WwAS enlled “1t.” Try as 1 would,
{ could find no patron salnt in the
calendar who answored to  that
o, and there was really no excuse
it but the negligence of the John-
gop family to ebristen Its children.
pey bestirred themselves early only
the case of my elder slster, who was
ol Maggle. Even I the youngest
of a bateh of five never knew thesecond
a boy, by any other nume than
sprotber.” Then came “S18," the third,
wpabe,” another boy, and foally 1,
e last of the Johnson brood, “It"
in my baby ears long before [
joew Whit wos meant, I suppose that
the real baby It would have

yas my title by right of succession,

1 pever knew my mother. She died
soon after 1 apened my blue eyes to the
gorld. Perbaps If she had lved my
pmenclature would not have been so
dightingly trented. Maggie, the eldest,
a quiet, fulthful girl, took charge of us
st mother's death.  Father was a team-
gtor and away all dny from the lttle
family, for whom he provided genee-
ously out of hils splender earniugs. He,
10, ealled me "It when be took me In
s lap and rubbed his harsh, stubble
ward over my baby cheeks or plached
my Metie fists with his blg, horny flu-
gers. Maggle gave me o mother's care,
s ebe A1d the other ehlldren, and 1 had
really 0o trouble about my Incomplete
pame untll T went to school for the
first time.

“Your nnme 18 what? asked the

teacher, When my turn eame o a long |
lpe, streteliing from the foot of her |

desk Lo the lnst bench In the room.

“qt Johnson,™ 1 answered promptly.,
“ Johnson ¥ shie repeated, with a
goubting shuke of the head. “Little
glel, you must have forgotten your
pame."”

*No," I gasped, for n lump In my
throat almost ehoked me, To be the

first In the whole room who had any |

ditfieulty nbout her name was mortify-
log evon to o lttle G-yenr-old,

“Have you any brothers or slsters in |

this school

*Yes, my big brother Is In No, 3."

“Go upstalrs and briog bim down to
me

I trundled off, perplexed, to  find
*Brother,” Up to the top floor 1
ellmbid and soon espled him In a front
seat of Room No, 3, the door of which
stosd wide open. Ile answered the
suumons of my vigorously beckoning
finger nnd 1 couflded to him the dl-
letima I was In about my name,

“Well, “It,' " he sald, “you are In a
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“Youm wamg 18 witAT 2 ASKED THR
TEACIER.

bud x. You never bad any other
name”
“But lsn't your nnme ‘Brother’ and
nothing else "

“No, I've been ehrlstened James bee
Blldoa'

“James T 1 querled. *1 thought that
was father's namoe?”

"J\ltrl. It's iy name, too—James John-
Bon,"
¥ Then for the first time 1 lenrned that

Brother's” name wos James, that
“818" hiad beon ehristened Cordelln, aml
that “Babe, the Infringer,” wns An
drew In the baptlsmal record.  Only
poor, little, slighted me was “It” and
nﬂﬂllllg’ mope,

“Brotlier" mnde matters clear to the
teacher, and she laughingly Inseribed
the nime of “It" Johnson upon the big
Nl book of the school.

l}"ﬂﬂh‘l'll through my school days as
“IL" Then, tired of book learning, I
Went to work In a  shoe fictory.
*Brother” was a teamster now, like
father. “Sis" was mareled and ved
In the countey. *Babe" had run away
o eullst In the army, and there was no-
body home but father and Maggle and
e, for James was boarding In an-
other part of the olty, where most of
bls bauling had to be done.

hdn't been In the factory long
¥heu the old phrmse “you're It" wns
Rslved on the vaudeville stage, and,
o dourse, the young . men about the
Mate toased me by npplying it to me, a
™l IR and “1t" from her birth to
sxteenth year.

“Tou're it they shouted as they
"_'BO up with me In the street. “You're

* 8ald thefr mischievous eyes as |
fotered the shop and passed the fore
Ban to go to my table. The foreman
Was strlet and permitted no nolsy con-

Inside the factory. He was a serl-
Suslooking man, with a young face

t the mlen of one beyond his years.

¢ called each girl by nawe as he par-
teled out the work and told her what

do.  “Mollle! Rosina! Gertle!
Becky! Annfo! You!" be sald when
Wy turn came.

“Her name fs Tt * gald a saucy miss

who stood close by,
@ foreman shot a forbldden glance
& ber, then looked rather pitylngly
Upon me, “You," be roplied, “measure
these vamps and make sure that they
&l tally with the gample.® And "you”
I remalned to Joe Parkinson, the fore-
for weeks—months,

The factory hands all ealled me “1t."
I was “It" gt home to fathier and Mag-

But, somehow, there was nothing
o it any more so long as Mr.

aued confusion in the houschold, |
whene there was already a "Babe” |
so thoy substituted “It" for that |

L &8 C U8 X8 T
Parkinson refraloed from using the
fumily slight.

