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It will take preity strong yeast to
rilse that "busted” Aour trust,

Veternns who attend next year's en-
enmpment of the Grml Army of the
Republic will be “let off at Buffalo.”

With Cllle so depopulated that one
man's relatives ean elect him president
it {a surprising that Greiat Britaln hias
not discovered another opportunlly to
extond elvillzation,

Twenty thousand more soldiors are to
be sent to Cuba. To discaver the re
sult of this process of pouring troops
tnto Cubm ong hns ouly to empty water
fnto 4 sleve and note what happens,

—

Bome Chleago men were discussing
the currency question on the street the
other day when a glant froerpoker was
exploded among them. The strange
part 18 that the wen notlend Al unusual
ndlse,

When an  estestied  contemporary
sponks of “a lndy newspaper oorTe
spondent” it ahould explain which “iady
pawspaper” It means. In this enmpign
of hitd kuocks there are several news
papers that are trylog to be “perfect
Tndlon.”

There {8 & wave of feminine horror
oversprending the land st the announece-
ment by Jeanpette L. Gilder that sbe
has never lu her life worn evening
dress and never Intends to,  Still this
revolt agninst fushion s forgivable, for
1t W balanced by the added fact that
she hins Hkewiso never worn bloomaers.

One of the concarns allied with the
Natlonal Harrow Comwpany or trust Las
been violating Its trus coutract 1o re-
gird to selling barrowa ot n fixed price.
Appinling to the courts n United Stutes
clreult Jodge at Philndelphia declines
to uphold the validity of the contraet
on the ground that the combination Is
fllegnl. The country needs more of sueh
Judgments, The farmers are aititied to
buy harrows sa they muost sell wheat
al compatitive prices

O ——————

Slleslan glnssinkers ure making pos
sibile the realization of an achitectural
Creant, They are producing substan.
tinl glnas bricks for hullding purposes.
Biuce glnss can easily be wmade trans
Jucent without belng transparent lght
may e evenly diffused through a bulld.
g of glass, while Ita occupanis aod
contents  remaln Invisible from  the
outslde. It does vot require o very
lively lmagination to percelve that
many plessing efMects may be produced
when glass la used as the materinl of
dwelllugs and other structures, e
alides, people who live In gliss houses
will not be struck by lghtoing.

A Minneapolis man fell In love with
A Ohleago woman after reading In a
newspaper symposlum  her {deas of
whit a husband should be, The edit
ors of the ity are already expocting
to put In an extea department for the
recelpt of mall to accommodate the
other (hleago Indies who have a few
fdean of thelr own about prospective
husbands, It Is even feared that somo
poor, discournged lttle malden on the
unmentionable slde of 30 may even
be driven to the extreme of saying
that ber ideal man may smoke In the
parlor and come to the breakfast mbile
In hls shirt sleeves If ooly he will inrrey
up to provide the parlor and the break.
fast table before the winter sets o

The statisticlan has been geiting i
his work agaln, Thls thme it Is on the
expenditure of Force in plabo playing
A plutlssltng pressare on a Key eguals
A walght of three ounces, On ihis bhasls
I ois cileulnted that to render the last
Etuide by Chopln o C minor requles an
nggregnte prossure of 6,750 pounds.
Without stopping to worallze or statis.
tiente on what this force woold ae-
ecomplish If directed tnto some luerative
ehannel, It may e anggested that now
that the plano bngers who disturh
the peace nlghtly aond render nlght
hideous understand that they are renl
Iy dolng hurd IF ueelens lnbor, they mny
volunturily deslst. 1o this happy event
the statlstician, who s nsaally a bore,
may be snld to have struck the proper
koeynote

An explanation of the operation of
milway alrbrakes recently publishod
brings it within the comprehonsion of
the most Inexpert: “Unider each of the
cArs e a rabler plpe conbected with an
alr compressor on the eogloe. This
pipe leads to and supplies nn ale rosers
volr nader ench car, These reservoles
are loaded from the englie with com
pressed ale to the smount of seventy
ponnds gnch. The pressure of thiy ale
keeps open the hrakes, and as long as
the compressed ale remnlns (0 the reser
volrs under the cars the brakes are
open, By turnolng the lever on the en
gine the cotpressed alr Is released, and
an 1t is reloased the brakes on each of
the cars close automationlly, pressing
nginlngt the wheels snd practically lock.
g thetn,  As sool as the tralt s
brought to a full stop, of which the
panting of the compressasd ale as [t o8
CH iR from under the cam gives notlee,
the reservoles are agnln flled by a turn
of the lever on the englne, and (his Nils
the reservoles under the cars, s there
by autatmatioally releases all the brakes
nt onee,” There have heen many other
devices for the safeguarding of the
Hyves of teavelors, but it s douteful if
the Interests of safety have been pros
moted more extensively by any other
Ble ngency.,

