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RBofore the Cear ean disarm Europe
hie must disarm susplelon,
—_—

Ax to the use of time there s lkely
10 be somethipg dark in a man moking
nonight of I, i

The young min who starts out In Tife
with money to burn sooner or later
finds Lis mateh.

= .

When it comes to wheat this country
refuses to ide its Mght under hundreds
of milllons of bushels,

“IHavana cigurs are again from Ha-
vaun,”" remarks a contemporary, Very
far from Havana as & role,

There's a resemblanee between the
two, and the world may drop tho sword
nltogether when Thme drops his seythe.

Advertlsers are now uslng the high-
pst peaks of the Alps for thelr pur
poscs. One way of getting thelr name
ujh.

The Cubanus are very fond of baked
benns, and from now on Boston will
pgree that the war had o humanizging
effect.

This latest treatment of T4 Jung
Chaug goos to show his wardrobe 18
gbout aa uncertaln us our own Weath-
er Bureauw,

Judging merely from  his  record
Count Exterbnzy probably pronounces
his name with strong emphasls on the
Inst two syllablos.

Already some fifteen pames have
boen mentloned o connection with the
Presldentin] nomination, After awhile
we ey have 1004,

- —— - — -]

A Texas contempornry suggests that
Havann clgars may contaln  fover
germs,  Then the safest course s to
burn the elgars, of course,

A contemporary’s headline, “Dealers
in Rubber Meot,” furnislies a little food
for thought, even If the proof reader
has done Wls work well,

If It's true & man can pow make a
nawme for bimself fn the French army
1s odd Colotel du Paty de Clam does-
n't try to do something with his,

There are probably no more anarch-
tsts In Europe todday thun there have
been, but anarchists are lke mosqul-
toes; when they become aetive one Is n
crowd,

Genernl Pando, who Inglsts that the
wir 't ended, should not waste his
time In New York, but go to Bpaln,
where the people as n rule don't suw-
pect that war has even begun,

The London Flgaro must have added
an Ielshionan to lts staff,  [ts Herlln
correspondent the other day telegraph-
e Y1 regret to learn that the Etupe-
ror Willlnm fell from his horse at Wil-
belinshiohe but was not killel"

The Weyele run from Pooee to San
Juan, over elghty miles of macadam
rondd, through seven towns, and with
GroonMountainlike secenery all  the
way, Wl doubtlees e one of the favor
fte amusements of winter tourlsts to
Yorto Itleo from the continent of the
Unitedl States,

The late Georg Ebers, the Egyptol-
oglst and novel writer, wins a lfe-long
fuvalld and cripply, who bhad to be
wheelsd abott In o chalr whenever he
moved from place to place. Yot he was
one of the most produetive workers of
the age, If one so handlcapped ean
o o much, ordinary men should not
despurle of aehlovement,

“Phore are, of course, many worthy
private cltizgens in the United States,"
gnys the London Quarterly Roview,
We paturally expect pleasant  words
from our English friends these days,
but we are hardly prepared for such a
lavishly gonerous tribute, The esteem-
ol Quarterly Roview should be eareful
that It does not become fulsome in it
compliments,

A pecullar fatality seems to hang over
the Bwperor Fraoels Joseph, and he
b deseribed WMmselt as “anlucky,”
The empress Is the (fth person of his
family to dle n violent death, the tragle
and mysterfous end of Prinee Rudolph
at Meyerllng belug yet fresh In the
memory of the aged soverelgn when
this last and most tereible blow of all
cotied to erush him In the very yoar
when the dupl emplre was celebrating
the glorles of his relgn,

On thoe broad canvas neoded In ple
turing the life of Prinve Blsmarck, no
tnconsplenons place must be glven to
the outlines of the weldid years, near
Iy Afty ln number, whereln this man of
tron showed the finer sensibilites, The
denth of the devotsd wife shortensd
the days of him who seomed to deal go
Hghtly I the questions of life and
death for whole Kindoms, We follow
Lim through seepes o court and cnmp
e one wmight wateh the course of a
planet, bhut he comes near to all classes
and vonditlons of men In exhibiting the
affection which makes home the chief
spot on earth. To many a heart the
tears the husband shoild when his doar-
est friond and helper died will be of
wore service o Interpreting the Hlus
trious life vow closed than all the trl-
umphs of diplowaey accomplished by
hls Jutexible will and overmastering
domination of men,