I bad always been a frafl young
thing, though not (1l, and the foreman
gave mo the Hghtest tasks, Otherwise
he showed me no favorism. 1 pald
my fine whon late, the same as the rest,
and If I made a blunder | pald for the
dumnge, Withal, 1 felt sure that Mr,
Parkioson Hked we the best of all, and
my little heart, eruving affection and
only teo ready to glve It, went out to
bl 1o the first flush of awakening
womanhood.

He must have read It In my eyes, for
his glanees grow warm when be spoke
to me, and Lis hoods often lngered
around mine ns he placed the work In
my outstretchod armg. The gicls at my

Al IIE PLACED THE WORK IN MY OUT-

ETHETOIED ARMA.

tnhle were all friendly but one, Some-
how n sllent antagonlsm had sprong
up from the first between toslng Freoll
and me. Rosing was of Itallan descent,
1 huxon, erimson-chéokod girl, with a
voluptuous figure, and o wellpolsed,
virln Hitle head, Blhe was of a gquarrel-
some and Jealons disposition, feared
by the girls and relontiessly pursoed
by the young men with  admiring
glances, impudent nnuendoes in com-
pliment to her benuty and Invitatlons
to all the partles In the cheap dancing
hnlls of the town. To all of these
Rosing went, and often more than onee
a week she was fined for belug tardy
the torning after,  She stood her pun-
Ishment with n saucy smile, for she
knew ber beaun of the evenlng would
| make good her Onanclal loss,
| Awnre of Mr. Parkluson's hobhy for
!prnmptm-us, I had been Invarlably on
time,  One night Maggle was taken L
I nursed her t daybreak, Then 1 fell
Into a sound sleep at the foot of the
bed, and was awakened only by my
slster's anxious cry that It wos long
past rising time. [ hurrled away with-
out o moreel of breakfast and reachod
the faetory jJust three minutes lnte.
Mr. 'arkinson stood at the desk, noting
my time,
| "My slstor was 11 all night,” I stam-
{ mored, blushing to the roots of my hair.

A1 He must have read In my eyes the

penttence exprossed for having erossod
hitn In hig e¢fforts to promote prompt-
T ss,

AL right, Mitle gliel,” he sald, with
n kindly glopes from his handsome
brown eyes.  “U'll forglve you this
thmel™

As T turned to go to my place [ saw
Roglon at my elbow, She had heard
the foremnn's remark.  An evil expres-
slom sprend over her darkly beautiful
countenance.  All day she pursued me
with her jealous, grodging oyes. At
noon she held a confab with three of
her stunehest admirers and thelr sneer-
ing faces, bent ppon me, boded me no
gool,

“You't better go home early,” ad-
vised Becky, my partleular  chum,
“Tell him that your sister Is too sick
to get supper, and hurey away from
hiere before closing time, They mean
misehlef, sure! 1 dared not offend a
second time by loslng a quarter of an
hour at the buglest sengon of the year,
wo I stoyed untll the gong announeidd
thi close of the day. Becky nnl 1 were
not more than half a block from the
shop whon Rosing and her nolsy eseorts
came townrd us from the middle of the
sireet,

“There goes Tt Joe Parkinson's *It!
I'll pay de fine! There It goes!”  And
the rudest of the quartet pleked up o
handfol of mud and plastersd iy back
with 1t I turned to run back to the
factory, when out of the darkness tho
arm of o man shot squarely into my
assallant's faee.

“The foreman knocked him down!"
whispersd the exelted Becky., “I'm
gind of 1t!"  And we took to our heels
and made good tlme In getting home.

As 1 erept Into my bed that night the
sweot thought that he had defended me

i
s

Tii FOREMAN KNOCKED 1IM DOWN,

kept me awake many bours. When 1
slipped Into dreamland at lnst It was
with hig face bending over me, his lips
whispering that he loved me, me—poor,
nameless, Insiguifieant “It" !

Next morning 1 hurrled to the fac-
tory long before the openlng hour to
thank him for bis gallant defensa. To
my utter dismay a SIranger was at hts
desk. 1 gave him my number and
passed o Boom the other girls arrived
{n groups of two and three. Thelr faces
were grave and they seemed to discuss
with subdued volref & calamity.

“what has happencd?' 1 gasped,
filled with anxjous forebodings

“Mr. Parkinson's been urrested,” sala .
Becky. The blow he dealt the scapo-

grace who losulted me was more of-  Oue Offered Feady Made fur the Des Bigm

fective than he had weant, The fellow |
wak Iying unconselous at his home. 1t |
Wng even feared thnt his Injuries woull
result In death, s two companions
had sworn out o wartant against the
forcman,  Nelthor they nor Nosina
mude thelr appearance at the shop that
day.

Even now 1 eannot benr 1o dwell on
the misernble days that followed, Joe
Parkinson langulshed in prison, while
the victim of his gnllautry slowly ro
coverml. 1 went to him with a4 break
tug heart. He steetebiod out bis hnods
through the bars aud drew e towards
him until he Kissed my forehead. 1 was
n woman at last, and wy cup of love
aud suffering was full.