The revivals and camp meetings of
the season Just closed bave produced a
few quite extrnordinary eplsodes, It
hus long heen n atandard Joke with the
ungodly that at experience meetings
andsnch ke the most dendly transgres
slons confesséd to have boen sucl
barmless ones as playing a friendly
game of enchne or belng tempted to at.
tend n ihonter or elreus. Bot this sum.
mer's cawp meeting seasou bhas pro
duced ut least three converts of guite
8 hew specles, men who confessed resl
erimes and delivered themaelves to Jus.
tiee, In Texns a convert confessad that
he was a connterfelter and prooesded
to “turn up™ both the outfit and hie
coufederntes to the authorities, At an

other rivival & man confessed that a
nelghbor who had mysterionsly disap-
prared bed been murdered by bim, nnd
the chupeos are that in fAodiug life
wiernal the man will Biave to velinguaish
liis hold on this Hle, A iRl convert
solved the mystery of sundry clewlions
burglaries, with lmself s the contral
figure. This sort of religion s the real
thing, nnd if It keeps np we may look
for sottie of the nsurers, trust panipn
lutors, metbers of  legal comblnes,
trepsury rnlders, et al., many of whom
wre plllnrs lu the oburch, to make rost
tution of thele W-gotten galns. Now
that the loe e broken, the seoffers will
plinse take n back sent and remaln
yulet while swalting further develop
s,

The secldental Kiling of young Cro
glor on the stage the other day by the
ke of A real degger Instead of the ysual
property plg sticker Las recalled sun-
dry mishnps of like character. HBut
nothing approdches one of the enrllest
recorded real stage trugedies. It
enrred n Stockbolin In the alxteenth
century, The nctor who played Lon-
gluus in “The Mystery of the Passlon”
entered so Into the spirit of his role
that he actunlly thrust the spear into
the side of the nctor personatiog Christ
ot the Cross and killed bim, Here the
pliny stopped, but 1t served as merely a
prologue for the real tragedy which
followed, The Kiug, who was Iln the
audlence, was so Incensed at the actor
that be leaped on the stage and with 4
ktroke of his sword lopped off the of-
fender’s head. But this was only the
second aet. The audlence concluded
to ke n hnod Lo the performance, The
actor's zeal had pleased them, even If
he had been so carrled away as to kil
in renlity, and they were so angry at
the King for slnying the tragedinn that
they fAnlshed the tragedy by killing the
King. The lovers of tragedy and resl-
sty bind no kick coming on that shaw,
The costom of killing good actors s de
coldedly reprehensible, There are none
to spare. But it might be a good scheme
to glve o sufMering public a chance to
got at the hamfatters that affilet the
atage.

Steve Brodle, B, J. (meaning Bridge
Jumper), has once more turned bene
factor to the buman race, and In the
most surprising mauper. Mr., Bodle
niehleved fume Hierally at o leap—from
the Brooklyn bridge. That rendered
him ellgible as & dlna musenm atirac
tlon, aod finally be s alleged to have
become ap notor.  With his aecumu-
Inted spondullks he opened o saloon
on the Bowery. Mr., Brodle Lhas dis
tinguishied himself by varlous eccen-
tricitles sluce. Onee he offered free
meals for all comers who waore out
of work, aud when the Sunday lnw
wia first enforeod he kept his saloon
opeti and gave hway soft deluks rnther
than that bis friends stould go thipsiy
He really gave the deinks awny. There
wis no selling of sandwiches for a
blind, or any other attempt to svade
the law, Hut Mr. Brodle's crowning
phllantheopy Is In sstablishing a ing
cure 1o the rear of his Justly celabrated
saloon, 1t ts n beantifol arcangement,
A man can blow himself on o week's
drunk fo front, and when he Is broke
he can go to the rear and have his thirst
permunently cured.  Mr Brodle ren
sots philogophically, He has maide
most of his money out of drinking men,
o the cost of hirlng a Jag care doe-
tor 1s only returhing the unfortunates
part of thelr money, Besldes, he flg-
ures It out that & man who has got to
the wtnge whire the Jag cure ls neces-
sary Is A source of mighty Hitle profit
to the snloonkeeper or anybody else
lu a eard 1o the publle Mr, Brodie
“ylews with nlarm” the Increase of
habitunl drunkenness, without experl
vocing any pricks of consclence for
helping 10 make drunkards o his thirst
emporlun, and offers to cure free of
charge to all comers, winding up by
hoping that In a week “dere won't
be & bum on de Bowery,"

THE CURFEW LAW.