I'arls, nlways the capltal of the king-
dom of the new, will strive to outdo
horsolf at the coming exposition  of
100, Varlots sehomes and projocts,
rome Vislonary and somo, perhsps, to
be reallsed, have already been prosent.
od to glve an alr of wonder and en.
chantiient o the exposition univer-
polle.  Among these 18 ote for sea bath-
fug. For visltors at the great falr to
have the pleasure of bathing on a real
won beach at Parls wlll vot be possi.
blg for excellent reasons, but the in-
ventor will give the best possihle sub-
tente for It If B plane ar adopted,
~schotie Is nothing leas than to bol-

out & t lake on the slte of the
pamp ("Entrainement at Longehnmps
Bots de Boulogue and theu by

means of speclally constructod power
(o deaw water from the channel five
miles above Dieppe and  drive It
through pipage 120 mlles to  Long:
champs. The water will be drawn off
dndly and thus bo kapt pure aod the o
ventor alvo clafma that he will be abile
to reproduce the tidal movements and
even to lush the minlature ses with
petty storms, For all this, of course,
thore will be some fruncs to pay, but
Parls will have a novelty nnd for this
Parislans are always willlug to pay
and especially to have othiers pay,

Porto Itleo, the one portion of Spalu's
lite posscsslons In the new  workd
whilch 18 to be promptly possessal by
the United Sintes ad a portlon of 1is
territory, I8 naturally attractlng econ
gideruble attentlon a8 a promlslng field
for enterprise. One of the most Inter
eating and valuable articles on Unelo
Sam's vew Island s that contributed
to the Century by Frederick A, Ober,
Inte commissioner In Porto Rico of the
Columbian Exposttion, Mr, Ober glves
a charming pletnre of the lovellness
of the Porto Riean landscape and the
beauties of Its tropleal climate, In
which respeet he simply agrees with
all other obwervers, from Donee de
Leon to Gen. Miles and hls army, Geo-
graphieally, Porto Rtico I8 very simple,
A centeal pange of cordlilerns deseend-
ing in foothills and valleys to the eoast,
with numerous short rivers flowing
from the central mountuin helghts to
the const In all directions, and with
gome excellent ports and harhiors, o4
pecially In the east, south and west,
There are more than 1,000 of thiese
short streams, of which perhaps fifty
are of suffickent slze to be desigonted
rivers. The Island 15 thos well sup-
plied with water, though droughts in
the southern portlon are somoetlmes oo
casloned by the precipitation of the
northeast trades agalnst the uorthern
side of the centrnl mountaln range. Al
most every valunble or aromatie tree
or slirnh common to tropieal climes
flourlsties on the Island, and thess will
be & source of great wealth under the
regime of Industry and enterprise upon
which Porto Rico Is about to enter,
The lowlands are extremely fertile and
produce maize, yucca, sugarcane, ete,
abundantly. Tobaceo of a fine quality
can be grown, and coffee trees yleld
annually about 17,000 tons, Bananns,
plantains and other trople frults yield
wonderfully, the entire range of dell
clous frult belng represonted. The lul-
and 1s nlso rich In minernis, though
but little attentlon has been given to
them by the natives or the Spanish.
The ellmate, after acellmatization, Is
consldered the most bhealthful of the
West Indes,

Thers 18 no doubt that the rush to the
Klondlke Is over. The wenry nrgonnut
Is returning to his home. The river
beds of Alaskn are as rich ag ever, but
the stream of discouraged and partly
puecessful miners coming
greater than the counter-current of
stragglors who still belleve that for-
tunes can be washed from the frozen
sands In one weagon., The unprece
donted crase for Alaskan adventure
wis brought about, of course, by the
nntural fascination exerted upon all
men by prospocts of sudden wealth,
This motive had full reln at a time
when Industrial depression hiad placed
thousnhds of strong and gonernlly pae-
tical men In that frame of mind which
I8 deseribed as “walting for something
fo turn up.” The rich strikes of n few
born prospoctors who had alrendy spent
yoars in the frozen gold Aelds Inflamed
the lmaginntions of the unemployed,
and the vague reeltal of hardships was
belittled, if Indeed 1t did pot add to
the allurement for men proml of thele
strength and nshamed of thelr I leness,
There 18 no doubt that few of these
eager adventurers expocted to spend
more than one season in Alaskn, be
loving, as many still belleve, that onee
found, A paying elalm can be worked
continually until wealth Is assured, The
climate was supposed to bo excossively
cold In winter and pleasant in summer,
Its only monnce belng the rigors of the
closed senson, Transportation and tead.
ing companies fooded the Unlted
Btates with roseate prospectuses and
thousands borrowed money, mortgnged

