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THE MIRACLE DAYS

ks, the days o miracles aln't
L g:ll an’ gone AWAT; ;
westher 8D prndnctrd' SuOW, an
pere's the snow to-dny! :
kuow tbe path the sun an’ moon
air travelin—=so they do— -
ige tracked the siars of heaven ap
1o caught the comets, too!

spow Jest how the ol’ world rolls—

(hey've got it down by lw:m..

They know the eyclope’s comin' "fore It
70 ever makes & start!

They kuOW the awful distagee from here
7 4o to the sung

+ vonuted all the worlds above, an'

They

Toed : J "enp—very onel
Als't it hidden from ‘em—they
7 gpow the allsdn-alll

Whet obstacles alr risin”  they batter
divwn the wall

ag' stand In all the glory au' beauty o

T the light,

Asgivin' out this verdict—that there shall
be o nightl

gg' I ra'ly wonldn't wonder at the pace

L we I 1-1‘!“’ Il'f‘.

gt they shook the warld ke thunder by

the ralsin® o the dead!
Fet. step by step they're goln' upon the
1w rd Wiy,
il a teller’s glad he's livin' 1o 8 world
like this to-day!
~Atlants Constitution,

f«'n‘ YEARS LOST. I'j

i .
W nughed Sydney Vernon, glane-
g down at her elegaut morn-
tng dress. with the pretty slipper Just
from beneath lta bem. “ICs
vll to eschew the practicall-
tieg of life, but they are somewhat
gecessary for all thut, and | have never
seon nny great evidences of economy
on gour part: and 1 am qulte sure you
pave not on mine'

\ax Bavard tugged Impatlently st
yis musiache as the girl, whom a mo-
went bofore he had asked to be his
wife, thus answered him,

“| hnve never had an Incentive to
economy,” Max sald In apswer, *1
save enough to llve on and feed my
porses, though my tallor's bill does
wonble e now and then, 1 confess;
pot, Sydoey, 1 will change all lhllT
dear, | ocan't, perbaps, give you al
the lnxurles to which you are accus-
tomed, but you shan't lack for com-
forts, that I promise you," '

“We shonld be miserable—~Max—mls-
emble, both you and I the girl an-

P

HAT would we live on, Max?'

“TRIENDS?

NEVER! s EXCLAIMED.

swered, bitterly., “We nave not either
of us been reared In a school of pover-
tr. 1| would ery for cake while you
cotld only give me bread, and you for
ale while 1 could glve you only klsses,
Cote, be sensible, and let us be good

am starving, and you throw we a stone,
Look luto my eyes, Sydney, stralght and
true, and say you do not love me, and
I will go away, and trouble you no
maore,”

The long lashes drooped low on her
cheek.

“I cannot quite say that," she an-
swered, “but I will say more, | prom-
Isl lnst night to become Mr, Clayton's
wife within slx months.

Max Bayard's handsome face grew
white 1o the very lips—a look of dead-
Iy anger, mingled with sowething llke
lnathing, erept Into It. Syiduey shrank
from 1t, ns from a blow.

“Don't.. Max—don't!" she erfed. *I
tothl not help it=I am very sorry.”

“You could not help It—yoware very
sorrs ! e repented very slowly. “Could
ot help what? Toying with me for
Your amusement—playing fast and loose
with your vietim, or selllng yourself to
the bighest bidder? Which? You are
very sorry—for whom? For the man
You lisl step by step to the brink of the
towerstrewn preciplee, only to smile
as e plunged to the chastn below, or
for him who wins the prize In the lot-
terg—tlie prize for which he hns pald
the price of all his fortune? Pardon
e, Miss Vernon, but he, 1 think, Is
more deserving of your sgrrow than
the man whom you burl to the lowest
deptlis of the abyss."

: With these words, be turned and left

Rx years had passed—six
fraught Indeed with change.

“If shie had been but true to herself
And we!™  Max Bayard had thought,
When, lint a few months after the event

years,

Which bad driven bim from hls native
lind to find forgetfulness In travel, a |
Ietior Ladd been put Into his band, which
bad followed b'  from port to port, an-
bovncing that «e had fallen helr o a

e which might have challenged
lnyton's io Its magnitude.

A syear afterward he marrled. His
‘h 0 was very young and very lovely;
SOt there were depths in his natore that
Ber band never stirred, and even as she
Iny with her head pillowed on  his
breast another baunted face would
fome hwtween, and, ‘mid the caressing
HWurmur of her words, wonld sound the
®ho of the “might bave been.”