Denefite Conceded by Every Coms
munity ln Which Onpe Is in Efect,
Edward W, Bok, In the Ladles' Hotue

Journal, reviews the provisions and

operations of the curfew ordinance,

whilceh, ln varlously modifted forms, has
been adopted by manleipal leglsintive

Dodies in the West.  He glves hoscty
Iindorscment (o the law, uﬂ;
that, although 1t wet with gen {18

position at fest, there Is pot a ety or
town o which It has been enforesd,
thut would have It abollshed.  “Wher
over the curfew ondluance hias  gons
Into effect,” Mr. Bok contends, “lis nd
vantuges have bden coneeded.  This s
true pow of over three humdnesd towns
ol oltles, gome as large In popalation
as Onhin and Topeka, 1o edch cise
the eacellenee of the law has becot
apparent, opposing parents have con
coded Tts wisdom, and even children are
winld to be ploased with 1t 1t bhas plas
wd I the hands of the pollee n most
effective  wonpon for clearing  the
sireels of hoodlums at night, and in
many cases where disorder relgnsd at
sireet cortens quietness, Inw and onder
now previll, So well has the ordinance
worked that reports, ghthered from not
leas thin forty of the towns where It i«
n law, show that the Boe or lmprison.
ment peoalty has not been Infleted In
# single enme, The fArst csutlon has
sorvedd the purpose. These reports
ghow, too, that the ordinance s not en
forced [0 any opprossiye manoer, In
the case of evening winter or summer
eutertalnments, which would keep the
chlldren out ter than the curfew
hour, anthority ls easily obtatoed aod
readily granted by the Mayor or town
offtcin for an extenslon of thme. [ts
rigld enforcement Is applled most siriot
Iy w the boodium element, and with
this class the police elalin they have
never been able to deal so succossfully,
It will be at once obvlons to all right
mindsd  parenits, 1 think, that they
shiould glve the welght of thelr Infln
ence o the curfew onlloance wherever
It may be piresented. * * * Tiken
from any and every standpoint, it s
an excellent thing, and it may wisely
be encouraged by parents all over our
land.*

X Malnchite.

Artificinl malachite which is suscept).
ble of a fine polish l& made by precipl:
tnting a solution of sulpimte of copper
i the cold by earbobate of sods or of
potash. The precipitate, which Is volu.
minous, should be washed and dried
and made Into & paste with plaster of
Paris and water, Allow the composk

tion to barden,

THE ANGEL OF EVENTIDE,

Thou wha dost cover all the land

I1n sllence with thy soul of rest;
Hushing with soft and tender hund

Dark swaylog pine and twittering nest;
Prom thy fuir, placid, saffron skies

Come gently down with henling flight
And seal with sloep woe's weary eyen

Throughout the watches of the night!

Thou upon whom thy pialens fair
Dath bwar the sounds of yesper bells
Upon the holy twilight air,
0er breezy downs atd fowery dells;
Amidet the luud-tongaed, brazen paalin
And sllvery wongs that aweetly roll
Bring thou heaven's honling. perfect calin
Ty every stticken, weary soul!

Thou who upon the quiet graves
Dast culmly spread thy maptle gray;
Bedew the gruss which o'er them waves
When kith and kin are far away
Kiss those who, in the gloom of death,

Throngh all wlght's dreary watches
Wi
And whisper with thy healing breath,

“He giveth bis beloved slevpl

Thouv who In far-back Hebrew days
Didst smile on Bethlebem's harvest gold

When fair Ituth stood, with wistful gase
Between the new 1ife and the old,

Deep yenrning for the nobler part
Heneath the haly, sapphire skivs;

Bmile chantely on ench maiden’s heart,
And fix on Truth her enger eyes!

Thou whe on starcrowped Olivet
Didst beave bim in the waniug light
Reluctant oft, his fale locks wet
With the cold dews of (alling night;
Who oft didst Hght with kindly sky
His way to saered Hethany;
Have pity on the weary's sigh,
And lift each lone one's misery!