thelr homes or started badly equipped |

for the alluring chance to make for
tunes which had ot lnst “turned up"
A successful miner revently returned
from the beadwaters of the Yukon
partly accounts for his own success by
assertiog that he was there before the
boom began, and I8 golng back b
cause he Hkes 1L He belongs to that
rare cult which 1a still represented In
the mining reglons of the Rocky and
Blerra Nevada Mountalng by prospect-
ors who are natural recluses and cons
tinue their lonely combats with the
hostile elements beeause they “like 11"
The Klondike Is the supreme test even
for soch adepts, and they are n unlt in
the bellef that success In the Alaska
placer mines must be the result of
yoars of patient drudgery, and may
never be achleved. It has been the ex-
perience of all that pay dirt extracted
In an Alaska winter by Incessant and
teillous processes cannot be washed or
panned until the succeoding summer.
Nor Is the open season much more fa-
vorable for the work of hauling and
bullding than the winter. The mud Is
an Impassuble as the snow deift; mbd
day In summer ls often too hot for
elther work or gleop and travel Is more
hazardous than ever, In the depth of
winter the thermometer lingers about
50 degreea below zero. In the loter
mediate season, just before the thaw,
the mercury has shown 18 degrees be
low zero oarly In the morning and
Jumped up to 80 above by midday, a
chnnge of tempernture which In time
will destroy the most powerful constl-
tutlon.  Searclty of food, extremes of
beat and cold, utter Isolation and, above
all, the endless tedium of the process
which may or mway not bring wealth at
Inst, are the sharp realitlos which econ
front the ardent pllgrim who has
dreamed of sudden wealth In the Klon
dike, and send him back with falth (o
“tho States” renewed and brightened
by contrast. The gold Is tn the Klon-
dike still and It will be mined by the
hermits who found It, while the boom
ers who followed them will return to
the widenlug avenues of Industey in
thetr own country, where the chances
of suecess are fully as good,

The man who luvented advice never
intended that any one should take It
This was not in the specitieations,

Whose duty s it at your house to put
down the wisdows when 1t ralns)

bhack 18|

AWAY,

f eannot sy, and 1 will not say
 That he In dead—be in jost away!

With a cheery smile, and a wave of the
hand,
He has wandered into an unknown lund,

And left us drenming how very fale
It necds must be, since he Hngers there.

And you—0 you, who the wildest yearn
For the old-thne step and the glad return—

Think of him faring on, as dear
Lo the love of There as the love of Flere;

And loyal stlll, as he gave the blows
Of his warrlor-strongth to hls country’s
fore—

MUA and gentle, nn he wan brave—
When the sweettnt love of his life he gave

1o simple thinge:—Where the violets grew
Blue as the eyes they were Hkened to,

The tonehes of hin hands have strayed
Ax revercntly an his lipe have prayed:

When the Btk brown throsh that harshly
ehirrd
Whas denr to him as the mocking bird;

And he pitied aa much as & man In paln
A writhing honey-bee wet with min—

Think of him still ne the same, 1 say;
1o fs not dend—he |n just away!
wJanws Whitcomb Riley.

— |

A SAILOR'S REVENGE.

ATRANGE man was Tom Dal
A ton, first mate of the whaler

[ronbow—a strong man AMong
the strong ones, In person he was six
foet In helght and well proportioned,
and for muscular power he beat any-
thing I ever saw In my 1fe, Yet, some-
how, In looking at his face, one could:
o't get over the Idea that be had suf-
ford great sorrow, or had some wrong
to avenge, He seemed to be always
looking for some one, and we never
tiad a new mate and he never mot &
stranger, but he'd give one single,
penetrating Jook and then drop his
oyes, 08 If 1t wasp't the man he was
looking for,

I told him one day bow he seemed to
affect me, and e gave me one of his
strange looks,

“Yes, Juck, my boy,” he sald, *I'm
looking for a man, and I'll find him
yot, plense God! You may be thankful
for one thing, my Ind*

“And what is that? 1 sald.

“I'hat you are not the one I'm look-
Ing for,” be answered, with a look I
didn't understand then, but learned the
meaning later, “Sée here, Jack, 1 must
trust some one, or this thing will drive
me mad, 1 want to find a man with
the litle finger gone from the right
hand—a sallor man, with three stars In
Tudia Ink in the palm of his rlght hand,
and the letter G below them. Flod me
that man and you'll do an old mate a
kinduess; that's all I've got to say.”

