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BICYCLES FOR BUSINESS, |

A Club of Newark Men Whe Uss the
Whenl Not for FPleasnrn Alaie,

There §s probably no city of its size in
the United States whore the bicycle is
nied as much sroand town for practical
business purposes as in Newark, The
ity is not so big and crowded us Brook-
Iyn or New York, and it is quite con-
yenlent for werchant drummers, law
clerks, brokars and otber folles who have
to cover n deal of pavements in the
cotirse of i Juy's business to stride their
stoal and rubber borses and roll swiftly
from office to office ur from end to end
of town at no expenss of cab or car fare,
and with mnch saving of time and effort.
On any of the business streets there doz.
enis of business wen cun bo soen any dny
speoding by on low sufety wheels, The
highways leading to Rosevills and the
Oranges are much frequented by bi-
eyclers, many of whoin do not wear the
flannel ghirts and knickerbockers of the
ridir for plensore, ind carry small sam-
plecases strapped (o their mnchined or
alung from their shonlders.

Newark's oty ondinunoes goverming
the use of bieveles in the streets were
until lately quite ns liboral as those of |
other lurigi New Jersey towns, The met-
ropolitan character of Newark naturally
made this pse of the bioyele proportions |
ataly greater than elseshers under the
game lows, and the samie reasons made
the bicycle more of s nuisance in the
streets,  That is why the police of New-
ark have been very active recently in |
keeping bicyelos strietly within the let |
ter of the law, and from this has arisen
a novel associntion of bieyclers in that|
town, the first of ihe kind in the coun: |
try. It fsn't a cluly, it bas no elab howse
and its members woir no badge or uni-
form, 1t is purely a business organiza
tion, chiefly of Tusiness men, and its
chief object is to look out for the interest
of all biovelors in Newark, to keep the
city anthoriths stirréd up in the matter
of mnintaining the strects and roads in
good repuir nnd to influence city logisin
thon in the interest of beyelers,

The associntion calls itself the Buos.
ness Men's Cycle club and neovpts any
reputable bicyeler or tricycler as o metn.
ber, but is particnlarly auxious to enroll
business wen, The idea is to collect n
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Her husband hind given hor warning,
and he hoped against hoped that it would
be sufficiont. He would not take the
next step tinloss she compelled him to ity
but he was resolved (and she partly feld
it that the nest step would be flnal
How much e sctually koew of her fir
tatlon with Percy she could of course
only conjecture.  She had taken supper
with him ina private room of a lash
jonable restaurnnt the night efore. They
had not been nlone: there hpd alio becs
present another young marriod wornan
and a young man not murried,  But the
two couples had not been in each other's
way: they had rather helped euch other
out. 1t was cortainly not an wlsir which
Sylvia would have wished to liave gen
erally known— leist of all to besuspectid
by ber husband.  Did he know about it
ar had his questions been only the result
of chance? Bhe wished to believe the
lutter, but ghe conld nob.

After ill, shio did not serlousiy eare for
Parcy Nolen. It hid boen u mero tlirta
tion for pastime.  She hud not stpjrsd
that her hustand would care much. vven
if he know, He had not of lite betruyed
any very passioniato affection for her, I
he loved her, why did he not sceompany
hor on her socinl rounds?  Ib was ridicu
lous to sny that ho was obliged to atteni
to his business.  They had plenty of
money without any business. There wis
pothing except his own obstinnoy to pro-
vent it from retiripg toamorrow and
pever going near bisoflice aguin.  But
if bo preforred his business to his wife,
why could ho not allow his wife hor
preferences? 1t was unjust and tyran.
nivnl

Novertheless, if he wns determined 1o
be ugly about it, of course thero must be
no seandal.  Bhe wonld tell Percy, the
next time she saw him, that the we
quaintance must cense. 1L wis not worth
while torun any risks on his sccount
Having made up her mind to this, she
WA MOTe (L easd,

Alter the second net at the theatre,
Porcy Nolen came into her box. She

great lot of numes of men of h“'""“"gﬂ‘clwl Wi coldly, but he sat down be

prominence und influence, so that when
the club peks the eity lawmakers to
grant kome new privilege to wheelers, or
abolish some ordinance restricting bicy-
clers, or to mend some bud plece of
pavement, or Lo open s uew street, or to
grado a road, the request will have th
backing of alot of men whoss namnes
will carry weight with the eity govern-
ment, Dusiness men who wse bieycles
there are jolning the movement in con:
sidorabile numbers, and the members
have already begnn a compalgn upon | ¢
all the business men of their acqaaint
ance, diluting upon the health

sasure to bo had in bioyoling, nnd urg

them to buy wheold and learn to
ride, and then to join the association
The club proposes to wige o heavy wat
upon bad rowds for o rinding of ton miles
around Newark. —New York Sun.
The BRabbit's Hemarkable Nerve,

Perhaps yon nover beard how Col. W,
W. Foote overcime & eontumnacions rals
bit on the slapes of Monn| Shusts, where
winter snows grow quite tall.  His boy
rin in one day, full of excitement, call
ing out:

“Pupa, thore's a big rabbit sitting out
sido the fence!  Get your gun, quick!”