But be loved ber very dearly, and
Mourtied her very truly, when, one
“hart year after thelr marriage, be lald
bier away in her grave and took up the
burden of life agaln, with the added
Pespousibility of the tiny Infaot daughb-
ter stie had left him, * o
"'\\'um-d = A lady to superintend
the education of a little girl. Apply be-
t%en the hours of 4 and 6 at—"
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cleg

Whep the 5 about

€ dojts his coat and
lances reund

Jind 91,"“;7 54y A% he sera

“Qutss ity fime 1o

50
A

! As with feelf dgralind clicks he

Tor af [fast & naatical mils

* The cat hamps -;
Tb'ﬂ do? Ow 5 A
Dot in
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ment that, six years after that mwemor-
avle afternoon upon the beach, a lady
stood walting In the elegant drawiug
room of the house to which she bad
beett directd,

Her vell was down and the room was
bhalf In shadow from the heavy cur-
talus which draped the window, but
for all that she started perceptively
when a step crossed the hall and a gen.
tleman, his hale slightly tinged with
gray, entered,

She had sunk back on the sofa, and
ber frame quiversd with emotion.

“You have come, madam, o answer
to my advertisement? bhe asked, cay-
tlously.

“No, no!" she anwserad, “There are
rensons why It will now be Impossible
for me to accept the situntlon offered.”

That volee! Had It not toe long
haunted him to be thus easily forgot-
ten? Would he not know It even though
It sounded above his very grave?

“Sydney! you here?” he eXclalmed.
“Ah, Mre, Qlayton—pardon tne, for the
moment 1 forgot,”

Then she threw bhack her vell. Six
years hnd made lttle change. It was
the same beautiful face, but grown
very pile, and the lovely mouth quiv-
ered ag she spoke,

“Helleve me, 1 wounld not have in-
truded myselfl upon you had [ dreamed
it was you who had inserted the nd-
1 had not even heard of

vertisement.
your marringe,

“My wify 15 dead” he answered. “But
stay,” as slie rose to go. “Tell me how
it happenas that you are ln necessity. Is
Mr. Clayton dead ¥

She shuddered.

“Yon mistake,” she sald. “I 414 not
marry Mr. Clayton, 1 um Sydney Ver-
non still"

“You did not marry him?"

“No, It Is a woman's privilege, youn
know, to change her mind, But my
aunt wins very angry, and at her death
she left me nothing. Your advertise-
ment attracted me, I thought 1 might
learn to love a lttle girl"

vSydoey, why did you not marry Mr,
Clayton "

Had he really spoken, or was It her
own thought which formed the ques-
tlon? No, he was awike now, his eyes
resting upon her.

“You have no right to nsk me she
sald, imperiously. “Let the dead past
bury its dead”

“No right, perhaps—that I admit, but
answer me, all the same, For the sike
of nll these starving years, let me know
the truth.”

“Because 1 did not love him," she an-
awered. then—*"because | found myself
weaker than 1 koew,"

“Oh. Sydney! If we had known-1f we
had known! My darling. was there an-
other renson? Was it because you loved
me 7"

“Recanse I shall love you while life

lasts.”
A month later there was a qulet wed

ding.

TO BREAK A

QU_EéR WILL,

Decedent Bwore He Wonld Make $200,-
000, but Died Too Boon.

wrhe rlchest worklngman in New Jer-

soy” was what all his acquaintances

called George Beesley, who died a few

days ago at hils bome I Paterson, N, J.,

was worth $175,000, Such was
case, however, and now there s every
prospect that lawyers, his pet aboml-
nation, will get a share of the estute.
Should such an untoward result ensue

it will be all due 10 Beesley's extrior-
dipary will, which the helrs Lave de-
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And 1] any One €y
The Mind woald be diven a sheg
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sTares at Hi¢ o|d cloc Ky f.s ce

Then blows oyt e dyet from e holesy e key
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but hardly any one lmagined that “'.
the |

clded on trying to brenk. A nutber of |

years ago. when Beesiey was a black.
smith in the Rogers Locomotive Works,
ore that before hie died be sbould
Aliout & year ago

he sw
e worth S204,(0K)

Then drandpa grins and j® winding b#4ins
And '5" 1’-’"\5 all fry 10 smile -
winds up the weights

é\'.

shiould follow In his steps. In
Beesley's home the food was of the
simplest. Ol for the lamps was meas-
ured out each week anid groceries werp
welghed acconling 1o a sehednle It
the mensured supply did not last so
mueh the worse for those wlio had been
too prowgal., Matehes the ol man re-
garded as an extravagance. He whit-
tled splints with his jackknife when he
had time and these were lighted from
o lamp or the Kitchen stove,  He shyved
notes for men who worked with him
and this lald the foundation of his for-
tune, Wise lnvestments In real estite
and & sndden rise In eallroad stocks, a
large blovk of which he had aequired
as collnteral forfelted, made him Inde-
pendent.  Then be lnvested most of his
woenlth In safe securltles and walted
for the reallzation which hils death pre-
ventd,

A REMARKABLE MAN.

| BEES WORLD FROM A YACHT.