1 was a earpenter on the Ironbow,
and we had a eaptaln who was a ter-
ror. Oh, lie was a tough old galt!—with
a faee the color of mahogany, and A
| yolee ke the roar of the wind In a
gale. A stove boat made him happy,
|il’ he only got the whale—that's all he

nxked,

| But we filled early In the season and
| ron Into port to get rid of onr eargo,
{pefit n Hettle and get some fresh pro-
| vislons,  While weo Iny there a man
L enme to the eaptaln and wanted to
! ship as harpooner. e was a fine, tall
fellow, Just the kKind of a man a skip-
por wonlil hanker after, and he proved
to the captaln’s satlsfaction that he
was 4 good harpooner, too,

He salled under the name of Gus
Willlams and was every Inch a sallor,
with n handsome face, black curling
hate and a devil-may-care look In his
eyes.  Although he was hall fellow well
met with the erew, 1 dldn't llke the
look of the man, and made up my
mind that 1T dkn't want him for a
elinm, If I'd known what he was It
geems o me now that I'd have drop-
pesd hilm over the rall some dark night
before we were falely out of port.

The eaptain shipped hlm when Tom

Dalton was away on another {sland
|,|unlii'lul after a Kanaka or two that
used to sall with him, and so It hap-
pened that they dido't meet until the
night hefore we galled, amd, as he al-
ways diid, Tom looked ot the new man
himd for a moment and then turned
awny.

When the new man heard the name
of the mate 1 thought be gave a Ditle
start and turned a teifle pale, though
why he did that T dldo't understand,

We were well out to sea and bowllng
along before a ten-kuot breese when
Tom eame to me as [ stood by the rall
I “Whore does Gus Willlam hall from,
Jack? he asked,

[ “Martha's Vineyanl, ho says. 1
won't answer for It that he tells the
truth,” 1 replled.

“Do you ke Mm?

“No. He's got the devil In him some-
where, and It's bonnd to come out.
.lll--':t as queer a stlck a8 ever 1 aaw
(o my life, and I don't want to chum
with him."

There was one thing about Gus that
was rather queer, and I nsked him one
dny why he wore the fluger of an old
glove on his right hand, He sald be had
a bad Joln there and he had to wear
A cover to Keep the salt water out,

I 1 dtdn't mind that 80 much; but one
“day 1 was worklug on a boat and he
was helplug me and holding the splke
aml somehow 1 managed to hit him
on the Anger coverad by the glove, and
he didn’t even filneh, and then I was
sure of one thing—and that was that
he had no fdnger Inslde the glove,

|1 At say anything, but somehow
It struck me as gqueer that thls man

| sliould have a Anger missing and Tom
had asked wie to look for such a4 man.

| 1 didn't think any wmore of It until
one night In the forecastle, when we
were all pretty full of grog, the young
mien got to bragging about themselves
anid the giels, and Gus Willlams looked

,up and langhed,

| "You might brag If you had the luck
I've had,” bhe sald, “There's only one

| thing on my consclence after all, and

| that's about a pretty mait 1'Made love

(to In Nantueket yvars ago, and then

Cleft without a wond.  Poor Utthe thing!
1 wonder what came to bor?*

| *Muaybe [ ean tell you,” sald a quiet
volee, “that Is, If her name wasd Mary
Blako™

Wo all looked up and =aw that Tom

Dalton had come Into the

“That's ber name,” replied Gus, nod-
ding his head with drunken gravity,

while he ralsed his right hand to hls
‘mouth, showing the palm plaloly,

|

There, In plain view, were the three
stars and the letter G, A
I pockon you've led a wild life, Gus,
sald the mate, seating himself oo a
locker, *“Seoms to me | hieard some-
thing of that yarn myself. Didn't yon
promise to marry her and do your best
to make her set her heart on you, and
then leave her a letter to say you were

never coming back T

“Why. yes. Perhaps 1 ought not to
pave done it; but It was jolly fun 1o
make love to her! Marry hiers
wouldn't do that; for I had a wife In
Bedford. But I didn't tell ber that—
oh, no, no!"

And then he hroke Into a enreloss
pong, such n one as a sallor loves, and
the mate got up and went ont, “‘1i.li
such o look as [ never AW on a mans
face before, and never wint to 8eo
agaln, He didn't say anything 1o me,
and I notlesd he aever looked at (¥us
Williams agaln.

I knew evil would come of It, and |
dldn't know Low [ could stop It bt
it Gus Wiltams had known the daoger
he'd deawn on bimself, I think he'd
have jumped overboard

Things went on all right, until one
Beptember day, when we were Iying
off the Alasknn const, the captain sent
three boats ashore for somo timber he
wanted, and T went In Tom's boat. Gua
Willlams, who was harpooner In the
socond mate's bont, went, too,

1 saw Tom come up and spenk to
Willlam after they landed, and they
went away together, and something |

There Lnd been n lght sunow, and It
wns ensy tracking them; and after I|
had gone n mile I heard thelr volees In
a Mttle gully, and crept up close,

“You told n gqueer story the other
night when you were drunk, Wiillams,"
the mute wns saying, “subout a girl
pamed Mary Blake, in Nantucket, Was
it true?"*

“Why, yes, ns far as this: 1 made
her think I was a single man, and
made her love me, and then ran away

put It Into my head to follow them. | = “Very good,"

from her."