The colonsl fetched ont his trosty
wenpon, and thoy started out to stalk
thelr unsuspocting prey. Once within
gunshot he pourdd 1 a hot shot, but the
thing never moved. Anothor barrel,
but the thing didu't wink sn ear.

UJehosaphat!! wadld  the sportsman.
“T'm not going to be inanlted \s_\' s
erable sabbit,” and be stacted o elul
the lving daylights outof the beast with
his gun.

It had been frogen solid, —Oukland
(Cal) Nows,

What Is to “Tiddly Wink?*

What §s to “thddly wink®  We do not
know; but whatever it is, ot iy vid
the saprewe court of Victoria lns (e |
elded thot it is not libelows, A cologin!
nowspaper chiurged w shive couneillo
with baving “tiddly winked the shin
funde.” Litigation enswed, aod the wa)
ter wilh carried on appesl to the hilghis
tribunal in the colony, with the afore
sold resulis. Some ffty Boglish i

and folded her hands upon i
son!” she suid. falteringly

goed sum, for me.
| you know, and a fow thousand dolinr

wide ber, and began to makeo various pro-
positions,  Sho repulsed him, but not
very vigorously, At lust she wlsi~||n-ml
“*You must really be more careful! Peo-
ple are beginning to olserve us, I any

thing should bappen, 1 would never for
giva youl"

“1 will take every proecaution, but—1

love you!” he roplied in hor ear, o bad

never sald 80 muoch before, and sho

turned pale and gave him u look

The eurtain went up on the next aet,

showing how the hero, by o combination

of circumstances, was arrested aod taken

to polien headquurters.

CHAPTER IV,

NEEDS MUST.

UDGE KETEL
LES prophecy
wis delayed; but
it camo true st
lunt: and M
Nolen did not
koop hor promise
1o him.

One moming
Porey come to the
house, and eame
b upto hismother's
boudolr, where
she wns  sitting
rending Mr.
Shorthouse's ro-
mance of “John

4 Inglesant.” Mrs.
Nolen was not glven to reading fiction as

“My dear mother, T tell you it won't

{dot I know what the judge would sy,

INITIRS (RO

and after he had sald it | would be no
better off thin | am now. | bave some

ide, and 1 don't want all the world 1o

pow that D'm & beggar. 1 shouldnt
think vou would, either.”

“Pa.-;'r_v. you koow | wish nothing but

r good, but”™—

m’l’lf Jang wod short of the matter ls
that unless | wm o be disgraced | must
Lave some money, and withoul any e
lay, too. | owe a few bills~1hoey don't
amount to much—and | must huvo o Lt
the to go on with. A thousnd dollars
wonld cover the whole thing.  You can
let mo have it can't yous

“A thousand dollaes!  DBut after that,
Perov? You will be wanting money ull
the time, and thils eannot go on forever,”

w1t fan't going on furever. This is the
first tite 1 hove ever aaked you for o
cent, mother, and it shall be the lust
Henven knows it was binrd enough to
have to coe to yon ol any rato; but |
didn't expect you would make it harder
by arguing about it!"”

“My dearcst boy, you might have all 1
possess, w0 (ar ns 1 am concernpd” ——

WW o else is concerned excepl you? a
thousand dollars fsn't going to ruin you,
mother, but it s min o me if | don't get
it Amldon't fear | shall be coming o
vou agnin, | am going to stap the kind
of u life | have boen lving tho kst year
and turn over u new leaf, | bave severnl
oppartunities to get positions in the city
and 1 am going toset to work at once
and find out what will be the best thing
An soon a5 1 om in g place where | can
turn around [ shall put in my spare time
studying up my mining, and before an
other yoar isout | shall be ready to uc
cept no engugement | can Bupport my
sell as well oy the pext mun—and mike
a fortune, too!  But | don't suppose you
want to see me miss all that for the sake
of a paltry thousand dollies?”

Theend of it was that Mrs. Nolon gave
him a thousand dollars  She tried o
make him promise that he would come
aud lve under her own roof, but he put
her off with a temporizing reply, alleg-
ing. in no very logical vein, that be did
pot wish to make himsell o burden to
her, but when he got “fixed” so that he
could pay her for his board and lodging
ho would come with pleusure

The request indicated that getting fixed
was an operation that required’ time
The fact was that Peroy pald sums on
account to his most pressing oreditors,
including the proprietor of his lodgings,
and wont on Hving much as elong o
salve iy consclence be did muke some
inquiries about work, but not in such a
munner as o sectre practicable answers
Ona subject possessed his mind, and that
win Mrs. Tunstall, It was bmpossible for
him to live with his mother while that
affuir was going on. s infatuation swis
intensiflied by Sylvia's tinddity and re
Juctance. A man's braina count o
nothing in sich s matter. Peroy lived
in the desire of the moment; he gave no
thought to the inevitable consequences
If lie might seo her todny, or to-moriow
no matter about the day after, and o
matter that the meeting wan  fraught
with danger both o ber and to him, ‘The
difference between n good desive nd np
evil one generally is that the former is
ganoe and the latter has more or less of
insanity.

