a plevle, and | should
have been with them but for one of wy
bad headaches.”

“1t is better vow, 1 trust. You do not
look MIL"

“No: | am getting quite strong here.
Lady Grace is so good to me, and Wial
fred,” ahe added, looking sidelong at him
~*1 thiok 1 nover kuew any obe so sweel
and thoughtful"

She noted the wiightest quiver of his
lip, but he said nothing—merely bent his
head as though in polite aequlescence,

“Will rou not come into the bouse?"
she auked,

“Not unless you are going.”" And they
went together [ato what was called the

| awn garden,

“Am I to congratulate you?" she said,
looking wp mt him suddenly.

“Congratulate we, Mro. Clayton?' he
repeated after her. “On what ¥

“1 heard you were golug to marry the
Princess Zelikoll.”

“Thea some one has been taking an un-
warrantable liberty with the Princess
Zolikolls name.”

“Not altogether
Hastings."

“Surely, yes. 1 am quite certain that
she never gave the slightest foundation
for such s report.”

“Come, conless now that it looks ruther
suspicions when o geatiewan takes a lady
a ¢rulse in his yacht”

“My dear Mrs. Clayton, what do you
mesn?”

“PHd not your cousin and the pritvess
accompany you on your yachting expwll
tion?"

“Muost certainiy not. No one went with
me but Le Marchant and Ashburton.”

Mrs, Clayton looked rather blavk, Lut
felt seeretly pleased,

“Then wé have all been misinformed,”
she said, laughlng. “Aod, forgive wy
pertinacity; but, serlously, you are not
vigaged 1o the priopcess?”

“1 am tot, I feel greatly vesed that
there should have even been a discussion
sbout the matter.”

Mra. Clayton sat down on a garden
bench; she was silent for a4 moment, and
then, looking up In her companion’s face,
said, with some hesitution:

“We ate old friends, Errol—are we
not?"

“We are, indeed,” he returaed, smiling,
with some surprise.

“May 1 take an old friend's liberty 3
s}n asked agalo, with still more besits:
tium,

“Yoo may do anything that you wish
or please,” he nnswered,

“And you promise not to be offended ¥

“1 promine sacredly.”

“Thank yon, Then, Errol, | um golng
to say something exceedingly distasteful
1o twysell and perhaps painful to you, for
which some one else would, 1 think, never
forgive me. | am bold=am | pot?”

“You are enigmatieal,” Mr, Hastiogs
replied, still wmiling.

“1 like you very sincervly: I love her,”
Mra. Clayton went on, bastlly, “and |
want you both to be happy: therefore |
am about to perform a Quisvtie activn,
which may be the maans of losing me
your fricodship and ber love. 1 see you
frown! perhups you guess of whom | um
speaking.'”

“I wonld rather have a certalnty than
a surmise,” be sald, gravely; "tell me, it
you please.”

“1 wpeak of Winifred Eyre. My task
is all the mwore diMcult becnuse 1 do not,
in truth, know, nor can | guess at the
cirenmatance which haw eaused your e
trangement. Do not be angry with me,
Errol, | must ask you one questivn—do
you love her?”

“I love her,” be sald, seeming to force
the words from nnwilliog lips, “but | am
trying to forget her”

“But, Errol, If you thought she onred
for you, would you still try to forget
her?"

I cannot answer you,” he sald, spenk:
Ing nbruptly, after & pruse, “Miss Eyre
I not what 1 thought ber. 1 belleved her
to be sweet, and graclous, and womunuly;
aud I have found ber bard, aod profid,
and ecold!™

':Uh. Errol, you mistake—ahe s veith-
er”

“Bhe Is to me,” he sald, sternly, -

M, Clayton walted for some moments,

“It I might only tell you,” she suld, in
great perplexity, “8he broke down ones
when we were speaking of you, She con
demnvd her own false pride bitterly; she
sald you must hate her; that she—"

And M. Clayten stopped suddenly in
her rupld utterance, feeling s terrible
fear that she had committed an unwar
rattable breach of trust.