“Dldn't you know or didn't you hear,
that she had a lover—a man that would
have died for her If she asked him?" |

“It geems to me, now I come to think
of It, that I did hear something abont
a tar that had a fancy for her, Dut
what did I eare for that? 1 wanted
my fun.”

“DId you never hear what came of
i, then?"

“No, T never botherad myself about
It moch. I've wondered sometimes If
the tarry jacket came bhome and mar
rled her."”

“I'll tell you the end,” hissed Tom.
“When she got your cruel letter she
drooped and faded, and when the man
who loved her truly eame home from
a crulse she was very pear the grave,
Then, one day, when the burden of her
life grew too much for her to bear,
she told him of your decolt, and de-
seribed you, and then disd, with her
hoad upon his bosom, Then he took
a vow that If you and he ever met he'd
kil yon,"

“I'm glad we never met!™ erlisl Wil
Inms.

“I'm the man that loved her and took
that vow,” continued Tom, “and now
I mean to keep my word. Down upon
your knees and pray for you have not
five minutes to live"

Then | saw a spectacle such as= [ hope
never to see ngain, as Tom slowly drew
a revolver and waltesl, The harpooner
foll on his knees, weeplng nod bogging
for his life, but that stern face pever
changed. The self-appoluted Judge and
execationer did not know the name of
werey. The wreteh erawlsd upon the
ground and burlisd his face In the snow
at Tom's feet, and T conldn’t stand 1,
and stepped out In view, |

“Don’t come nearet, Jack Ratlin*|
erled Tom, “or as there s o God
above, 'l glve you shot. This man ls |
doomed nnd he shall dle.”

*rom,” 1 sald “before yon fire, think
a moment. You say you loved Mary
Blake

“You'll never know how mueh, Jack—
words eannot tell”

“Then liaten to me. They say the
good and pure, looking down from thely
bright homes above, are wiinesses of
the actlons of those they lovd on
earth, If your dead love behalds you
now, do you think It woold make her
happy to gee you stiln your hands with
the blood of this base wreteh?
you hope to Jolu her up yonder # ‘

He stared at me n moment and then,
ralsing his hand to heaven, he eplad:

done, Soee!
and leave his punishment to God, Go !l
are safe from my vengenncee”

leaf, and deserted at the first port we

light on his face, the hope of meeting

three years after, In a batile with a
glant whale. e has entered Into his
his rest.  Whether Gus Willlams lives
or dled, T do not know, but hls twa
vietims are eafe In port.—Spare Mo
ments.

Coal Statist!ca.

The coal area of the principal coun.
tries of the world s enormous.  Japan
and China have over 200,000 squure
miles of coal ficlds, The Unlted States
has nearly as much, India, 85,000
square mies; Russla, 27,000 square
miles; Great Britaln, 9,000 square
miles; Germany, 3,000 square miles
with France, Belglum, 8paln and oth
or countries about 4,000 square miles
Tt Is estlmated that the coal districts |
of five of the largest European nations
would yicld something more than three
and one-half billlon tons of coal. Grum. !
blers who sometimes worry lost by the
prodigal waste of coal the supply
should be exhausted may be reasured
by the statement that there Is coal
enough ln the world to last over a
thousand years, at which tlme they
probably will have a Httle Intercst in
mundane affalrs. Ponnsylvania has
the eredit of mining Aifty milllon tons
of coal durlng the year 188, This s
the Iargest production given In the

ducing state. North Carolina furnishes !
2000 tovs, which is the smallest|
amount reported for any state. During
the year 185 the value of the coal pro-|
duetion wus nearly 108 milllons of dal

elte abont TRY, mitlions.

marrlage or before.

An eccentric wan 18 obe who Is of
his eccentric.

Unlted States Reports of any "“«\l-pm-] springs,

A KENTUCKY SCHOLAR.

He Had an Oplnion About What Mis
Teacher Would ilo,

His name waen't Col. Bourbon, but let
him be ealled that for the sake of this
Kentucky chronlcle, says the Washing:
tol Btar,

That he was o lige bit of a chay
could pot be galusald by avy one whi
fooked at him; Delther could 1t be de-
nled that be was Interesied In eduen
tlon apnd whs & school trustee, or visl
tor, or whatever It 1s a prominent eltl-
gen becomes when be Ia Interested lu
the publle lustruction of hls county.