Thou who, with mystie, tendsr charm,
IMdst briog ull weary ones Lo rest
The fulded lambs safe home from harm,
The babe close to Its mother's breast,
The swallows to the sheltering eaves,
The Iark down to lils grassy sod;
Make sweet our drewuis which
WeEnves,
And leave un in the love of God!
~HBunday Mugazine.

A FUNNY WORLD.

Vernon and | were sliting In the elahb.
It was late, The last "bus had rolled
home aud Pleeadilly was almost de
gerted save for an oceaslonnl cab that
drove by with a Basb of lawps awd
tinkling of bells

Vernon Ut another elgar and puffed
away In sllence,

“What you were saying just now
abiout a short life and o jully one” be
sidd at Iust, “set me thinking about
poor old Jm Barinm,  He wis awlul
Iy ke you lu many ways. You remew-
ber him, don’t you ™

I shvok my hend

“Ah, be was before your time,” sald
Vernon, settiing hlmself more comfort-
ably In lis chalr, “He was one of the
best chinps that ever Hived. T ouly wish
to heaven he were here tow, 1 tell
you what, old boy, we'll have another
drink sud U tell sou his story; s o
quear one. Walter!™

When the walter had put down the
deinks and Jeft the room Veroon be
gan:

“Well, to begin with,” he sald, "1
must tell you that Jimn Barham, when
I fest met him owhich, by the way, wias
ap at Oxford), wis looked upon as tlie
luckiest young fellow golog. He was
goodd looking, strong as a horse, and
his father was one of the rlchest men
in BEoglond,  The old wan bhad made a
devil of u lot of money In trade—1 for
get what sort—and Jim was bls ounly
son.  He and 1| were groat pals at the
varslty, though, of course, I—belng on
n comparatively sioall  allowance
conldn’t keep qulte up with his way of
Iving, Well, tocut part of o long story
short, one dny the old man went broke,
God knows what broke him—specula-
tlon of some sort, | suppose; anybow,
b fulled for all he was worth and Jhn
wis left an absolite Deggar. As soon
a4 he bhoard the news Jim left Oxford,
aud | only saw hlm for a few milnutes
Al the statton, when he eried ke a
chlld, My tlme ar the varsity wns over
at the emd of the tert, and Jime prou-
lsed to come and stop with me at my
people’'s In Norfolk, 1 never saw him
ngoln o two years"

Vernon stopped o Knocik the ash off
his elgar,

o on” | sald impatiently, for 1 was
getting interested,

1 tried all 1 conld to fAind onr his
whervabouts,” Veruon went op, “but
all to wo purpose. No one koew where
he was or where he bad gone to. At
Inst, after two years, | et him again,
It was at a Uttle Boliemian restsurnot
In Solio, one of these places where they
feed you for practically nothing. 1
had gotie there out of pure curlosity,
and the drst person | saw o the place
wis Jim, He dide’t seem anything ke
an pleased to see me as 1 was 1o see
bim, and It was some time before 1
conld get hlw to tell me what be was
dolug.  When he Qi) his story was a
and one.  His poor ald tather had dlsd
soon after the fallure aod lett Jim sbao-
lately penniloss and slone 1o the world,
No one would stir a Hoger to help him,
nnd be, who had neyver done 4 stroke of
renl work In his Mife, lnd to ook out
for soie way of earlog a living. He
oame 10 London, starved for nearly s
Year, and at last managed to get & .jnh
A8 S T some theater or ather, Thnat
was, he told me, whiat he was dolng
then, His clothes were old and dirty,
b g’y shinved for 0 week, and vhv}-
were great dark lines umler his eyes
that told & thonsand tales, 1 begged
him to lel mie bhelp him, bat be refused
all ofters, swore that he would get rid
of Hlmself 1f somelhing better didn't
turn up, and then left e without even
shinking hands,

“Aler thnt him abont,
bt e would gever let nie got near, and
wonld slink away directly he saw me
Every time 1 mot him e seemed to look
more wretched, shbbler and dirtler
and ope day 1 Koew how low he had
sunk, poor devill for I spw hWim parad
g Peeaditly with sandwieh bosrds
sirapiped across his back and 8 genernl
ook uboul him that told of drink awl
nothing elae.  After this T kost sight of
him agaln, and 1 must confess that, in
the bustle of business and the exeite
ment of politieal afalrs, 1 almost for
g his existence