Sylvin's heart was not enguged—if she
eould bo said to have a heart—and it was
cloar in her mind that she wust run no

sisk of compromising lemself, At the
same time, had it been in her power o
banish Perey forever by the utterance of
o singlo wond, it isdoubtful iF she would
have done it.  Shy knew that, were hior
hushand to diseover any further corre
spotidence botween them, he wonld not
hesitate to net decisively and Gonally, and |
the (lest ettt of that action would be
that sho woulkl find hersell cast upon the
world with o damaged reputation. Such
& thing was not to be thought of,  But
the vory peril of her position was an al
lurement to linger in it and then there

Uwns the exclloment of knowing that a

a rule; but Mr. Shorthouse was under-
stood to bo n roligious writer, nnd she
enjoyed bis book very much without en-

tirdly undorstanding v Perey  kissed
hor, and sat down in a chair opposite,
After o litle desultory conversation ho

sadd, “Mother, 'm in o serape!”

Her hoart sank: she closed her book,
“Oh, my

*Well, it's nothing so vory dreadful,”
he returned, forcing n smile, "1 was up
at Monmouth Park the other day, and
lost o Little money —well, It wia n pretry
' pot o Crossis,

makos o difference.”
“Monmouth Park?  What s thne®
“Its n track; thoy race horses there,

tionaries were brought into court to oy | you know,”

able the judges to ascertain what wi |
the real menning of the word, but el '
dly winking” wis not  discoverable in |
any of them,  So they aeceptsd the deti
uition of the witness that the phias

“Percy, have you been betting on
“Moroy, mother, It's no erime! All
the fellows do it. I should look queer if
I didn't ehip in with the rest!  Only this

conyeyed to bis mind the idia of “using | Hme | happened to get in pretty deep,

little dodges to obtain one's own onds.” | and as all the favorites were beaten |

An imputation of thut sort the conrt
oided wis nol  necessurily Hbolons,
Pall Mall Guzotte,

Pookel Daromelers,

Podostrians with an inguisitive turm
of mind have carvisd podometers for
somo time past. The individoal who
owns an umbrells comes forwand with a
pocket barometer, The tourist ran
across the st wsn in his rounds who
eurrisd o pocket burometer.  The gontle
wan was 8 Ccommiercial tonris."  IHe
took the barometer —whicl, 12 e wiy,
was attached to a Dickens chain-—from
s pocket, oonortead (0 umd wid: © Well,
1 guess I'll tako my ombrells today,"
Pocket barometers are carried in [re
land. —Albany Journal,

The Roward of Volliteness.

Office Boy (to busy  merchant)—A\
friend of your futhior wiskios 1o e you,
sr.

Bosy Merchaut—Tell him my fathes
Hives st Kalamazoo, and ['m sorry

Friend of His Fathor (after mossags s
delivered)—Very well; I'll place my ten
thouwsand dollnr order for goods elue
where. —Puck.

In Grecos Salon was the first who pro
nounced a funera! oration, sccording to
Herodotus, 380 15 . The Romans pro |
mounced hatangues over thetr (losiron |
ded. Thevgiompus obtained a prize for |

Lrunof badluck in your life

got badly left,”

“Do you mean that you lost all the
money vou wagoered”

“Evory cent of it; you never saw suchn |
The trouble
was, 1 wade up my mind towin anyhow;

sovnch time | lost 1 put it all on the next
race, 50 a8 1o get back what was gone
and more nto the barguin
good as certain that | wouldn't lose overy

It was ns

mee, you e Bo when it came o the
Inst 1 had a big pile on; and it was voted
nsrething 1 beliove it wasthe jockey's
fault, after all  Anyhow, he lost the
mce by a whort hoad, and if | hadn't
hud & return tickes I'd have been obliged
w walk home”

“All your momey gonel Why, my
son, If you had invested it, you might
have lived comfortably on the interest of
it And your father gave it to you to
start you in your profession.  What can
you dot™

“Well, mother, I must do the best 1
ean. 1 know it's all wrong, and I'w
vory sorry and all that.  But it's no use
erying forspilt mile  'm in & bole and
I've got to be hielped out of it somehow !

“1 will speak to Judge Ketells and soe
what"—

“Whatever you do, don't speak to
Judge Kotelle! Ho can do no good, and
would be cortaln to do a lot of mischief
What business is it of Judge Ketelle's
snyway?

“He wis appoluted executor under the

the best funoral oration in peais of | will and

Mausolus, 35 B. C.

Advrices .ir_ut;z Wirw (K]m: annonnee
thie settletnont of the celebentod suit of
Mre. Myrs Clark Gaines, and the sue
cemaful heirs in the will-probate ot
-g on in I.lm;;liyn will e mmol

“That b no concern of mine, mother!
My interest In the will ceased when I
got my patrimony, 1 have no further
relations with the judge nor ho with we.
e has no right o help we, even if be
wanted to, which bo doesti't,”

“My son, he is the best friend 1 have,

ﬂ'.hoh'.w W are allowed in : and whatever i for our good™——

man was in love with her who had no
busitess to e s, and who wis willing to
go all lengths for her  Muoreover, she
woaangry a8 well ng dismnyed  beciuse
her hushand had spoken to her as his did
(ke all women, she interproted  what
wos sadd by what was meant), and found
a pleasure ln defying him in thought if
not in deed.  So, although she did not
openly and explivitly encournge Percy
sho allowed him o beliove that he was
not inditferent to her.