“[ enn bear It all, Hitle one,™ he sald,
manfully, “It was all for you!"

He was aecquitted at the trial. On
the day of his relense we were quletly
muarrled, and that plght he et me to
go to the far West and commence life
agaln,

It did not take him loug to gt n
wtart, and I soon Jolowed him to the cozy
lttle home he had prepared for we!

“You!™ he erled, as In the days of old,
Only pow he clasped me In his arins
and Wissed me, “Little wife!™ Le add-
ol "Dear Hetle wife!”

And It waus “It" no longer.

Te—— =

WHO ARE “DE QUALITY?"

Boclal Distinctions of the O1d Reglme
S Held by the Freoeshorn Nogro,

Lilan Bell glves this charncteristie

dinlogue between two colored wotnen |
In the opening ehapter of “Yossmmn,™ n |

vivld story of Southern e appearing
In the Woman's Home Companion:
“On Baturday afternoon the ‘wash'
of the Northern delegates to the Bap
i*t convention was  bhelng

hends of two black, pendulous colorsd
WOornem.

“What yon gwine do, Sist® Riehidy,
If dein Northern ladles gibs you fis
‘bout scorchin’ dat skirt?

“I aln't skeered 'bout what dem
Northern ladles gwine say to me' bout
nuthin’, 8ist' Golden,' retorted the oth
er, Ton't you know dey say dat ool
ored folks 18 Jou as good as white folks
1%, an' dat up Norf if a colored lady got
i slig dress she gits Invited to de white
folks' pahties jes' like de quality ¥

Gt out wid you, Bist' Itiehldy, 1

aln' no sleh softy as to Wlleve yo' fool |

talk.'

“*Pain't no fool talk, Sist’ Golden,
Hit's de Gawd's trufe. ‘Cordin’ to dat
de ladles won't dare say nuthin’ to me
"‘bout dat scorched skirt, ‘ense 1t would
be lake defr sassin' one anorr. An' If
dey dld talk snssy to me," she added,
embaldencd by the other's evident ad-
miration, ‘I'd jos' up an' rass ‘em buck.
‘Doed T would, If dey t'lnk I'm as good
as doy 18, [ Jes' gwine show ‘em dat 1 In*

“ipar de Inn's sake, Sist' Richidy, 1
pever did see you so upplty befo'. But
1 reckon you wouldn't dure talk soulf
1t was ole Mis Beanchamp's ruflled pet-
ticont you done burnt.

“iLawd, Sist’ Golden, 1 reekon not,’'
eried the womau. ‘Mis Beauchamp s
de quality, one of de sho' ‘unff high-
steppin’ ladles, 1 don't reckon de time
will ever come when we'll hyer huh
a-olatmin’ dat ndggers s huh equnls.
&he bol's dat hatd up ns high ns she
over done when de Beanchamps ownid
de whole place, An' when she comnes
in town sghe 1ffs hub dress an’ pleks
huh way lake she Jes' ‘splse o toueh de
dirt with dem 11l foots of hohs, She
got 4 look In huh eyes, ole ns she I8,
much &8 lo fay “you niggers, &tep roun’
hyer. You may be as good as de North-
ern lndies, but as for me, you hns been
my slaves, an' in min' you Is st

Food Mom the Water,

1t has been demonstrated that an
aere of wuter may be made to yleld
mare food, with less labor, than an acre
of land. o clothe an old proverh with
o hew dress, It may be gald that there are
as good fish ln the sea as ever camg out
of it, and with a proper organlzation of
the apparatus of fish hatehing the
world would become better acquainted
with a greater variety of food fish than
it knows of now, and even people who
llve far from the water wonld have a
delightful varlety added to thedr dally
bills of fare, In Maryland mueh nnx-
fety 18 bolng felt s to the probable ex
lln‘n-llun of the tereapin,  The latter s
Its nsed, bt only o comparatively fow
would pegrot 1t loss, whille
thousands of lomes of tollers a plentd
ful fikh suply would be a benetit—hil
adelphla Inquirer.

Vegetarian Oats,

At the vegetarlan Juhbilee In London
rocontly  Bome remarkable  exhibits
were made, One wns a vegetarian eat,
a sleek and handsome pussy, who, hiav-
fng been brought up In a vegelirnn
family, had not auly learned 1o love
vegetable food, but hind forgotten the
foline taste for mouse flesh, Mice of
the plumpest and most tempting mp-
pearance could run ACTOAS the foor
with perfect impunity In the presence
of this vegetarian tnhby. She Just
witked sleepily ot them and gave
eont
ous tall, A new race of entsg 15 thus
Brought Into sight—the reformoed fellne

who will not eat meat nor kil mice |

But the pew vegetarinn breed of cats
will never bocome popular with the la

Ales.

A Hasty Conclusion.

Attorney—"Yon say you had ealled to
geo Miss Billings and was at the house
at the time the burglary was cow:
mitted 7'

Witness—*Yes, sir."