“One mornmg,. however, about two
yeuars lnter, whien | was sitting over a
lnte Dreakfast, my servant came o and
told me a rough, dirty-looking man
wWARLN) L e e,

1 told him you wers ot breakfase,
slr,' Weat sald, *hut he sabd that didn't
matter, he was sure you'd see him all

Faney

1 often saw

‘ the same’

w What name did be give? | uske ‘
windering who on earth my Visitil
cunld be. : _

“*Harhiam, 1 think he sald, alr,) my

servant replied

“I Jomnped up and ran nto the ball

and there | found Jim sIUHGR

Oggme ln, ol man’ 1 sald -m-!l
shook bim warmly by the hand

“Jhn followed me Inta 1he dining
room. and when 1 shut the door sl
down at the table and cut off a great
chunk of bread .

'l wpeak when ['ve ealeh & hit
he wald, atd bhroke 1o o lauzh Fuuny
L thing, & sign with L100G00 Delng nedriy
rinrvidd!

1 lpoked at thie poor chap anxi nsld

(inkiog lis head Lnd been turped W
thirougl
wr nn 1

Lt

the trouble he had gone

though he was (o op even it
more fagged condition than whel 1 Hist
saw hlm, be had po ook of the mands
man

“When he had crammed the lust piece |
of bread Into his wouth be Jumipad up
and seleed me by e shoulders

o 1 nm not wnd, old chap, o dream:
g, though you Know you think 1 am
Look st this letter, and theu 1ell e SL
you don't think this is n d willsh funpy
world,'

1 read the letter quickls
e

v ood heavens, It's was all 1

cotld say

“ Yo' mnld Jim
gessor of L0000,
uncle who refused to give we n cenl

v a deviiish

‘I*m the proud pos

left we by an old

wix montlis ngo. By At
fuuny world'

“He foll into & chalr and burst into &
voar of laughter, and 1 couldn’t heip
Jolnlng him,

“oftut look here, old boy,” Jim sald
suddenly growing ‘this
Is not all I eaine fur
that you've got to share this with me.
We'll Live o real good ime with this
mwotivy, 108 0o use shaking your P,
you wust foin me. And 'l tell Fou
what I'm golng to do with i1, I'm not
going to Inyvest it or speculate with it
of do apy of that Bonsense, ' golng
to spend 1L U've lind n ghastly, awfal
time of It for the Inst six yeurs; ye
lived smiong people you'd scarcely cire
to toueh: I've been an outenst, o sCuw |
of the earth, n sewer rat. And It's all
because of the lnek of this confounded |
motey, Now U've got It I'm golng to
make It poy me back for gome of the
Iils Ita wint bas capsed we. ['m golng
to live for years,

Serlous nEnin,
1 enme o tell you

five I shsll have
£20,00 n year and you'll share it with
me, ndd on this day tve years henee,
when the money's all gone—as It will
be—1'm golng to blow tny bralts out?

“He stopped for & moment snd be
gan to pace up and down the roomn

“*Don’t talk like that,” | sall:
kttow you dou't wean 1t He camue up
to we, pul lils hands on my shoulders
und looked e stralght In the face

Old chap,” he sald solemnly, *1 do
mean 1t 1 am golng to llve for five
vours, snd | swear before God that on
this day fve years hence 1 shall put
a bullet Into my braln, 1 swear it "

Veruon broke off pnd lookid at
tlock

“I say, I's getting very Inte” he
anlid; “I'l Anish this yarn aonother dny.”

“No, nol go on” I sald,

“Well, Jitn got his money all right,
hanuked 1t and started to Hye, He went
It for every Kiod of Jaxury, ynchted,
raced, shot—did everythiong o mun with
£20,000 2 year cun do. 1 was with hlin
nogrest denl, and trisd to put a check
ot some of his excesses, but all (o no
purpose, He lved o very devil of n
Ife, wans uever ln bed before 7 In the
moming, smoked ke n chimpey, drank
Itke a fsh and played old Horey with
his ronstitution generally It was no
good trylng to argue with him; If onw
il his answer always was, ‘Um only
golig to live for five yeurs, old boy, and
I wmean to enjoy those years, I can tell
yon,'