A sudden thrill of pleasurs came Into
Errol's heart, but the expression of his
foce remalned unchaoged,

“Mew, Clayton,” be sald, with some pan-
slon, “1 asked Miss Eyre twice, nay,
thres times, to be my wite, | made my-
self her slave becanse—well, the reason
matters lttlo—suMee It that 1 humbled
my pride into the dust for ber sake. She
treated me with neorn, and yet I bore it,
fur 1 belleved in my beart sho loved me.
When I ssked her the last time, ber re-

unwarrantable, Mr

bim. or was it & kindly though mistaken
attempt on Mrs, Clagton's part to being

try house, thelr nearest contemporary  the master of Hazell Court.  She wateh | estness, and when she Hinished, tears of | them once more together? 1t he songht
analogue. They differ even more from (@ them asrrowly, not seeming 0 W® | pussionate regret stood fn Winifred's | hor sgaln, aud she gave him the same
the Amerlcan homes that arose after 'hom, and yer painfully consclous of ¥ | gyex,

piswer, his pride would never recover
sueh a tervible homilinglon
A whole month of restless uneasitens

passed uway before he conld make up his |

wind to vislt Endon Vale ngain.  Then
ofte mioring he plucked up courage sud
denly and went,

At first Mrs. Clayton had snticipated
the happiest results from her talk with
Mr. Hastings; but as day after day wore
on, and be did pot wiurn, she fell loto
despair, and wished with some bitterness
of beart that she had forborne to inter
fere, Oue thing was furtuinate—she had
tot breathed a word to Winitred of what
had passnd between them

iTo be contlnued.)

LIVING IN IDYLLIC EASE.

Resldents of Piteaien Inland.Have Lis
tle to Waorry About,

Oue of the most delightful spots on
the babitable globe 1s Plitealrn Island,
in the South Seas, which |s chiefly in.
babited by the descendants of  the
mutineers of the English sbip Hounty,
These people nre entirely olated from
the world, with the exceptlon that they
live sulliclently near oue of the grea:
ovrin routes to lnduce the capinins of
vessels wishing fresh weat or fralt to
make a slight deflectlon  from  thelr
course, sight the island. land on It with
one of the ship's bonts apd get thele
needed supplies. The Island bas vo good
harbor or readstead, henee o stormy
weather I s practically  unapproach.
able.

According to the official report, the
Islanders are under the government of
otte of thelr nnwber, who appenrs to
be o wan of abllity and deterinination,
and are fua contented, though bardly
a progresslive. state The eutlre commup-
ity wumbiers sbowt 15 embers, with
a somewhat disproportionate numbep
of Tepgtles, There are no dlseases on the
Idnad,  and  absolutely no  wedleal
mans of treating them If they wera
The loeal suthoritles when offered wed
leal supplles sald that  they  neliher
needel nor cared for them. There ap:
pears 1o be ao abundanee of frolt and
vegietables, amd a sulliclent supply of
gouts 1o furnish the comparatively e
the unimal fuod required In o tropleal
reglon,

The system of control s evidently
largely sovlalistie. From 8 a. wm antil
2 o omooall of the mile grown populy.
tion are eugaged o publle works of v
rlous Kinds. After 2 p om. they are at
Hwrty 1o do what they ¢are to  for
themselves, or to enjoy thelr  lelsure
They are all devont wembers of the
Seventh Day Adventist falth, and the
Amerioan misslonaries of this religious
orgaitization are endeavoring 1o do
what they can to bulid ap some slight
commeree between Pltealen Island and
Tulilth, telleving that 1t would be of
advantage to the people of the formoer
Islnand,  These  laiter appear 1o be o
certaly ways undergolug o specles of
degeneration, In vanseguence, presum:
ably, of too close intermareying  One
evidence of this Is the very ecarly loss
of their upper front teeth, althongh, on
the other hand, It may be sald that
whien they are engaged In publle work
they appear to0 bave the strength and
endurnnce  needed  to do wore than
most workingmen would In this coun-
try or o Burope. Another defect, due to
extreme Islontion, |8 the corruption of
Iniguage, There has been o tendency
suong them to adopt what may  be
termed a lnuguage of thele own, made
up by the enveless and olipplng use of
Biogllsh words, so thut ot the preseast
e 1t I8 somewbat diflleult  for  the
younger wembers of the community to
quickly understand English when they
are addressed In that tongue,

True to Her Charge,

Every now anid then we hear n story
of o wan or o womnn who lins never
ridden on s rallrond traln, though My
Ing for m generntion within sound of
the locomotlve's whistle, Bimilnrly, the
telephone s still an uneanny mystery
to numbers, even (o our big cities. In
one of the residence sectlony of Phll
adelphin n gentleman had a telephone
Installed (o bis house the snme day on
which Lifs wife had engnged n new ser-
vant. The first time the glel heard the
teleplione bell riug she went to the
front dear, found no one there and re
turned pugzled.  Then she beard her
mistross'  volce upstalrs.  Thinking
thut shie wos being called she went up
to the room. There she suw the tele
phone In uge for the frst time In bher
life, ®he could think of but one ex-
plunation, “Ob, the poor thing gone
erazy., Don't worry, darll’, 1l staud
by,"” she erled, nnd was immediotely or-
dered out by her Indlgnant mistross,
“Never, was the roply. “Never will
It be snld of me that [ left my poor
Indy tulking Into n wall, and her with
three little children.”