*Then how did It happen that when
the prisoner dnshed Into the room and
assanlted you, you leaped through the

window and went home, makitg 1o at-| cpelstmas?'-

tempt to defend the lady or give the

alarm 7
“[ thought It was her father."—Life,

Wworld's Largest Carpet.

The largest cnrpet In the world Is in
Windsor Castle, It Is forty feet In
breadth and contalns BSS40,000 stiteh
es. The weaving of It ocoupled twenty.
¢lght men fourteen months. ‘

Young men In soclety pay a terrible
price for the sake of sitting wp Inte,
cating a dab of ice rrentn and cake, and
takfog a girl home afterward.

| guged I

There are tricks In all trades with
the exception of the one you ure cb

A PLOT FOR A NOVEL, |

perate Literator,

A novellst In Boston—do nat lnugh,
here are povellsts In Boston, yes, and
netpally Uring there-sald to nd the
ither day, *If only 1 could fnd n plo*
Here is a plot for him frie of chargy,
und the story Is a true one,
Boston Journal:

In 1730 a lady—a real lady - cams (nto
Birmingham, Enghtond, with s haml-
somo exgulpage, and desiosd the land
lord of the lon to got bher a hushaml, e
Ing determined to marry somebody or
other before ahe laft the town I'he
mnn bowed, aod supposed her ndyship
to e I a4 facetions humor, bt belng
wade sensible how much she was In
enrpest, he went out In senrch of a
man that would marey a fine Indy with-
out asking questions.  After many ine
nuiries from poor fellows who were not
desperante enongh for sueh o venture,
he met with an excelse man, who said
ho “could not be tn 4 worse comdition
than he was” and accordingly went
with the lonkeeper and node a temdes
of lilmself, whlch was all Le had to e
stow on the lmdy, who bnmedintely
woent with bim to one whao gave thos
o Meense and made thewm man amd
wife, on which the bride gave ler

Mays 1t hwe

| fpouse (200, and without wore delay

borte |
through the streets of Memphils on the |

left the town and the beldogroom to
Dnd out who she \\'tQ o nnrlddle thia
strunge adventure. Boon after shie wus
gubie two gentlemen came nto the town
In full pursult of her; they had traced
| ber so fur upon the road, and, fnding
the lon where she bad pat up, ey ex
amited fnte all the particulars of ler
conduct, and on hearing she was e
ried gave wp thelr puesult and tarded
| back,

Truly a4 noble dame, one worthy of a
| full-length portrait ln the gallery con
structed by Thomas Hanly,

Why did this noble dame offer her
solf to the first comer? Aud why were
the respectable mnles of the town so
backward? There wis no hint of seans
daly Who were the pursuers® D) she
wish by a stdden marrlage 10 eseaje
e deliberatoly contelved and repug
nant? Waos the pxelse man o pretty fel
low In spite of his abject condition?
DI whe ever oo Bim again? DI she
ever pegrot thnt she bad pot beaved
the world and Hved with him?  Poer-
hape the memory of her apparition
huunted him; perhaps [ ronssd him (o
donghty deads,  It's a plty that Mr,
Hurdy has not necounted for her action
and ber fute with his grim trony.

STATUE WITH A WARDROBE,

Flgure of a Nude Hoy In Hrussels Has
Nine Different Sultw,

One of the most curlous things In
Brussels, a thing thnt must be churacs
teristle (o somoe extont of the temper of
the people, 18 the little manikin statuo
and fountain, It s a statue of o naked
boy, sald 10 have beon erectod by a no-
Blemnn whose lost son was found on

sorts, and 14 rich enough 1o bhuy more
sults occastonally. Louls XV. decornted
the statne with the Order of the Holy

a | busbands nre,
emptuons eurl of ber antl-carnivor- |

Ghost, possibly at a moment when an-

pertods,  On fote days the boy Is gor
geourly clad; somethmes tn old Freach
costumes, sometimes In the unlform of
the Guard Civigue. All this s funny
enongh, but not as curlous ns the rest,
It 18 the fashlon for wealthy malden
ladies Bf Brussels to fall In love with
the statue, and remomber 1t handsomes
Iy In thelr wills. Through oue such be
quest this petted boy s provided with
a valet at a salary of $40, and a short
time ago another unwedded admirer
left $200 for the complotion ntd mualne
tenance of his wardrobe.—Kunsas City
Journul

A Story that Sl Fies.