“For four years this e went on, nod
he then woke up oue morning to tind
he hnd only got L1000 aud one yenr of
life left, and—-he was madly o love
with & woman, Sbe was o widow, ab
solutely penniless, but us handsome as
palnt, and ks sxttractive into the bar
galn,  Poor old Jim becume her nlyject
slave. He was alwiys about with her,
loaded her with presents, and 1 grad
nully saw less and less of L. Ope
day, however, he wrote to me and nsk
od me to come around to hils roows, ns
be knd somethilng special he wanted to
sy to me, 1 went and found him o
a very excited state, pacing up and
down his room ke o madimnn

“Ove been n fool,” he sl alinoat as
sooti a8 | had closed the door, '8 con
founded o, T have boen Hving Mke
n beast for four yeuars and a balf, and
thought 1 was enjoying myself, |
made an ldotie vow, amd my money's
all gone, barring £10,000, Curme It
what a fool I've beent

*"You khow the proverh about spilt
milk, Jim," | sald,

“He sunk nto a chalr with a kind of
groan,

“Yes, 1 know," he salil, ‘but, hang 1t
1 can't help erying over it. For ' 'n
love with the best and lovellost woman
In the world, and she'd marry e w
morrow —only [ bave wasted most of
my money. Al old boy, as 1 told yon
four years ago, It's a fauny world, 1
bave made & confounded mess of mye
e and | suppose | deserve what 'ye
got, but It's hard, devililsh hard?

“Poor ald boy ! was all T could say
Jim squeczed my hoid hand and sat
silent, staring tnto the glowlng fire as
IC thire he might find some way out of
his perplexity, 1 shall never in my e
forget that hour o his rooms. 1 can
st e whole scene quite plainly we
this moment, The cory, well furnished
oo, petures on the walls and
Jin's and face showing ap distinetly
with the red glow of the fdrellght on 1t

1 tell you that scene's photographed
O my memory

“1 should think we sat HKe that for
cloge ott balf an hour god then Jim sl
denly sprang up.

0 have 3L he shoated, 1T know whyt
'l dn Look Liere I've got L1000
lefr, Well, I'mt going to try sy lnek on
the Stock Exchange, 1f things tury
up trumps Ul warry and try and live
n decent e, LF they don't, well, haug
It, il keep my vow and have dine
with 1t. They tell e & revolvor bulls
dovsn t hurt wuch, It's so soon over,'

“By the tiwe | left Blm Jim and |
had agreed to go and see a very clever
stk broker—a friend of mine—ihe
vext day, and ask him to do his best

“I'w such o funny world,' Jim sald
as he shiook my hand. ‘Perbhaps [ may
be luecky, and then my vow can £0 to
the devil and my revolver into the gut-
ter.'
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ulite me, old chap ' fye malil,
his hand hand,
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dhat's nlkt 1 wrung
W hen you've dune wunshi
alil boy, We sald, ‘I want you o Comg
round to my place,
“\We took a enb and ¥
wonow” snld Jim, ‘1'm golng to chuck
I and then 1 shall feel

ng my hand,

vere soon there

il revolver AWaY,
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“ile took the plstol from a drasver,
openeil ang of the windows and threw
it far yway Into the park below.

wsAmd there goes the lhst of my bad
luek, plense heavend he shonted gayly.
Aud to-night you and 1 and the future
Alrs. Barliam shall have o dinner to-
gether 1o celebrate the event. and on
this day week I'm golog in for matrl-
mony.

wintil bllss, | hope,’ 1 added laugh-

Ingiy

w41 dou't bope, old boy, 1 know,' Jim
snid

wWe three Alned together that night,
and Jim was in the best of spirits. Lle
spomed to have taken a new lense of
1ife, and 1 could see that the woman he
was golng to marry really cared for
him,  She seemed, o0, ns good s she
wis lovely

wI and 1 went on to tae club after
ward and sat up late talking.

wo you rempmber this day five
vours Ago, be suld s we parted on the
ﬂn-;:‘-&tup I nodded,

wowell, Isu't 1t a devillsh
world? he answered, laughing

“I{e was tight, poor, dear old chap,
Al 1t wos even founler than bie ex-
pected, for that very night the Thres
Sisters held a consultation over hlm
and before duwn broke Antropos had
cut in two the thread of his life,

- - L] L] - . .

funny

“1 sy, It W8 late” Vernon broke off,
and his volee wis rather busky, “You
go my way, don't you? Well, vome on
1I'll drop you.' Plek-Me Ii'

Oheyed Instructions.