Nelther he nor she had comnsitted roy
actual gin, but they were on the road 1o
doso.  People always belleve that they
can pull up at the st moment, sod pre
therefore willing to go on until the las
moment i reached  But by that time
events combine In an unforeseen manner
and push them over the wdge  Then
they are astonished to lind themmelyos
linked with the brotherhood of crime !
And oneo that Hink is forged ic defies ull
abtempts to break it

It happened before long that Perey
needed nore money. He haid 1oss than
two hundred dollars left, unu e owed
more than that.  He did not wish to go
to his muther again, partly from shume
partly because he know that, in order o
rilse the sum he noeded, she would be |
obligedd to sell some stock, and that
would involve applying to Judge Ketella
Une night at a club be was ngked 1o take
nhand at & gameof poker with tiree
others.  He sl down and played with
varying sucvess for an hour or two
Then two of the quartet withdrow und
ho nod the other kept on.

Percy hid faith s his luck, and had
fortitied  himsolf with several whivky
cocktalls s opponent was a quin:'l
man, and seemed 1o bo in a dejected and |
tinhd frame of mind  The chips on the
tuble represonted o good deal of money
how much exactly Percy did not know;
he weant to win it all.  Sotme gixod cands
were dealt 1o him, he drow, and found
hitself in possssion of a superb hand
He was quite certaiin that his adverary
held po such cards, and be began to et
His adversary was dewn (nto® puising
him: they continued to ralse edch othor
Perey swallowed another cocktall, and
felt that he could not lwe He octed
upon this conviction and lost.  Upon in
westigation. It appeared that the guict
man had won not only Percy's orlgingl
stakes, bt some nine bundred dollars
into the bargain

Percy preserved a culm exterior, and
wrote his L O. U, for the amount, to be
redeomed  within  twenty-four  hours
Meanwhile, ho was in n cold sweat of
consternation, for be did not know how
he was to get the money. It wana 100
largen sum to borrow from any of his
aoquainiances; those whom he knew
well enough (o approach on such a mat-
ter wero aware of his flnancial standing
and would not lend anything  There

| Was nothing for s but to go 10 his mo- |

If bie falled to pay, be would be dishan-
ered, Sylvin would hearof it % * *
No! bo must have the motiey at any [

He went 1o bed, pussed & very bad
pight, and after attempting to et some
Lreakfast he Detook limmelf to his moth-
ar's house, The nature of his errand
was 80 appurent in his mauner and ap
warance that e divined 1t At once,
The (nterview that ensued was a very
painful one to both parties

Mrs. Nolon had not got the mongy, and
could not got it for s woek at least.  Bhe
convineed her son by documentary ev:
denee that such wis the éase, It mught
b possible to borrow from Judge Ketelle;
there wuas no other way, These were
focts which no argutnents or entreatios
could alter, Mrs Nolon was terribly
agitated by the revelation of her son’s
incorrigible perversity, and her tears and
angulsh put him in almost a suiaidal
frarae of mind 1t seemed to him thae if
locould only esoape from this predica-
et o would gever allow himself to get
cought again. Bt there was 1o escipw,
except through the judge, and that was
almost ns bad wa no escape ptall.  The
judge, even if he ngredd to the loan, wis
not the man to spare Percy a plain and
sevoro statement of the reprehensibility
of his behnvior. The young nyan writhed
in anticipation of this rebuke  He knew
ho deserved it, but it would not be ensier
to endure on that neeount.  Under ondi
nary cireumstances he might rebel and
answer back: but it would not do to fight
with g man whom he was bogging money
of.  He had always been proud of his
pride; now that pride was going to suflvr
o fatal bumillation.  Only one thing
cotld o worse, and that was to inform
his opponent of the night before that he
could wot puy him.  Percy wished that
he had pever been born, and then he
wished that he were dewd.

The first wish being lmpracticable, and
the socond one that he did not care to
put into practice, he left his mother's
house in an unenvinble (rame of mind
and turned bis steps in the direction of
Judge Kotelles office, He lelt gloomy
and desperate. He could understand how
men, heretofore respectable, were in
dueed 1o become thieves or robbers. Hud
e been n bank eashier, he felt that lie
whs In 0 maod to rob the safeand depart
for Cannda: or if he had been slone on o
dark road with a wealthy old gentle-
mian, he could have taken him by the
thront and gone through his pockets
But he was on Fifth avenue, in broad
daylizht, and thesp short methods of e
imbiursing himsell’ were not available

He wstruck into Broadway, nnd pres
ently, about a block in advance, he
caught sight of a graceful female tigure
that he knew, walking in the sume i
rection with himself. [t wns Sylvis
Tunstall. He hastencd his steps; but
just before he came up with her she
turned into o large jewelry shop on the
right.