Fears n Fuel Famino.

Unless vast new stores of conl which
cnn be mined and transported at a rea-
sonnble cost nre diseoverod ere this
generatlon draws Its lnst breath the
expense of crossing the Atlantle In the
fastest stenmsbips I8 Hkely to sonr to
lofty figures, The number of conl-con-
suming vessels, naval and mercantile,
I8 Increasing rapldly every year, nnd
the demund for fuel for such craft Is
stendlly expunding. Conl flelds which
cin be worked to advantage for the
supply of steamships do not contaln In
exhaustible trensurles of carbon, The
biggest and fleetest boats on the sen
burn 500 tons or more each duy, Long
Defore this century ends the fuel prob
lem may become perplexiug.—New
York Tribuoe.

Fox, Duffield & Co. have publisht
“the Autoblography of a Thiof," a gen
We  buwns  document recorded by |
Hutchilns Hapgood.

Julle Ward Howe Is 1o wrlte the - |
treduction to the collection of Margaret
Fuller's love lelters which D, Appleton
& Co, oare prepariug for puldication,

It In reported that Meredith Nichol-
wou, Whose povel “The Maln Chatoe”
v wnking a bid for popularity, Is being
talked of as u possitle candidute for
wayer of Indianapolis |

Clapmian & Hall, famons as Dickens
publishiers, have secured the Euglish
rights to Jobhn 1Y Barry's wovel of
Amerlean stage 1ife, “A Daughter «-fl
Thesp!s,” wud will bring it out,

Arthiur Syinous, the well known Eng
Il erltle and commentator on French
Hterature, will wrile the mteduetion
10 the volume of Do Maupassant's
sturles which G, ', Putman's Sons
have lo preparation for early publion
tlon |

Carl Soyder's selentifle work, “New
Coneeptiona In  Sclence,” han  been
Isstied by Harper & Brothers, The!
volume, which ia written (n noutechnl
enl Innguage, prosents clearly nod con- |
clsely the status of sclentific research
today. |

F. Berkeley Smlth, the son of F.
Hopklnson Smith, the artst, bas been
In Parts during the lnst year writing
A book on his experiences there 1l|
ling Just been lssued by Funk &
Wagnalls Cowpany uoder the title of
“How Parls Amgses Liself”

Juhn Burroughs s bolloved to have (n
band a volume donling with the nature
Liver's phase of Nis revent Jourpey
through the west with President Roose
velt, He has also ready for the prosa
n volume of vagrant uatural history
studies made up of his recent contrl
butlons to magazines

“Hoston: The PMace and the Pesple,”
n work stmilar to Mr, Cenwfond's “Ave
Romn lwmortalls” and Gilbert Par
ket's “Quebee,” will be published enrly !
I the mutumn by the Macinlllan Com
pany. 1t s by Mark Antouy e Waolfe
Howe, whose long residence tn Hoston
and his famillacity with every phace
of the politieal nnd Hternry 1ife of that
elty wake him an emlvently 01 man
for writlug such a book,

Firank . Bostock, In his book on
“The Tralnlig of WHA Anlmals,” calls
attentlon to the fact that the art of
traluiug such anlmals as Hops and |
tigers was unknown 100 vears ugo and
that It Is only within the lust twenty
yoars that the Ionvolved groups and
elaborate tricks by anlmils really wild
have Deen  attemptsd. Mr, Bosiock |
tolls Just how the tralning 18 nccooin
plished—the long season of patlence,
the risks of the profession, the bablis |
and thoughin of the wnimnle |

GOOD COUNTRY FOR BICYCLES.,

Wheels Have the Call ln Depmark,

American Goods Helng Popular.