Much Is suld In these dags about the
wiitit of obedlence to parestil author-
Ity displayed by the rising generation,
but an ineldent o which the contrary
spivit was manifested is narmted by o
prominent Western lawyer

His i:‘_\"ill"'l'l soll, R lm} of Erent
spirit, but with oo overnbundince of
u'lh'll‘”l. wedl Lo pass & vication with
a cousle who lved on the hanks of a
broad river. His father, In his parting
lnstructions, placed one restriction op
on the buy's smusement during lls
visit,

“1 don't want you to go out In your
cousin’s canoe,” be sald, ivmly, “They
are used to the water, but you nre uot,
sind you baven't lewrned to st sl any-
where as yeét.  You'll be there only u
woeek, nud with rll the other amuse-
wents the boys hinve apd the hurses
and dogs, you onn afford to et the
canoe plone for this tme aod RKeep your
wother from worryiog all the while
you're away."”

The boy readily gave the desired
promise. On hils return he was entha-
sinstic over the pleasures lie had en-
Joyel.

“And T didn’t mind canoelng a bit,
pa” he sald, addressing hls eareful
parent with a beamlog smile, “The
boys tnught me how 1o swin, und the
only time they used the canoe was the
lnst ny, 1o go over to the otber shore,
But 1 remembered my promilse, and 1
wash't going to break It the last duy,
So I swam neross," - Chileago News,

The Cathedeal of Seville,

We knew already how Impressive the
cathedral conuld be at ordinary times,
Without, In rose-color beauty, the Glr.
alda soars above 11 wide steps give to
the Moorish wall of Its court the helght
and dignity whieh we had ntssed In
Condova’s mosque; and the court Itself,
the Courr of Oranges, has all the ple-
tiresqieness that Hetle tumbled-down
Bonses actually bullt Into the eathedral,
and ecbhance baleonles, wherk women
lounige among the Nowers, and chanve
windows behind grilles, and n centrnl
fountain, and n few low, friultbearing
trecs, Al posing begrars In admirably
womposed rags, can produce.  Within,
seaffolding and workmen In the comn
pletely blocked up nave, wilch will take
Years I the repairiog, could mot alto
gether destray, In our eyes, the gran
detie and solemnity of the vast pro
partions, groat golden grilles looming
up before us pnexpectedly In what Del
aciolx calls the eathedral's “mwagnin-
cent obscurity,” ehapels opening
overy shile, bug

on
the glitter of n
jvwel In 8 Viegin's crown, or the glow
¢

LU}

only

thie golld (o a Christ's deapery, 1o
siow where the altary stood In the com-
forting gloom, One bs apt to eredit
the Moor with everythiog that 1s Kuod
in southern Spain, But If It was he
who planned the conet withont, and
ridsed Tte high wall, It was the Chrls-
tian Spaniard who buflt this most sol
ciin and beantiful of all earthly tew
les, ntury
Bleaching.
Preneh masufacturers who linve been
seeking the best method of bleaching
leather are reported to have ahitulned
the most satlsfactory prosults fromm
sodlum  peroxide—alesndy  used  for
hionehing wood and slik=as the oxidiz.
lng agent, Heavy leather |s brushed
With a solutlon of two poutids of mag.
nesiom sulpbate and thresquartems of
A pound of sodivm peroxide o four gal.
lons of water, and subssquently |m
mwersed In weak vioegar op ackdulnted
water. For light leather the same soly
tion van be used without the acld treat

ment

EMPEROR WILLIAM AND HIS ONLY payg e

(From the Iatest photograph.)

WITH BABIES FOR BAIT,

Hunters In Cexlon Lure Crocodlles to
Thelr Denth,

The fonduess of crocodiles for bables
18 used by hunters In Ceylon to lure
the reptiles to death, A nlee, fat baby
I8 tied by the leg to a stnke near some
pond or lagoon where crocodiles
nbound. Soon the child beging crying
and the sound sttracts the crocodiles
within hearing distance. They start
out Immediately for the walling infant,

The hunter In the meantlne conceals
himself In the bushea or swamp griss
pent the baby, with a rifle in his hanl
projecting out and almost over tho
ehlld. He remalns perfectly qulet and
the repiile, Intent on its prey, notlees
potling bul the sereaming and kicking
child. As the wonster approaches Lo
withit a few feet of the balt the bunter
gends o bullet directly Into the alliga-
tor's eve, enusing Instaut death, A misa
would mean death for the baby, but
the hutters hre expert shots and at the
short distance at which they fire n mlss
Is next to lmpossible, As a rule the
sound of the firenrm scares the baby |
worse than the preseuce of the croco.
Alle's jnwa and the rows of sharp and
glistening teeth, but after belng ﬁhutl

much of her Hme |y AT e
posing pretty bits of melody, yue
thmes setelng the lne of bis s
sentimental sounets g e .h
wove ont of her thought