If thore Is one story dearer than ane
other to the heart of the wotan sufs
fragist, 1t 18 the old yarn about the
wan who, when his wife asked him for
£20, replled: “*Well, what can a woman
possibly want with  $257"  Althongh
worth threadbare yenrs ngo, the tale 14
still to be heard st suffrage mpotings,
the sole varlation upon the orlginal
version belng the amount of mwoney
named,  Only in very conservutive lo-
enlitios does It still stand at $25 In
| placed where Interest In the couse rung

In tens of | blgher 1t 18 “What ean n woronn puossi

bly want with $20%"  more  radieal
pelghbors desiee It to be “$I15" pot
more radieal “£10," and =o on dowi to
the very strongholds of wonen's rights,
where the phrase s quoted and e
copted as: “What can o woman possl
bly want with B eente*  However told,
or by whom, though, the story Is not
without foundation, and any one who
fancles that it all belongs 1o u bygone,
long-sinee vanlshed stage of femlning
exlgtonen, ought to have been within
carshot of a eertaln pulr nt a cortaln
glove counter one duy lnst wevk. The
man wasn't a bit a big grof-voleed,
gavage-looking brute whom the suf-
fragists would have us helleve all
and the woman wasn't
I the least the Hitle, lows-valesd, timid-
{ooking womnn whon the same authorl-
tlod declare the wvernge wife to be
They were a rersonnbly  wellddressed,
woll dooking palr, to all Appearances wo
Aifferent from thovsands to be seon ot
shopping times.  Nevertheless, this s
what the husband was saying: “Gloves,
Indeed!  And whnt do you want with a
pale of gloves?"  The womnan's an
swor was Inaudible. Not go the man's
reply:  “But you've got a palr on; |
don't see what you want with another

palr, Too shabby, ohi? Well, but look
bere, Marle" (how the sulfragists
would have ebortled at the aecents)
v liere fre those gloves 1 gave you lust
New York Sun.

Gralting Tomatoes on Potatoes.

A romarkable experiment has Just
been successfnlly testdd at  Troyes,
France. Tomato plants graftid on po-
tato stalks Just above the grousd have
been proved to do better than on thelr

“REMEMBER THE MAINEI™

Went Tut o Action at Munila, |
A vl message that 18 destipeg to

g vinging through the ages with that
of Nelsen's “"Englannd expovts that oy

|

this spot. But there tv not the least | modeled.
excuse for the boy's nakedness, for ho  Ated from the genernl signal hook, amd
1 well supplied with clothing of many | the lattee divided luto  aiphabetical,

|

other sort of apirit had possesslon of | fugs and the other nt night,
him, aud It 18 the owner of nine hand. | fog the
some costumes belonging to different | e stenm whistles, the code constating

ory man (s day will
do Wls duty,” I8 “Re
member the Malis
It was thik pdimaont
tion that Noated
Nage Crom the mast
- . hond of the Olymn
phifn tn Manlls Bay
on that Cateful morm
Ing of May 2, 1NN,
To the landsman
the string of unting

e Conveys but  Jhthe

- meanltie,. To  the
-c‘p 4 nival i the small
e slgunl Nngs  as

a shown In  the ple

26 ture rend from top

Hj‘ to bottom, as nll

y naval slgnals  are
‘i 1 read, Fepresent  the
* following  combinn

of letters: KW, N, Q;
QK o nowG, )
With the atd of the
eode ook the com
Dinatlon  of  Jettors
wpells out the na
i“i tlon's slogan: “Re
wember the Malne"

There s nlwoys o
battle cry of sotw
sort displayed ot the
mast of the dagship
f the commntider of
Tt Moot when A
wunrdron goes into nction It s bweenn
the custom ever sinee the adoption of
marine Mg slgonls for suddenly com-
munleating telligence to distnt ob
joots nt seq.  And signals have been
etployed for many years, thele origin
belog Indeod Jost 1o romote antiguity,

During the day fngs oo used for
slgnals. The it code used In the
Untted States navy wis alinost procise

Iy stimflar to the code in use about the |

same thine by the Britlsh, There were
tweniy-six flags, one for each letter,
and a number of pennants for special
pod defining systems.  There wos no
fised code dettonary, and beyowd a fow
goeneral slgnald ench cotmnpder mmde
up Wis own combinntions,  About 1814
u codle dictionnry was Isausl

A new code waod adoptisd In 18I0
ktiown the Rogers code,  In this nine
suare foags and five pennaits  were
used, with o dletlonary  with 13406
eombiuntions, Rogors' oode wis mied)
fled In 1801 o A system having twelve
square flogs and nite pennants, ther
bolng ten nimbersd fngs, three ropent:
Ing pennants and two square amd six
pennsnts os defining slgnals,  The die
Hounry wid roduoeed to contaln IR0
slgnala.  In 1500 this gystem was still
further elaborted by the additton of
olght defining fngs and pennants. At
the same tme the slgnal book was re-
Taetlenl slgnals were separ-

compass, word, geogruphleal and gen-
ernl elassifientlons

Astide from the Hng slgonls there are
two other codes, one for use during
During n
slgnnls nee nnde by means of

of long andd short blnsts, nreanged some
whnt aftor the fashlon of the dots and
dasbies In the Morse telegraplile alpha-
et

CHARLES EMORY SM/TH.

lormer Fditor of the Philudeiphin
Presas Now Postmuaster Genoral,

The resignation of Postmnster Goen-

ernl James A Gary from President Me-
Kinley's cabinet waos shortly followed
by the naming of Charles Emory Silth,