1t was s good a place as another for
an interview, and he felt o foverish de-
He followed her
shie came ton

wire o spenk to her.
into the shop, aod, s
pause at one of the counters, he stood be-
gide her and artered her name,

CHAPTER V
A FATAL MEETING,
I“‘; ‘illl.’lri WiaE N
large one,
o and wos full of
‘e oustomers, lor
the holidny sen-
son was at hand,
and the wealthier
portion of the
community wos
prosenting  itself
with procious
gifta.  The cus-
lomers were
ohiofly lidics,
thaugh there wos
also n fair sprivkling of the other sex.
There wore also the salesmen and the
walkers, and perlaps a few other per
sons whose office was not to promote
salos but to prevent approprintions of
stock by Individuals who hoad oot gone
through the formality of paying for it
Yet it meomed (mpossible that, among
sch a multitude, the eyes of o detective
should be able to fix upon the malefac-

\l'r'\

tors, and nevertheloss o successful theft |

WA & Yery phcoimon occurrence in the
greal jowelry shop.

Whoen Mra Tunstall heard her name,
she turned with a start, and ber vivid
but pretty fuce paled. “Don't stay,”
shesaid in n low volce; “do gol what is
the use of running any risks?

“1 hiave us good a right a8 anybody to
be here," Percy replied. “If we both

bappen to be bere at the same time, what |

of that?

“What is tho matter?  You look quite
01" whe sald.

At this moment asalesman, having dis-

patched an adjoining customer, pre
sentod himsel! before her with a *What
can | do for you, madam? She handed |

him a card and said, 1 have called about
that neckince; it was to have been ready
this morning."  The man took the card,
bowed and harried off. She turned ngain
to Peroy, Her muff was in her left hand,
and ns she turned she laid it upon the
gluas counter, on the side furthest away
from him. His sulden appearance had
ovidently disconcerted her.

He met hor look and thought bow
charming ahe was. Sho was dressed in
fine binck volvet trimmed with solt furs,
and wore a wonderful bonnet, ndorned
with birds' feathersand sparkling points;
o dolicate silken vell was bound around
it Her oval fuce, with its bright eyes,
small straight nose and rather full lips,
wia perfectly protty: and now the blood,
which had been driven from her cheeks
for & moment, cameebbing back beneath
the transparent skin. She was lovely
luxurious and rich: those diamonds in
her onrs would have paid all his debts,
and he believed that she would rolieve
s necessitios o & moment had she
known of them. But how impossible it
wils 1o tell hor! How lnaccessible she
wias, though he could have thrown his

ther, The woney must be forthcoming

e
HOW VANILLA GROWS. I

Tao Methnils of Preparing the Pods for
for tlarket - The Plant,

Vanills belongs to the orchid family
and is o sarmentose plant furnished with ‘
thick, oblong, glaocous green leaves,
The vine sometined attains o height of
torty-live feet. It heging to bear the
third year after planting and mntlmn-u[
penrine thirty years, Each vine annu- |
plly produces from forty to fifty-tive
cnpsiilen or seed  pods, which are gu;ll. |
ared before reaching complete maturity

betwieen April and June. |
For ot e thod of ]urop:\mt(on llil'.\'

are gathered aftar they lhive lost their
green ting, and are then exposed to the |
gun in weolen sheets which have pre |
vigusly boen thormughly  heated. le_r-
are then put into bioxes covered with a
cloth, and nre again  heated in the sun,
twelve or fifteen hoars, after which they
ahould assurue a collee color. If this is
not obtained they must be covered and
again exposed, the whole process lusting
abont two months, after which they are
pucked securely, fifty each, in tin boxes.

By the sevond method about a thou
gand pods are tied together and plunged
into boiling water to bleach them, after
which they are exposed to the sun, and
then coated with oil of wrapped in oiled
cotton to present them from bursting.
During the deying process the pods ex-
ude u sticky Liguid, which is expedited
by gentle pressure two or three times o
diy, By this process the pod losesabout
a quurter of its original size. The best
quality pods are seven to nine Inches
in fength, and large in proportion, and

| possess in - grenter abundance the char-
acteristio and agrecable perfume which
gives vaniila its value.

The vine fs sometimes covered with a
silvery efflotescence producing an essen-
tinl galt similar to thut found in the pod,
and this is diffused on the outside of the
capsile. It is calléd vanilla rime, and ix
in great demand in the Bordeaux market
Vanilla I8 used in perfumery and in
flavoring confectionery and cordials, It
8 gupposed 1o possess powers similar to
sulorlin, while it is much moye grateful.
Its production in Reunion has increased
in the past forty years [rom a few
potnds to nearly lulf o million, and that
colony is now the principal rival and
competitor of Moxico, The total import
fnto France rise from about 200,000
pounds in 1880 to about 260,000 in 1856,
but the asnual jmport fluctuates con-
siderably, —London Tines,

Insulting Propricties,

Bipco I was 10 years old there are a
fow things thit have always made me
mud, and one wiis to ask me, the minute
1 mentioned approvingly o man's name,

[ whether e wos wmarried or not,  What
earthly differvice did it make? And an-
other wis to have o man change his tone
and munner to we when he got married,
Mr, Browuell tlis about the man find-
ing the woman treating him differently
when be marries. 1 assure him that is
not hulf as usinine us when the man who
his known me pinee | was as high as the
table and called me Mollls all my life be-
ging to addros me as *Miss Bawn” the
minute he gots o wife. What did he
mean by caliing me Mollio at all ever, if
it wans something thut controverses the
rights of Lis wife? | was not engaged to
him; b waos not my lover. I thonght we
were the simplest, matter-of-course old
friends, But, lo! it scems there was
gomething else in it according to his
view, and now 1 have a right to be in-
sulted over the past, it seema to me, 1'd