8ohool Theatricals & Cenn

Miss Agnes WReppller wring g
sketeh entitled “At Schog) Hm
years Ago" for Bt Nichlw ol
rform of diversion slowed the ygl
Miss Repplier writes:

Few things morv amusing b
Witford's “Early Hw‘uirh':km"
over been told ln prige. We TS
erybody In that scliogl as Intimangy
Mary Witford Knew them ls g
17900, The Eungllsh teacher wi
so wedded to grummar sod wise
—Mary hoted (o study, the |
teacher whom she hoth loved
o, who had 8 passion for neatey
used o hing aronnd the Al
necks all thelr possessions funl ey
place, from dictionaries and gy
musle to skipping ropes ad dis
od dolls; the school gl whs oy
from every purt of Enghsl
Franee; shove all, the sched s
“The Search After Happloe”
they were perinitted o et sipg
treat, bocause Miss Hantah Yo
written it.  1f you know nothiy

USING A BABY FOR CROCODILE BAIT.

over a few tlmes the chlld takes the
shooting as n matter of course and pays
Httle attentlon to It. 8o expert are
wany of the hunters that they do not
shoot the alllgator untll It has ap-
proached to within a few feet of the
baby. Then, with but a few Inches of
spuce between the muzzle of the rifle
and the eye of the alligator, the fatal
shot 18 fired.

LADY TENNYSON.

She Loved Her Husband and Home
and Was an Ideal Poet's Wife,

Emlly Selwood Tennyson, widow of
the Iate poet laureate of Enpgland,
dledd recently at the beautiful residence
of the Tennyson family on the lsle
of Wight. 8he had lived a secluded
life, and, llke her husband, was un-
known In FEnglish soclety. She might
have been dlstinguished and even
brilliant In the best of Engllsh draw-
Ing rooms, as in her own, had she so
desired. Her opportunities, not only
by reason of the lnurente's fame as
the greatest of living poets, but through

LADY TENXYSON.

her own fine mind and I.mm: |:l‘l!1_ii:
iy, hnd been ample. She preferred,
however, the qulet of the dellghttul
place In the pretty lsland off Ports
mouth, the care of her roses. the eas-
ure she exteacted from her plano, and
the afMalta of her bousehold, 1o the
EaYety of oliy 1fe or even the Jess
u‘lr‘n-re birden of conntry soclety.
The poet and his wife were lovers
even in their own old age Lord Ten-
Oyson wis 41 when they were mar-
ried, and he bad known her when she
Was a mere chlld. The marriage took
place on June 18, 1850 Lady Tenny-

“The Seatch After Happlo
have no real Idea how dull & s
be, Four discontented young b
forth to geek “Urinia,” whos
will temeh them to be haigk ™
mieet “Flotelln,” n virtuous ¥
eas. Who leads theim o the g
Uranla lives, Here they ar
recelved, and deseribe ali thet
at great length to thelr hostes, W
sends them brimful of good lf"“
thelr respective homes, Think o1

of real school givls netiog guehd
and speaking to ench ather W
date and meritorions faabion!=
“With ever new dellght we ¥
The counsels of our fond

friend.”
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Thelr Castoms
A lady who dlues with the .fll-3
n German professor found the .
customs very odd, As sl an |
the table were helped thes & -.1-\‘
up all that was ol H.l--_r;ulm-ﬁl:lg
putting thelr Eulves own Imh
the ‘table with thelr left hnty
with thelr forks Alsposed of the
with ecelerity nnd withiout lli!rflll";'-:
At supper the hostess x,‘numll' o
ed the coffee nt the i ke .|n|!l'-‘:'"-‘ 3
was taken with Ind ¢idual l’lI
of an earthen pot tlnt was naed 5
mon., Cheese Wik aorvd ﬂ'-"Ich
In & slmilar manoer il “”l :
over thlck sllivs of butters
When the eating was
body still sat and wal i ot
whaah the dighes, which et -’
using the snowlest (¢ 1'-‘!\]&--':” o
wotting her (ngem, while 1
puffed a clgar
c The Urook —r
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