“Copenhagen owns her position as
the teading conter of Northern Eu
rope to Ler free port.  Thia Is & por
tlon of the harbor where goods dre
wlimitted free of all duty, They ean
be reabipped to Russla, Finland, Swe
den and Norway without paylog a
cent of duty, Of course, all goods In-
tended for Dankeh consumption are re-
qulred to pay the regular tarlff duty
of the country. |

“I am In this country to buy bley-
cles,” lnughed Axel J. Widam of t‘o-|
penhingen, Denmark, as he :lruppudl
luto & big easy chalr In the dark part
of the Hotel COadiliac lobby.,  “The
bleyele bias the eall In Denmark, but |
we also bave automablles, not  so
many of them, Just yet,

“You see the roads In Denmark are
well adapted for bleyele riding They
are very fne and are cared for by the
government. The farmers use the
Ameriean wheels almost wholly as a
menns of transportation and communt. |
vation. The farm products are lnlc-ui
to market elther by wagon or on the
tralley lnes

“All of the machines for our trade,
which runs Into Russia, Finland, nud
the other couutrles of the Northland,
have to be made according to special
deslgn. We use & wheel muoch heav-
ler than the Amerleans usually make,
and the tices are of the detachable
variety. Our trade In constantly in.
creasing and [ think this will prove
true of all countrles In Europe, Peo.
ple are fnding the bleyele Is an ensy
means of teansportation and the farm-
Ing clans abrond are the heavy buy-
ers"—Detrolt Free Press,

Carried Out His Plans.

A milllonaire bad died. There had
been great apparent grief among those
who had been most wulwtantlally re-
membered. And some real-forsum re.
grel nmong those who had expicted
to, but bhada't got a dollar.

The funeral was over, The milllon.
alre's sona had gathered for confer-
ence, Among the pet pluns of the old
man's declining days wis o magnin.
ceut palace on whole style of construe.
ton he had disagresd with every oth-
er member of the famlly,

“You will remember,” sald the eld.
est son, choklng buek his  emotlon
wonderfolly well, “that It was the last
request that we enrry out every plun
he had made regarding the new
hiouse."

"Yow," they groaned In chorus,

“Well, I bhave arranged that It De
done."

Thereupon he plled all the plans of
his father's architect fnto a  lurge
wastebasket and bore them out to the
rubblsh bin lo the back alley.

"I may say truthrully that It s a
pleasure to carry out the plans, even
though we disagreed In thelr form.
Ing,” replled the young man ns hoe re
turned with the empty basket.—Bal|].
more Amerlean,

Whin n man's folks nre away, and
lie goes 1o b restaurant to ent, It soes
pretty  tough to pay thirtyfive cents
for & meal; ot Nome, he dockn't realize
thut be 18 puylng nuyihing.

Tam Pinch's Seals

A DICKENS GRIEVANCE

HWomovest
Fountaln Court,
Iekens worshippers dre wmenting
the wmysterioms dsappearntiee of the
pits from Fountalyn  Ceurt, In the
Tomple, sayn tha Lotdun Express
Always nuiuer pis e, they have &
renl gricvance to discuss, for this now
viodatedd shivlne had bitherto been beld
sacrd W the memory of lovers' eets
Ings and Martlh Chusslew!t
It 1s epsy to bngloe  that  Ruth
Ploeh and John Westlock John  se
Dol mod Ruth wo shy —mny have sat
on those dentlenl weats.  And what
wonld Tom Plock, whe so Jovied this
fountnbn refuge, have sald o the grat-
wltons  lmpertinence of thelr remoyal?
Botpe of the most delighiful sentl.

went o oall Plekeos bs pssocinted with
this spot. Here (0 owas that Jobin West-
Jock's  weviol pesiguintion  with Ruoth

was stumbled upon by Ingesuous Tom,

“OWhat an extraondinary  meetbng!
sl Tow, 1 should never bave droait
of selng you two together hore,'

*oQulte accldental,’ Jobn wan Loard
[0 murmur

Raactly,” effed Towm; that's wlint
I menn, you know, I It wasn't acel
dental there would be nothing remarks
able in '

o be sure,' sald John,

“ORueh an outof the-way place for

you to have met S pursoed Tow,
qulte delighted ‘Huch an unlikely
spot’

And o on, nntll RRuth managed to
el droumd o the further slde of hor
brothee and sgueese blm, as much an
o say, “Are you goiug to stop here
Wil day, you dear ol blunderiog
Tom ™

“Afterwands came another, and =
moere futelful mesting

“Why they came toward the fonn
taln at all was & wystery, for they
bad e busloess there, 1L wans pot (hele
way. They had Bo mwore to do with
the fountaln, bless you, than they
had with ~with love, or any oulof-
the-way thiige of that sort.”