Dr. Pearsons, of Chicago, Who Is Give

ing Away the Fortune He Made,

I K. I'earsons, of Chileago, seems
determined to follow the Carnegle dea
and not die rich, He hns already given
nwany two or three millions to educa
tional institutions, and still has o mil-
Hon or two more, which he purposes to
send o the way of the others gone be-
fore. Dr. Pearsons went toChileago
fo reslde In Apell, 1850, In his satehel
Dr. Pearsons enrried £5,000, which he
had saved up In ten years' mediesl
practice In Chicopes, Muass. He and
his wife had some distant relatives in
Chleago, but they hnd made up thelr
minds not 1o go to them, aithough they
knew, practically, no one else there,
Thelr relatives had discouraged the
doctor from going West,
think he was fitted to get nlong In the
hustle gnd seramble of o growing city,
and advised him to stlck to hils country
practice,  But the doctor suocceesded,
and made money rapldly In many ways,
and did good with every dollar of It

In 1800 the doctor enme to the con-
cluslon that the time had arrived for
him to begin glving away his fortune.
He followed the plan that he and his
wife had formed after they had reached

DR I K. PEANSONA,

Chiecago In 1880, He has never bhoen n
member of any religlous denomination,
bt all his gifts have been to those In-
stitutions haviog rellglous afMliantlons.
From 18K to 110 the doctor has given
pway $2.500,000 of his fortune and has
perhaps $1,500,000 Jeft.

Four years ago Dr. Pearsons hnd his
tombstone erected In Hinsdale Cepe
tery, as he desired to bave all bis af-
falrs arranged before e died.  The
granite for this mopument was hrought
from Barre. Vi, where the doctor

They did not |

| many-sided eduention and

Millivaaire Woman Who Suils, Munts
anid Bcorns Society,

A millionaire sportswowman — Mrs

Charlolte v, M. Cardeza by talie—=sevs
the world as it s froun v deck of n
gorgeots yaoht ¢ulled the Eleanor. This
Haullcal padi-ce redvtlly rested o oo
New York baccor preparsiony tooa trip

1 the Meditérratienn, 11 muster is
Mra Cardeza, & remarkable womnn,
wWho clptms that "sociely s bollow,"
Mra, Cardeza I8 & huutress of re
nown, Ina tour around (he werld she
witnessed sowe elepbaut aud  tiger
buuts, The wight 8o steadied ber nerves
that shie hns becomwe g b e of Aer-
wa's biggest game—tbe i ¢ and carl
bow, o the dibipg-roow of ler begutl
ful bhome, Moptebello, Germantown
I"a., are the beads of six caribon she
Killed with her own hauds, Sho owns
A bunting box st Meunt Kineo, In
Malne  There she govs deer bunting
every fall, except when she Is pene
trating the virgin forvss of Newfound
land, where the enribou grows to s
Inrgest size. AU Bricky Cove, New
foundiand, lnst Noveisbar she was one

of a purty thwe Kibed dud |
te tl » Elvavor the beads r
carimun

Mrs, Cardeza 1 one of the

gt back

forty-four

wealthlost

wormen In Aweriea.  Bhe enres not at
all for soclety and las passlon for
travel thot she gratit to the full
Bhie Is a wusiclan of escepntional abil
Ity She plays aml sings well, bat
there Is no musie 18 swee't to ber ears

s the pop of the ritle. 8Bhe owns a
Gertnatitown, s cotfage ot
Newport, hoas an estite In the Weet In
dles aoild keeps g sulte at the Waldort-
Astorin the year round, but loves st
of all the rotigh pine lodge bullt by the
men of the Eleanor's erew In the forest
al the fool of Mount Kineo, 'n Malne,

liotne at

wecve Witte, Hut Witte dared to think |t

—

(Wia would pave dared gnestlon-pone | unless he'd caught him rolling out of

il

FROM A CAR WINDOW,

for Blmusell and for the Caar, He fores | “There s o mights good renson, too, | One Mao Who Wikl Not Throw Things
saw clearly that obedlence to onders | for wot going barefooted v Havans Out Any More,

wonld mean disaster for the troops. | The steects of this elty are permetvd The drumaier siLLing aext 1o the win.
There was po time for consultation. He | with the Hith of |rtll["T:| s, and smong [ow wiis about to tirew his clgar stub
chuse 10 disobey, Tt was plain that the | the agglomeratod collstion of baellll |28 When the drommer opposite put up
vouug wnn had ruled bhlmoself.  His uppears 0 large and vicalent force the W restraiuing hand