% ot u divoree from o man 1 married that

wofed like that,—New York Graphie,

She Muode It Rindiog.
“WDarling Dessie,” said Mr. Hoover to

his lady typewriter, “will you marry me? *

Since you have come, like a gleam of
sunshine, to glidden my existence 1have
lived in the radinnt light of your ethereal
| presence, and passtonately'—

“Please  spouk o little slower, Mr,
Hoover,” sald the fair typewriter, inter-
rupting him, while her fingers continued
to Iy over the keya of ler machine.
salbhereal = presence — passionately.”
Now 1w roady to procesd.”

srkatSoott, Migs Ciirnmel!” exclaimed
her employer, **you are not taking down
my offer of marviage on that infernal
typewriter, are you!'

“A proposal!” shrieked Miss Carnmel.
“Why, so it is, 1 dido't notice, Ithought
you wero dictating.  Forgive me, dear
William; I am yours, And now, sincel
have made this foolish blunder, please
glgn thibs puper, and 1 will keep it as a
memento”

The marriage took place according to
contravt. —Chicago News, '

Abollshing & Nulsanes.

The railroads of Germany are under
the eontrol of the goveroment, and it
| sooms thst the practice of giving and
| acoepting gratuities hus led to so many
| abuses that it has been determined to

| ministration has accordingly notified all
employes that they will not be allowed
to uceept tie swallest gratuity or favor
of any description upon penalty of sum-
mary dismissal.  Prosecution is also
threntened sgainst those who may offer
gratuities to milvay employes. A long
sulfering traveling public will rise up
and ¢all the government blessed for this
putting un end to one of the most un-
plessant features of continental -travel,
The example would seem 4 good one to
follow elsewhere.—San Francisco Chron-
fele

Woes of a Country Editor.
When a man is trying to run a country
paper with an army press and a hatful

of type and seventeen paidaup subserip- |

tions: when he is compellid to skirmish
around on the outside of his business to
wake o living by Legging, borrowing or
stealing: when he is out of hoart, hope,
friends and moner, in debt, in love and
in the middle of a railrosd rumpis that
will not oome 1o a focus; when he las
nothing 1o the past but remembrance of
failure, and pothing in the future but
visions of the poorhouse—well, under

put a stop toit.  The royal railway ad- |

“rME SWELLING SEAS

The bints of (e north fow onward,
Tl lielan s odoe shed |
Th crescent moon was pale

As 4 water Ny —dead-
Foru frocs ity panent stom andd foating

For weka oo (s witery
The poribvrn lglt burned trighidy,
Th vircle was broad mtwd bow';
The ruys wero Kk whirling (il of fire
With green and eritson giow
The dyityg map lky o his hiit—
w0l whore nhinll we bury thea?
Bhiall wo bury tiow on L inuwmtaln
Or under the swelling sea?

*ghull we bury thos oo Lthe rsountaln,

In the wiernal sDOW,
Where the spirits of the mists shall danos

While thoa llest still bolow?
wOr wiit thou be sunk In the sea—

The biue and swelllng sea?
Thi trircds of tie tetjast shall whirl above,

Abd the seald play morrily ™
He mournfully smiled apd whispered low

“In th the swelling mea.”
b —From the Danlsh

et
Never Saw s Rallroad Train.

“Do you see that long, lank girl with
the pink calico dress and blue knit jack-
ot, standing over there!” said a station
agent in a country town not far from
Pittsburg the other day,

wPretty tall? Yes, she's ahout 23, and
this is the first time she ever saw a train
of cars Talk about enlightenment;
how's that?

“I know the whole family. They live
over hereé in the country, aboul seven
miles. | went over there to get some
butter the other day. and | swear |
thought 1 hud been trunsferred back to
colonial times. Bare foors, rufters oll
bare, home made linen on the table,
home made towels, home made dresses
on the girls, home made cheese and ham
and egge for dinner: everything home
made; even the old gentleman wore a
vest of homespun,

“One of the girls, nearly 28, has never
seen the cars nearer than a mile, and
never was ina ecity. And yet they are
intelligent and contented to live within
thelr gates, utterly oblivious to the great
world outside, and eat, work and sleep
in the sume way that their father and
father's father had before them. Great
world, lsn't it?'—Pittsburg Dispatch.

How & King Used to Go to Bed.

First, a page took u torch and went to
the wardrobe where the bedding was
kept. The articles wero brought out by
the keeper to four yeomen, who made
the bed, while the page held the torch at
the foot. Oneof the yeomen searched
the struw with his dugger, and when he
found there was no evil thing hidden
there hio laid a bed of down on the straw
and threw himself upon it. 'Then the
bed of down was well besten and a
bolster laid in its proper place, Then the
sheets were spread in due order, and
over these was laid a fustian, Then
eame & *pane sheet,” which wa now call
a counterpane.  Finally the sheets were
turned down and some pillows laid on
the bolster, after which the yeomen
made a cross and kissod the bed where
their hands were. And then an angel
carved in wood was placed beside the
bed, and the curtains let down, After
this & pgentleman usher brought the
king's gword and placed it at the bed’s
head, und the whole was then delivered
lnto the custody of a groom or page, who
watched it with a light burning until the
king retired to rest.—Cleveland Ameri-
can Union.