Not long ngo he visied & gehiool (o the
country taught by n steapplog slx-fool-
er, and be was asked by the tencher to
muake a  speech-an Invitation the
colondl never refuses—and the same
may be sald of anot her, not to be wen-
tloned Lero,

A leading feature of the colonel's nd
dress was muiual confidence between
scholar and teacher, nud he solght to
make It plain by example,

“Now, children,” sald the colonel In
the course of s lueld exegesis, polat.
mg through the window towarn] the
rallroad, whieh passed quite near the
Httle log schoolliouse, “what ls that we
aoo out there crossing the creek on a
Lirjdge *"

A rallrond,” answered all the schiool,
with veclferous unaniuity,

“Ah! And bow do you kuow It 1s a
rallroad ¥

“Recause we ean see IL”
slled  the
“Now, what rallroad Is 7"

“The L. & N.”

“ITow do you know 1t 15?7 You can't

colonel

| see 'Le & N.' written on It anywhere,

ean you?'

“No, slr; the teacher told us."

There was great unanimity on this
point, much to the colone!'s dellght, but
he wasn't through yet

“You belleve what the teacher telis
you, do youT" he asked,

“Yos, sir,” yelled the school,

“Now"—and the colopel became very
abstruse In bls tones—"you don't know
me as well a8 you know your teacher,
and what would you think If 1 were to
tell you he was Iying to you?”’

This was a poser, and the chlldren
staggered at It for a minute or two.
Flually a tow-headed youngster, with
a serateh on his snub nose and one of
his front teeth gone, held up his hand

{Well, my boy?" and the colonel |

smiled encouragingly.

The boy looked critically at the little
colonel lned up alongside of the slx-
foot school teacher, and then ran his
eye up the teacker from feot to head.

g thiok,” be gald 1o the most mat-

ter-of-fact tone, “that he'd wallop the |

waddin® outen yer In about two shakes
uv A sheep's tafl”

Pots of a Learn-d Man,

Str Henury Rawlinson, the gredt au-
thority on ersian inseriptions, wrote
his Mewmole In a4 summer bouse over
hanging the Tigris, where the outside
beat of one bhundred and twenty de
grees was redneed to ninety degrees by

| the netlon of a water whee! which pours

od a1 continnous stream of water over
the roof.

For recrcation while w. lting his book,
Rawlinson indulged lu petting wild an-
fimals.  1Me had a tame leopard named
Fahnd which he brought to England
and presented to the Zoologleal  Gare
dens at Clitton, wear Bristol,  When-
ever Rawlinson was In
would visit Palnd, As soon as the
beast heard his ery, “Fahad! Falind ' it
wonld rlse from the floor of s eage,
approach the bars, and then, rolling on
the fleor, extend Its head to be seratel-
ol

Onee the keeper, who diid not know
Bir Henry, on seelng him patting tho
leopard, exclaimed:

“Tuke your hand ont of the cage! The
antmal's  very savage, aod will bito
youl"

“Do you think so?' sald Sir Ienry.
“1 don't think he'll bite me. Will you,
Fabad 7" and the beast answered by o
purr, and would hardly let the band be
withdrawn.

He also had at Bagdad a pet llon,
which had been found when a kitten on
the bank of the Tigris—its mother hay-
fog ben ghot—and brought to Sir Hen-
ry. He nlone fed It, and the llon when

Can | grown would follow bLim about ke a

dog. One hot day the Hon moped and
rejected Its food. It paced about the
master's room, and he, belng  very

“Mary, ‘1 do what you would have | busy, called two servants to take tho
I forglve your murderer, | llon away.

The llon would not go with them, but

back, Willlams; from this moment you | drew near Its master, and at last sat

down under his chalr with Its head be

The man slunk away, shnkiog llke o | tween his knees,

“Oh," sald he, “If he won't go let him

entered.  And Tom Dalton, with a new | blde.”

The servants went out, and 8ir Hen-

her be loved Ina better world than this, | ry wrote on. The llon sank from a sit-
did his duty manfully until his death, | tiug position Into that of a “Hon coue

thant,"  All wns quiet for several
hours save the scratching of a pen,
When hig work was over the master
put down his hand to pat the pet. The
llon was dead,

e The Verdice,

The Atlanta Constitution tells of a
curious verdiet rendered by a Georgla
Jury ln a ease where the gullt of the
prisoner was clearly established. 1t
wias not thought the Jury would be ten
minutes In recommending him for the
penitentlary, but three bours elapsed
before the twelve men filed Into court
agaln, when a verdict of “Not guiley”
was read, to the astonlshmaut of all

“How voulll you bring In such a ver-
diet after the evidence? asked the
Judge,

“Well, Jedge," replied the foroman,
“be's & man of large famlly, and lost
one leg and two sons in the war”

Comfort on Sea and Land.