(rlends awsured  Bim that be would Dok faw gert,  Pelnnis (8 a vers sore | Pron't throw It out of the window,"”
saon e swiallowsd up o Siberin. They | mon disense bore. and 1l people linye B sl guietly, byt with e e s,

sl be tinst be mad o destrox bI% | jearned that it is dengorois ___'-_” biiews | Why tnot?  What's the ditfersnea?”
arcer ot o time when e wis o falr footed At abraslot on the foot Is asked the vther, somewhat nunoyed by
why to bovomme & full-fledged station guite likely to give the uuderuiker a Lhe tone of reproot appareat iu the otbe
taster job, unless lmmediate ente Iy tnken of |85 IR VUG,

Oficlally, there was & great bullas {§e and even the [Miotist people prefer Listen, aod 1 will tell you a story™
bl v Flie peslstant statlon nidster's 0 o aboutl with thsle foet Ip' et |9 d the older druwmer, sinlling o n
Insubordination was luvestignted DY | The fact that the stots BAYCHICOLS @ Rindly wiry thnt stoothed the other's
lmportant persons in resplendent un P (BTG Bot (An . i%e aut sl that ruted feelings. “When | wos about
forms, Aud then it broke on the ofelnl | oo foors s common fn the hogses, | YO0 Age whivh 1 shouil siy wis iwen
mind that the culprit bad saved s | oo colit 1s otlicr Feason for wearing | FORVE ¥ars ugo, | was accustomed (o
bperinl Majesty's troops from destru slioes o slippers.  1s mighty ““____m' plirow my ¢lgnr stubs ot of the onpe
“NI.]' fortnble walkiug on bot dugging bLars Wikdow, but 1 hind in expetience one

The Investigation developed the a0t | o e e milehts dangorots wilk. | D00 LT e chntige my elstom,
thut long before war was  declarsd, e with feet U <J" abotit a miarhle We were fying slong through Ohlo one
without saxing a word o anyone, | g o bedeont \ e dootors waen | G0F aud 1hind the st sogt i the st
Witte bad quietly done what his sn Amerivans agul e atter tractioe. | C8F of 8 day trin bwiween Columbos
perlor onght to have Jdone-=that s R PR B e "_‘_ amd | A Plusborg e car wis erowdeil
l.l.-‘nlkrd out ll."- detalls of  varlous polits of Al sirta P " You [ WHH el going (o sone Kind of i big
sehvmes for the trnnsport of an arny iRt wenr shioes 10 Havans, You ean | politieal wecting at Sieobenville, ani
neniost Tarkes Fhls proaf of fore zot o palr of thede roliesoked ones thit everybuoady wos sinoking 1 was patthoge
thought on his part crented gulte o sen the I"'I"f Mrkles wedr for 1% conts ,|.'|-l awny with the others, nnd when my
satlon lo ofleial elrcles, where people PO A T e .-nl < sontl very | CIEAr was sinoked up 1 gnve it ope final
nre not  pecustomisd o suborditntes kelv 16 hnve hia "H. : . Kol “; draw nod tossod I far out of thie wite
looking abewd or doing unvibhing else anil beir o i 1..---. |'.I"|"l . llu.-|-!; dow As It Teft my hiatd 1 notloed D
on thelr own loitintive He worked whileh ‘ '-.ul ; .Tl.'l. i h-:-:ut side thie trock below us a dozen mwen
nlght and day while the war Insted; D = ' R grouped nronnid sowmething or ather L

and when It came to an emd he bl
alresdy made a reputation for blmself,
and the highway
Tustend of Delug sent to Silbwris he was
made a director of the Lhuperinl eall
wuy.

Wis an o fortune,

s rise thereaftor was reapld. M
Wyschnegrandskl, president of the rall
way., was made Minister of Floance
nmd be made Witte Minlster of nll

ways, The latter reformed the rllway

| ¥¥Ntem andd, nx A result, those who had | generals now fighting n South

“I AIMED JUST BEIIND 018 SHOULDERS AND FIRED."