He Was Not Even the Devil,

The small boy is a tervor when he has
an inquiring mind. Sucha boy strolled
Into an editor’s room the other day, and
at once proceeded to down the patient
man ot the desk.

#Are you on the paper?” asked the boy,

"Yes,"

*What do you do?"

HWrite for it."

“Write all the timef™

“Yeos "

“Don’t do anything else™

"ND."

“Just wait for somebody else to do
. something, and then write about it"

“YM."
“Um!" ejuculated the small boy, with

# look of deep disgust, as he walked ofl.

The woiler at the desk did not laugh.

Never before had he felt ko small and

mean.  He had been made to seo himself

from a new and original point of view,—

Atlanta Constitution.

| Offending an Angel Unawnres.
Mabel—Mother, 1 have broken my en-
gagement with  Arthur, No woman
eould be happy with such a brute,
|  Mother—Horrors! What bave you
learnod?
| *“Last night 1 nsked him to tack the
| coveron my workbox and be hit his fin-
ger with the hammer, and, mother, he—
said—damn."
| "lsee. He danced around the room
| and swore o blue streak a yard long; and
| threw the hammer out the window, and
kicked the workbox to pieces, and called
| you n gibbering idiot, and" —
“Wihy, no, he dido't; he only said
‘damn,” and went on tacking,”
“What? [sthat all? Oh, you foollsh
{ childl  You have lost an angel."—Phila-
| delplin Record.

| From an Unhappy Mother,
Among the letters of condolence which
Emperor Francis Joseph received on the
death of his son was one siguad by the
“Mother of Oberdank.” In 1852 Ober-
| dank was arrested for having a shell in
his possession when the emperor visited
Trieste. He was tried and condemned to
death. His mother sent an appeal to
| theemperor for his pardon. So did Victor
| Hugo.  His majesty refused the purdon
and Oberdank was executed. Unhappy
father!” says the mother in her letter to
the emperor,  *1 regret that on aceount
of the trugic deuth of your valy son you
are compelied to feel the same pangs that
L, & poor n:maiunul mother, felt on the
morning of 20, 1880." —Detroi
iy it Free
“Here, John, Hand Me My Glass Coat,”

A process has been discovered and

arms around her as she stood therel  He | such cirenmstances, be is in confounded mﬂ&‘lliliel',' perfected IJ!' which waste

felt a belpless rage—an impilse to scizo
upon her and make off with her bodily
If Lo only had had money—money, und
plenty of jt—there was nothing so wild
that he woulid not have ventured to pro-
pose Jito by, What & power mongy was
in this workd!

All this time e stood gazing st bey
and sgving not 4 swond

“What is the matter with you, ]"-'n‘\'?"
she ropeated  “What wakes you look
! Youare making everybody notice
us.  Are you"— She hesitated

“Lam sober, if that's what you mean,”
be said “lf we were alone | woull
show you what is the matter with me!
Good God! s there no place in the world
where we can be alove together for half
an hour?”

TO BE CONTINUED.|

poor shape to assume a virtue that he
husn't got, or a jov that he doesn't feel
= Benton (Ky.) Tribune.

Two FPrescriptions.

A correspondent usks for a reliable
remedy for blind staggers. In the case
of a horse bleed (he snimnal in the roof
of the mouth; in the cace of 2 man con-
fine the patient to » simple diet and the
use of water.—Ditroit Free Presa

Consaling. |

Mre. Avnoo—Bridzet, the parior windows
ars ao dirty | can't see throogh them,

Bridgst—Wall. mum, 1onir jist came frnm1

the front door, and berant the faces of Mise
Fashion and ber young man in the bay win- |
dy oppemits thur's nothin' across the way

| wort lukls’ at.—New York Weekly.

gliss can be wanafactured into eloth,
Awong the many advantages which
this textile will have over other fubries
it is eluimed that it is incombustible,
ean be made in all eolors and of any
desired strength or thickness, —New
York Journal

“Where did you pew umbrells,
Smithr o
:ga‘md e
5, | see; brought 18 basd, as 1t
m“-Duruit!r-Pr: .

Of Course.
Commercial Traveler, 8o 1=Why
Louls girls g gwest) ! -
Ditto, No. 3—Give it up.
N I—Becauwse thay'e “Mo" lase—enel
=~ Yenowine's Nown

¢
..l'_ i
1

NO ELECTRIC BELLS T'