A Gerwan has nvented an apparatus
to “increase the comfort™ of porsons
In rallway carriages and on board
ships, consisting of a back prest s
ported by a strap, with loops for the
arms and a net for the head, the whole
belng suspended from the celling by

Cubans Use Many Gesturey,
A private who was with the ngulars
at Santiago says of the Inoguage of the
lslanders: “You ghould watel the na-

lars for bituminous coal, and nmhm-l tves talk, for you can leurn to undor-

stand thelr gestures ensior than to
speak tholr language. They haye n

Whenever we see an old women with' Roeture for everything, and wiih prae
whiskers, we wonder If they grew after| !¢ you ean read them ke a book.”
- bt e,

If & man wants to think a thi
ng, don't
presenut blm evidence to the colitrary;

| prejudice is stronger than evidence,

England he |

OUR BUDGET OF FUN. |

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE.

Jokes and Jokeleta that Are Bupposed
to Have Been Remently Rorn—Hayings
and Dolnge that Are 0dd, Curious and
Laughuble-The Week's Humor,

His Pleepy Hearers,

Mrs, Benham—I conldn’t hear what
the minlster #ald this morning that
made nll of the people smile. What
was 17

Bonham—Instead of giving out his
text he sald, “The usual nap will now
e taken,”

The Governing Faclor,

He—You say the widow's grief was
terrible, and yet you think It won't be
long until she marries agaln.

Sho—It ean't be long. She looked wo

lovely.

Juat the Rame,
“Don't you want to grow up to bo a
man ¥’
sWhat's the nse?  All the other hoys
will b growed ap, 1oo, and it'll be just
as bard to lick ‘em as'tis now.”

Fennllile Olrl,
wyes” sald the soldler, “when we
parted she gave me a token of her re-
| gard. 1 put it in my pocket, nod it was
the means of saving my Ufe"”
“1 se0,” was the response.  “It's the
ol story. You carried ber photograph
| pext yonr benrt and [t cansed the bullet
to deflect,”
“No. It wasn't any photograph. It
wiis 4 bottle of malaria medicine”

! Dutton for Weary Waggles,

|
=Now York Telegram.

| Spanish Flags,

“1 suppose,” remarked Farmer Corn-
tosgel, “that when Christopher Colum-
bus landed In thls hemisphere, one of
the first things he 31 wag to plant the
Bpanish flug."

|1 should say that 'ud scem the reg'-
lar thing to do”

| “Well," spenkin'  perfessfonally, 1
should gay that he mannged to ralse
cone of the poorest erops ever known,"
—\Washington Star,

Ilnslons,
Musions,” sald she, *are all

“3])‘
gone,”
“Why," he asked, with that brotality
only manifested by a man who has
proudssd to love and cherlsh, “don't
L you go to the druogstiore and get some

mwore "—Indlanapolls Journal,
|

| Thankful for That,
| PFirst Clubman—As you know, ol
fellow, there are no marrlages In
heaven,

Becond Clubman—Then we won't
miss our club g0 much after all, will
wel—New York Evening Journal,

Fate,
“The dle 1s east,”™ he hissed,
No wonder he wona sore, Ho had or-
fered 1t drop forged.,"—COlnclnnat! Bo-
gulrer.

As Revised,

Teacher—Tommy, Into how many
classes 18 the human race divided?”

Tommy—Five,

Teacher—What are they?

Tommy—Enllghtened, clvilized, half-
clvilized, savage and Spanlards,—Qhl-
cago News.

The I'ence of His Country,
Lady—80 you recelved that wound In
defense of your country? llere I8 a
dime for you,
Tramp—T'anks, lady. De fence I got
hurted In wuz a barb-wire one jest be-
low here, \

Anxious to Please,

B

ALY
Mick (“Boots” at the Ballyragg Ho-
tel, knoeking at visltor's door at 4 & m.)
—Fwhat tolme wud ye wish to he eall-
ed thls morrnun’, sorr?—>Mall and Ex-
l'lrl_‘ﬁli_

L Explained.