S - ———

CIANRLES BEMONRY AMITIL

of Phlladelphla, to gnceeed to this fm-
portant positlon. Charles Ewmory Smith
wan born 1o Mansfield, Conn,, 0fty-slx
years ngo. When o child his famlly
romoved to Alhany, whers he grado
ated from the Albany Acudemy and
Igter from the Sehenoetndy Univorsity.
In 1501 e was aetive in organielng vol-
unteers for the eivil war under Gen.
Ruthbone,  He became sditor of the
Albnny Express (o 1800 gnd five years
Liter netes]) o president of the Now
York State Pross Assoclation. He sery
ol ns delegate to the Republiean Statoe
conveution for six successlve yenrs, bo-
ing temporary und permanent ehalrmnn
1o 187, He wos n delegate to the No-
tlonal Mtepublican convention in Cloeln.
untl In 1870 nnd drafted a lurge portion
of the piatform, He removed to Phil
adelphia in 1570 and took charge of the
Plillndelphia Press, He hos slen been
pditor of the Press,  Mr, Bumith wos up
pointed minlstor to Hussla In 1800 by
Prestdent Hareson.  He ls well known
am i oritor s well as o writer nnd hns
o large acqunintanceship among the
public men of the eouutry,
——————
“Remember,” sald the exelted man,
smoney talks, I'I1 bet  soventy fAve
conts that I'm right, Money talks"
And the man with a shaggy #l1k hat
und & cbromle exprossion of disgust
edpd away from the crowd with the
romiark: “Yes, and 'y jost ke somao

pwn Toots, while the potatoes under |

the ground were pot Impalired lo qual-
ity. Both the nbove and helow purts of
the compound pliot did thelre full duty
without regard to what the other end

was dolng.

The longest-lived people liave gens
erally been those who make hronkfant
the principul meal of the div. The
stomach Las more vigor 19 the o ornlog
than at any other time,

people.  The smallor it I8 the mors
polse 1t tries to muke"—Washington
Evening Star,

o] can't afford to have people think
I don't know about this  particular
question,” sadd the paliticlan, “and 1
haven't the e I need to read ap on
1t *Well," roplied bis wife, “in that
case 'l tell you what 1'd do.  1'd leok
wist amd gt some paper O atboUted
that you decline to bo lnterviewed,"—
Waslington Btar.

MEN ALSO AFRAID OF MICE

After” Their Mothers, |

A man neover admiis he s afeald of o
rot or nomoise, and when ho soes 8 1m
i wolan fAoe feot obe of these unde
diribio roelonts to o place of safoty on
top of a plece of furniturey, or other
hinndy elevation, he geoerally asstmes
an alr of muperfority, lnughs ot her tim-
Iy, soofls at the Wdea of one of those
creatures injuring anybody. and often
thines gets lsgusted at whint he teems
“vownridlee™

Jtut the man who lnsists he I8 not
afruld of n Mt or even w lrtle mouse 18
In realtly foollsh, nnd this ean be dem-
onstrated shionld bhe come In conticet
with oue of them,  You never saw any
one who deslred 1o, or could "1Ht"_Y Bkt
e evon o dead bt Human beings
bove n natom! Jslike for mts,

Yoestorduy afternoon s big, stalwaret
it who looked as If he might face
denth without dinehing, was passing
nlong 4th wreet.,. When near the cor
ner of Penrl street e omitied a seroech
tmt was terrifying and brought the
pedestrinns along the thoroughfare to
a standstill, The man was elasping his
loge with hils hands amd hopplng actoss
the #ireet ke g bucking bronelio.  Tle
shoutimd as I suffering  excrouating
padn, nmnd several persons went to bie
The only thing the matter
n young rut hal erawl
|l up hits trousers leg, The padent wis

oxtriented nnd exterminatnd, Then the

L, "brave’ man mopped the persplri-
| thon from his pale brow and stole sheep-
| Ishily nwuny,

The eronved which hud gathersd langh
el and fell to telling experiences with
rats

SWhHile ot hunting with a friend
somme years ngo* sild one man, 1 saw

| n slmllar cose, We were cnossing o
wheat stubble when a Ittle monse mn
up his trousera leg. e serentiod wod

| 1 thonght e lnd been bitten by a rat
tler,  He droppesdl  bis gun and  ran
aronod o a frantle wmanoer until 1T re
twoved the rodemt,”

A number of other nteresting expe
rlonees with rats were told, and nearly
| 01l agreed that after what they hnd
| hoard and seen g man s Just as much
afruld of a rat a8 & woman.—8loux Clty
dournal.