S ———

The Primitive Method
“nts ot » 'llllp:ur a.:-:..:: I;?“h

Think of a grnd hotel w
roow numbers rin ax Ligh as 7w b
’Ilumul an elevator! It iy o h

climb Prospoct wountaly sk o

Colonnade row of eottages thyy, ith
| monnt the various stairway, to thy »
| floor - Perliips sotie tine iy the
| future thare will be furthor oy ol
| to the spirit of wodery fup
|| The Hold exivts.  Here v o) o
parlor bkl as lnrge again 4 the Y
rootn of the White House Py
|lm|g dining room, with two

eolutny. 1 you stand at e eng
| shout you can't be bvard ae tlig
{ Twelve hundred people eay it dowy

the 150 tables without any vetie
I erowding. This hotel covery “lbﬂrh:
| an uere of ground. 1t doesy'y

a bathroom It has no ang

Bowe diy the guest may bo .u.u;
| press u button and mnke hiy gy

known to the office n quarter of A tlls
[awny At prosent the ethod jg g

open your door, stick out FOUr figg

| and “boller.” To the eredit of

Bulphur it can be said that twy ¢
ree “hollers” will usually do,

The servant systemn s pe
White Bulphur. It works :am
torily as such & system can.  Boutly,
ers like it, for it remionds they of olj
tiines  Northernem do not objest 4
long as the charm of novelty yeyy
To every hallway in the blg hote in
assigned w0 Hoor man and u couply o
| chuwmberalds.  They are not pen
| They are colored men and woisen wiy
[ leswrned the ways of faithiulnes ag
| politences when there wis 8500 dif,

ence between a house servant and,
l leld hand in “Virginny " Moy ¢
these servants had “ben woomiy' 1y
ole White, sl senice befo' the wyy»
They huve their little roots pirtitions
off at the ends of the bulls or ey
the stulrway landing, and there
live and sleep xo us to respond prowpy.
ly to the calls of guests

If iny young lady, eoting up frg
| the bullroom ut tifteen minutes befon
miduoight, thinks of some wiesage sy
wints to give the elumberinld, e
taps with ber hand on the door knoy
| and calls;

“|4u-cy|"

A puuse. “Lo-ey!™  This timae s lig
tle louder, and another pauss Tl
agaln, "Oh, Loey!”

From down the hall cowes by this
tiwe the sleepy reply

“Yoens'w. ['se comin’."

There Is n shutlling of feet along the
hallway watting, and then n convers
" tion iu a low tone.  The volee of the
belle snys a little louder at the eloss

“Remember, Luey!”

The voice of the chambermad m
| plies.
| “Vaasm."

The door closes, The shuffling soaid
passes buck down the hall and dim
|away. Fifteen or twenty people in of
Jncent rooms turn over In bed and ty
to go to sleep again.  Nobody think
| of kicking. Tt is only one of the Whin
Sulphur ways. —Sulphur Springs Cor
5t. Louls Globe-Dewooerat,

| A Lightning Eplsode,

A colored mun, about 40 year of
age, ontered police headquarters ye
terday with his head tied up and sil
to the sergeant:
| “Boss, ] want your opinyun. Lok
| at dis head an' tell me what you think
| of it."

*1 think somebody gave you a prety
good whack with s elub,” replial th
officer.

“Was it a clubt”

“It was n weapon of some sork”

*Wasn't 1 hit by lightning "

“Lightning! No."

“Wasn't hit by lightoing s’ nitel

“How could yon be, when ther we
no thunder stor last night "

“‘Zactly —"znctly. Dat's all”

“How did you get it?"

“Woke up dis mawnin' wid de o
woman standin’ ober de bed.  Shelil
it on to de lightnin', but de mo’ I thisk
de mo' 1 didn't believe it. I'zess
now,"

“And you"—

“Well, I'ze gwine home to maks®
biggest thunder sto'mn you eber bee
tell of.  An'if de lightnin’ doan’ stk
mighty clns to my house at lesd!
dozen times den | won't say awonl
when de patrol wagin cowes!"—Dend
Free Press.

John Fiske.
It Is & curious fact and one not wik
ly known of John Fiske, the wrike.
that his real name is not John Fiske#
all, but Edwund PFiske' Green
was born in Hartford, Cono., foff
eight years ago, the only child of B¢
mund and Mary Fiske Green. Wi
yet a mere boy his father died. w!
three vears lnter Mrs Green W
the Hon. Edwin W, Stonghtea, Uni
States minister to Russin. Up to 19
titwe the lad had been known 88 B
wund Fiske Green, but after this fit
sone remson of hisown, he dﬂ)prﬂw
father's family pawe, retaining thal
his wother, Fiske, and adopted in i
of the baptisioal **Edmund” the nast
of his waternal great-grandfs
“John,” and thus he becaue J&
Fiske, a pame which he has
and lionored ever since, —New b
Evening Bun.

Where He Was Shot.

Corouer (to the physician who ”’:
ined the wounded wnn)—Wher
the wan shot, doetori

Doctor—In the lumbar regione

Coroner—In  the lumber
Why, the poiiceman has just
that he wasshot in a coal yard—
Siftings.

| Fashion tn beds is returning ¥ ¥

| four poster with a rich canops ¢ o

| wodern innovation, a shell luiwee 3
upper posts for bottles, gl €
the mimple days of our grandps 1l .

| eye opener was kept under the pili®

| m green bottle,

J The Geruan emperor is- 1 "“"a:f
newspaper render,  Fifty of the m".;
Journals of Europe are laid o I:u“;e
every morning, and immediaiclf ¥
breakfast he plunges throusd v
shears in hand, nipping auy ie®
sirikes his faney.