Friend—To be frank with You, I can't
20 how Mra. Hardeash happened to
consent to your marrlage with hor
daughter,

Mr. Sllmpurse—S8he snid [ was the
ouly young man who showed any con-
slderation for a mother's feellngs, Yon
e, Frhun the other fellows took her
danghter out riding they seldom got hor
:-:u-kl uln:!l after dark, but when 1 tm;k
e Lalways brought her home
Iy In an hoyr, (oo

Frievd-Homph! How was thaty
”lllr. .‘-ill:uptllru\—'l'he other fellows had

weie own rlgs. 1 hired Ine.—
2 b mina—New

e Misslonary Work,

We are going to have a harder Job §
than conquering Cuba ™

“What's that 1

{ Who seen to goy nhn:ﬁ"ﬂ

“Clvllizing It."—Detrolt Free P s

The
*1 have mnamim?‘

ﬂ'm'.'.
“You; the teachory
BeLrld of them,” — fygjanet ey
il

\I"-;r Newe
Mrs, Wallace “'Il;t':.
cut all those calilg Tory M"
Aur. Wallace— Dy
8 800D 08 the og) <
lsland are cut | o b by

t eap |
ngalnst the Unite) R[M:.
on to I

lorlda. - Clocinngy B.q*
S—

Old Mrs. Hankypank
the snme tramp « gay

"Wh’. ‘]."
¢ on ]
ter's cooking-school ples ‘:h“:t'lh

Lionel  Montmoreney — ey
Lord bless you! It dide't b g
an Immulnft;,—-x“wifa_u} World,

i Very Bald, L

"Remember, my dear," sig gy e
1ng pastor, “that oven the ales of yoe
hend are numbered,” ~
"Nunkle Will's are," replied 1h Iy

ong, “I tan tount "em."—py
North Amerlean. .

The Worm's Chance,

Mrs, Enpeck—The philosophers iy
that blessings often come to u s
gulse,
Mr. Bopeck (with a sadden show ¢
#pirity—Say, Marla, when are pg
Ing to unmask *—Cleveland Leager

The Becret Out, *

“Now, what,” nsked the |
“lsd you to come out of Ban
bor?* -l
“We were drawn out,” sald the Bps
fand, “by the smell of roast beef o iy
Brooklyn."—Philadelphla North Ase
lean, '

Worth Trying,

Dick Dashington—I wish 1 ke
something about law,

His Friend—Want to break a vy

Dick Dashington—Not that; bt |
woulil like to know If T could peg
Injunction preventing old Booddy
from Interfering with my attestha
to his daughter.—Puck,

Long and 8hort of 1L

*The war didn't last long™
“How conld 1t when Spala w
short ¥'—Philadelphla North Aue
cun.

He Wan Convinced,

Mrs, Tlayricks—It sas% hero o th
paper, Silas, that this war has s
to bring the people of our country s
er together. Do you think there's s
truth In 17"

Mr. Hayricks—Yes. When | e
Into the parlor last nighl, Lieotems
Siriplings and our Annle wis sty
good deal closer together than I
ever seen ‘em before he wenl sy
Chicago News.

A Pecullar Proposal,

She—I am all alone In e workk b
have nelther father nor mothét!

Ho—No mother? Ob, will 2 #
mine 7—Heltere Welt,

Warlike Bird
Mr. El-che‘:llo;- Park—1 wish Aulie
were alive now."
Mrs. Schenley Park—Why?
Mr. Schenely Park—Ile could
and describe the military round e
Pittsburg Telegraph,

.\-";FF-T«-r.
Maud—Poor Hankiuson! Mame®*
linghorn threw him over the other
but he makes a brave attempt t
his head up.
Irene—Is that why he's I‘gﬂﬂﬂl“
four-lnch collar¥—Chicago News

el == A
His Motive.
Watts—1 don't helleve you
an amateur performanes.
Potts—Of course [ don't
through amateur performances
me enjoy professional work %0
more.~Indtanapolls Journal
—_—&
Bowling Round the \l'orl:-.'
Probably many readers Wil -
prised to learn that a crieket ball e
the hand of a fast bowir “Il
equal to that of an express !rl:;#' .
Bome time ago A test WS y
means of eleotric servens of the;:;’
bowling of Turner, the famost s
Man bowler. It was fonnd, as the -
of a serles of trials, that the
versed the dlstance hotween

over o
Rt

[
ots at the rate of over fft¥ 1:1’“ _
hour, As Richardson ls 8 st

s sale L

bowlar than Turner, It |
mate hls highest speed at 4 m
ute. .

If It wers possible, rlu-r.-for\‘l.I:ﬂhk.
a line of bowlers, plhiced 2?1 !:“ e
tervals, and cach one (l:-l-.u-r“n:
when his predecessors ball o€ L
him, the distance betwest m”m: o
Leads could be coverad In

weal? &

with ease, and the circult ": -
at tho equator In loss thad
days,

y ‘e Descendant®
Victoria's gns 89 [l

There are four sovern m-ﬂ"

he
hielrs apparent among t o
Iwlng descendants of Queed