Don't e That Way,

There I8 sometimes more wit In the
application to the business in hand of
| wonls nlrvady chosen for anothor pur:
pose, than In the Invention of nn appro:
prite phrnse, Bishop Whipple—accord-
ing 1o the Church News-loved to tell
this story:

A devout colomsl  preacher, whose
henrt was nglow with missdonary seal,
enve notiee to his congregation that in
the evening anoffertory would bo taken
for misstons, nod anked for Wbhemml gifts,
A selfigh, wellto<do man In In his con
grogntion sudd to him before the ser
Vi

“Yoer gwine to kil dis church of yer
goes on suying give! glvel No ehurch
enn stan' it Yer gwine to kil "

After the sermon the colorad minister
gl 10 the people:

“Hrother Jones told me T was gwine
to ki dis here chureh of T kep' n-ask-
ing yer to glve, but my brethren,
chureles doesn't ke dut way, Bf ang-
| iy Kuows of o church dut dhed ‘eauso
s been givin' too much to de Lond, ')
e very mueh obliged of my Trother

s Nt ey,

with hiim was

walls of dat ehurch, under de lght of
do moon, and oy, “Dlossed am de dead
dut die In do Lord.”

The Dook of Job

A story told of Curlile In an English
poview forcibly recalls the days when
in this lund rellglons. services wore long
emough to test the moal of the worship-
o,
Acvording to the story OCarlyle had
beoi nsked to take the reading at fml-
Iy prayems durlng o short vistt pald to
his frlend, the Provost of Kirkcaldy.
The Bible chanced to open at the rwt
chapter of the book of Job, and Carlylk
futnedintely bocume absorbed o bis
subjeet, and road on and on to the el
of the last clmpter, when, closlng the
volume, he remarkoed:

“That s o marvelous, Hlelike drma,
only to be apprecinted whon read right
through.”

1t 1 folr to infer that It was appre-
olated for oneo,  Any one who has tak-
en n long, solitary afternoon, and at-
temptad to give the book of Job an op
portunity to be appreciated by reading
1t honestly through at one sitting, ean
roalige the consternntion of the Provost,
Sueh i ome will not bo llkely to wonder,
with Carlyle, why be was not asked
nignln to assist at fumily prayers in that
hionsehold,

City an a Pawnbroker.

The Parls municlpnl  pawnbroking
eatnblishiment (Mont de Mete) n fow
yours ngo wos  authorlsed to mnke
Jonns not exceeding 8100 on approved
public securitios nt 6 por cont, with a
fixed] eharge of B conts on each trans-
aetlon,  Loans of this kind made Inst

eutublisliment obtalus funds by lssu.
tng bills at 1% per cent, for three
months to 2% per cont. for a year. The
amall loins on collaternls are of gront
serviee to workmen and small teaders,
—Municlpal Record and Advertiser,

A 700-PFound Sturgeon,

witi up bere with the fab to sell 1t 1t
was 11 feet 0 fochen I longth and

about $20, It wos o monstor, and must,
of course, have Leen very old, bt (t
was lmpessible to count the wrinkles
on Its horns.—Portland Oregonlan.

The Natlonal Capitol
Dimenstons of the capltal at Wash-
ington: Length, 701 feet 4 Wchos;

ers 108,112 square fect. From base
Iine of hullding to the tip of statue, 287
toet 11 lnches, The helght of the domo
above the base Hne on the eust froot la
8T fout b lochos.

In every parlor you will find n main-
dolin which the husband guarrelsd
with the wife for getting, and which
the duughter nover pluys,

Uives off the fat of the land,

will tell e whar dat ehureh bs, for U'se
gwine to vielt 1t and 11 eltmb on de

yonr nggregatod nearly 83,000,000, The !

A large crowid was collocted at the
Alider street whnrf yesterday to view
what many cousidered the lnrgest aturs
goeon ever brought to this city. It was | The senson hos Invished and lost;
enught near Mogler's canuery ot Brook-
fleld by o Russinn Pinn, who could not
wpeak English and who sent & young

welghed nearly 700 pouinds, It sold for

breadth, from 121 to 524 feoct; i cov- |

The wan who owos o paying oll well 000,000

HOLLOW MODERN BRICKS

il Undder Which American Ships Doe Particular in Which They * Take Bawdust Is Vound to Be o Very Good

Filler,

The use of paper In the manufacture
of high grades of bricks for Interior
housework, trimmings, fncings and for
decorntive purposes v ovidently much
on the incrense, says the Philndeiphin
Recon), Already some very good sam-
ples of ennmelsd paper  brick  have
et shown, In the latest process of
making and ennmeling the paper bricks
the brlekis dre made on the hollow priu
e¢lple,  The object of making the birlek
hollow ls pragtically the samoe as sought
in the making of hollow forged steel
shalting. Not only ls & defeotive een
tor removexd, but 1t s possible to put »
mandreel Into the bollow, and by apply-
Ing pressure, the walls are operitd
upon both from the tuslde and from the
olutalde,

Wit i solld body b beated, the tem
perature of the Interdor always varies
from that of the outer portion st Arst,
often resulting o oan expansion of one
or the other thot enuses defects,  For
thepe reasons the plan of furming the
birieks upon the hollow prinetple, plug-
glng thom afterwanl, Is recotnmendiod,
Mawdust 18 fousd to be o gosd  Mller,
It 18 first Oreproofd, as s the paper
polp used n the brleks, Thon It s
mixed with cement amd prossed into
the Bollow of the hricks, smootlusd wnd
eoamelsnl over, mnking o porfect shinwe,