“"However, there they found them-
wil von. And  another extraordinary
part of the matter was that they
peetned o have cotie there by a sllent
wnderstanding. Yot when they got

[ thiore they were a litle confused by

belng there, which was the strongoest
part of all; because there s wothilng
naturally vonfosing In & fountaln,

“UWhat 4 good old place It was!
Johte sudd. With gquite an eartest af.
fectlon for It

"N plieasant place,
Ruth, Why iy that tiny, preclous,
blessed  Iitle foot lnte the eracked
vorner of an lnseoalble old Aagstopne
I the pavement, aud be so very anhxls
ous 10 adjust It to & nleety ¥

lndesd,”  anld

SAYING A WORD FOR MULE

Missourl Avlmal Shown to Huve Many
Poluts of Vavellence.

I many respects the mule s the
noblest beast that has been placed un-
dor wnn's dominion, but unjust ridl.
cule for some unadeountable reason
msrked the long sufforing brute for its
own and by obwcuring his wany vir-
tues spd playing upon hls few defects
and Wlosynerasies has compalled him
sluce the day he wis dlscoversd by
Aunb In the wilderness to Uve undor
the torture of a false and slanderous
report. AL lnst, however, he Is belng
restored o hls proper position ln the
woctnl and economle world.

In truth the muale, If e happens to
be u Missourl pioduct, s # valuable,
beautiful and lovely beast. For gens
ornl all around purposes, In comparls
son with the horse, mules are sipe.
rlor.  They are vasy and choap to
rmise, ecnsy to sell apd hard to Blew-
wh.  They go to the mnrket vacly
and bring blgger profita for the thne,
work mod money expended I geow-
Ing thau any other stook. Tine and
bard work have less effect upon them
than upon any other  kind of fles.
Discana rarvly toteches them,  Advers
sity and hard knooks wmake them
stronger and tougher,

A mule doew not withor or wenken
with age. The process of years sl
Py turns his coltish feisk'ness to eon-
templntive  sednteness,  hils sllvory
volee to & raucous ronr  apd hix ob-
streperous  heels o the  paths  of
ponee,  His hablis, as they are bet
e understood, are lesk feared and
more appreciated. He I8 traetalde,
gentle, sympathetic and vory lntelli
gent. When well treated he loves lils
muster, an Sancho, the companlon of
Dom Quixote, and wany old negrovs In
the Bouth linve proved,

He onts Httle and requives no shol-
ter nnd tolls to the bitter end withe
ot complaint or fatlgne, e (nickly
nnderstands the whitis of s drlver
and will go und cuan be guided withont
whip or reln. He I8 a8 dgnmmo In
hide, an englne on boof—w porisel mn-
chine fn flexh and blond which rnrely
gote out of order or (emper,—Kuusay
Oy Journal, ,

HBoyond Help,

One of the streot  philantliropists
who nlwanys hius nn eye and ear for
childlsh troubles stopped to comfort
a stout Hitle boy who was Alling the
alr with lumentations,

“What Is the wmnbter, you
dear® wlhe nskod, solleltouxly,

“Momy b-brother's got a  vaeatlon
and-and I bhaven't!" roared the af-
ficted one at last,

“What a shame!” sald  the  com-
forter.  “Then you don't go to the
fnme selinol, of course?"

"I don't go to sehool an-anywhera
yet!" enmo from fhe little Loy with
i freah burst of sorrow,

Thirty bles a Minute.

The Bible publications of the Oxford
University Pross have beon Imsued for
00 yenrs, and can be published in 160
Intgunges and dlnlects, Rvery  year
fully 00 tonw of paper are uued for
this purpose nlone, Orders for 100,
000 Bibles wre quite common, and the
supply of printed sheots 1s wo Kroat
that an order for K00,000 coplen can bo
rendlly Hlled.  On an avernge from
thivty to forly Bibles are furnished
overy minute,

littlo

Hubstltote for Human Hair,

A substitute for humun hale Is now
made from eellulose gog nltrocellulose,
necording to o Gerinan selentile perls
olleal, -

At the end of a bapd tlu}._\\—-lwu yon

look aver your work, how llitle you
have wecomplished!
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