Hidhing Over & Colir i,

Meyeling In southorn udin 15 attetid-
o by peculler dongors, A wheslinan,
whose way led hlm across the Anna-
mually Hills, was spinning along when
siddenly he saw, lying direetly In front
of hlm, & lurge cobra.  The lively en-
counter Is thus deseribed by the cyclist
In the Madras Mall:

It was tmipossilile o avold the loathe
nome reptile by swerving to elther slde;
the slope was too steep, aml 1 was go-
fge too fust, 1 back pedaled with my
whole welght, and put on the birake
with all the foree thiat my right hand
contld exert; bhut the momentum was
too great, and the bleyele went on over
the snnke, which rose with o hiss to
wseet e, ] extended s hood,

Quick as lghining It struck nt the
front wheol, and as it struck 1 {nstinet-
tvely Hifted both hands from the han-
dle-bar, the thought fashing through
my mind that shoes and hose gave
my feet and logs o chanes, but that my
hunds were nnked,

The tustant my hand was off  the
brake, the bleyele shot forward, for in
my fright T hadd forgotten to continue
to back-pedal.  With unutterable hor-
ror | saw that the snake was half-
through the front wheel, nnd that the
wheel wans deawing It through the fork
with a horreld “swish.”

Then there was & thud as the head
of the anake was drawn through the
fork, and a wecond later a flap of the
tadl endd of the snake ne 1t wis drawn
throngh and kit the road on the right,

Thi one kdea that pressed me was (o
necolerite this process.  Hlow the bi-
exele A1 1y down that hilll The trees
by the roadulile passed me ltke a rib-
bon,  The level ground at the foot of
the alope 1 aped aeross at relng speed,
and 1 rushod up the opposite slope as
long hs 1 hnd any breath left In me,

Then 1 ventured to get off. The
nonke's hond was gone ns far na the
gpectacles ot the hood, poninded into
Jelly by the hord road; on the right
alde of the wheel the snake tapered
off Info a few Meshless vertebrae,

Two hedboys In the feld enme to |

pee what had  happencd, and with
Atlcks helped me to remove the car-

! case from my wheel, 1 think there can
be nothing more frightful than to have
a cobra In the front wheel of one's bl
lerclo. while one I8 pedaling for denr
ifo!

Fighiing Vegetarians,

G. B. Bhaw, 1o the London Vegetard-
nn, says: “l regret te say that vogetarl-
anlsm I8 a fghting dlet, Ninoty-nine
por cont. of the world's (ghting has
been done on farinaccous food. In T
falgar square 1 found it tmpossible to
run nway as fast ns the meat sters did.
Trunte s o carnlvorous speclulty, If the
army were fod on n hardy, fleshless diet
wo ahould hear no more of the disgust
of our colored troops and of the Afridis
and Puseywurstes at the cowarndles of

Tommy Atklns, I am myself congenl
tally tmld, but na o vegetarian I oan
generally conceal my tromors; whebes
aa In my unregenerate days, when 1 ate
my fellow-crontures, | was as patent o
cownrd ne Poter the Great. The recent
spread of firecuting fictlon and Jingo
war worahip—a sort of thing that only
Intorests the pusilinnimous—is due to
the spread of meat eating. Compare the
Tipperary peasant of the potatoesnd-
buttermilk days with the modern gen-
tloman who gorges himself with mur-
deredd cow, The Tipporary man never
reid bloody-minded novels or cheored
patriotie musie ball tableaus, but he
fought reeklessly and wantonly, Your
carnivorous gentloman 18 afrald of ev-

" orything—inclnding doctors, dogs, dis-
oasg, death, and troth-telling.” |

May-Dusk Ttuin.

To the morn, when the gold of the thper
That mellowesd the cast for n space,

In loat In the fold of the vapor

| Thist tradls o torn beaner of liee—

o the gralnemingled mosk of the daytiog
Tts 1t and lts laughter belong,

Tiut in the warm dusk of the May-time
1t comes like o sigh and & song.

; Perfumed by the lreath of the mazes
l OFf fowor-woeds, tanghsd and toased,
| And sweet with the doath of the dalsies

Tn the elond-waven dusk of the daytime
| Tts mild ministration 1s blest,
But o the pure musk of the May-tlme
At twillght "tis rapture and rest, 3

As moft as the Hp of the billow ]
I Thut touches the argeatine sand,
And light ne the dip of the willow
i :: wiyes m&.;m:&wm
And sweet as rt ol by time,
And falut an the wind In the gra
In the dusk and the musk of the Muy-time
Are the redolent tears of the raln,
—Woman's Home Companlon,
|

| Total Durkness Not Wanted,

daughter nover seeing
stendy company? Dear mel 1
wne that way with my Beatrieo,
Mra. Bharpson—The ]
Iy explained. We use electriel
house. You know you can't
'anmwnla
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