Mrs, Cnrdeza muy be pear the 40's
That fact the existence of ber big,
handsome son, “Tom"™ Cardeza, would,
attest. but sbhe looks searcely 30, Life
aboard ber yacht and In the hunting
districts of the north has brought (o
her chieeks a rose bloom of robust
health, She I8 the bighest amnid best
type of the American givl refined by o
broadened
by traver  She was born In Phlladel
phin of English parents. Her father
wis Thomas Dreake, n Hoeal descendant
of Sir Francls Drake, She Is the wiil-
ow of J. Martnea-Cardvza, & wealthy
Spaninrd,

“1 learned to hunt In a curlous way,"
eald Mes, Cardeza, 1 bad never prac-
ticed target shooting, although 1 bad

never been afrald of drenrms.  But my
son, Tom, became un  enthusiastie
sgportsinan. He talked to me about the

awbition that 1 should become a hun-
tress, | Inughed at fiest, but | came
to see that be was In earnest. He Is
my all, I have not another Hving reln-
tive. The bond between ns ly very,
very close.  But | will not Indulge In
any mother foollshness, 1 saw that
Tom wanted me to learn to shoot, and
1 determined that | would.

“One morning we were rowing on the
Kineo river. Towm stopped rowing-and
whispered: *Mother, a caribon. Shoot!*
He placed the rifle In my hands and |
almed the gun Just betilnd the animal’s
shoullers and pulled the trigger, ‘The
Lig toast Jumped Into the alr and fell,
dying. Tom wns so proud thit 1 be-
gun to be proud myself.

“My Crlends say | hove a cool nerve
ani never miss, | don't think | deserye
that enlogy. | simply follow my son's
advlee.  ‘Don’t shoot unless you see
that you sre golng to bit" That Is the
secret of a troe alm™

A ROMANCE OF AMBITION,

Count de Witte Now the Greutest Mun
In Mussia,

Fven Mussin has 1ts self-made men.

previously futteped on the publle pre
Ferred chnrges agninst him He was
exonernted: they were extlod,  ITn 1802
Witte was mmle Minkster of Fluanee.
Heve was a tleld for reform In eacnesi
~for of all the forlorn, crooked, wild
eat muddles ootside of a bucket shop
the finances of Russia were e most
lopeless, To ereate anything Hke de-
cetiey aml order out of that chnos was
n lnbor of Hereules,

Witte did It.  He has been working

COUNT DE WITTR.

ut It ever sluce, making hilmselr Nos
trious the world ever and hated In lils
own country. The credit of Hussia Is
no longer n byword mmong the ontlons,
and the former assistant station mos
ter Is the most powerful man o the
cwplre, next to the Czar. Witte—or De
Witte, ns It now 18, the minister having
been made n count—Is the real force
whilch Is mnking Russia great commer-
clully, He ins mnde treatles with many
natlons nd Russin's forelgn trade bas
swelled prodigiously.

NO BAREFOOT FOLK IN CU" A,

Lockjow Germ Makes Fvery One Go
Khod=Children Naked Other wise.

The greatest wa n the empire today,
excepting the Czar himself, begnn life
an obseure rallway cmploye,  He Is
Count de Witte, Minister of Fluanow, |

taught sehool In 1005, The remaining | e and thoe agilp have comblon- |

$1.500,000 will be disposed of In dona.
tions which have pot as yet been an-
pounced. On this aeconnt It s his ln-
tention to require an aunuity of 2 per
cent., or $30,000 a year, payable up to

hin bealth began to fiull and as yet bls | the tlme of the death of bimself s

| Ere long he reallzed that he was niot

destined to earry out the provisions of
bl oatl, but he did what be regarded
as the next He tied h.l'-
woney up by will. restricting bis elil-
dren to the werest pitiance votll the
estite should be worth $200(KK) 18 he
pad origmally planned Mueh of his
investment bad been In £ jtdged but
| low-interest stocks and the lieirs have
come to the conclusion that
| will give them speedy acces
{ fort which without its belp
{ long postponed. i
| break the remarkable will
gsunl feature of the confest
| two girl helrs object to thelr fatl
discrimination ageinst 1heir b
| and |nslat that be stiall hase a
| of the estate equal to theirs.
Beesley, who was at once i miser and
a money lender in his late years, =x
od to think of peothing but adding dol
lar to doliar and determined that, ns
be bad lived without iuxuties. is chil

best thing.

the law
& o com-
woulldl be
Hence the atrempt 1o
Af b

E thut the

fortune was npot more than £170,000, | wife, Tuis will allow them to lve us

they please and watch the good resulrs
from thelr munificent gifisc. It lns
never cost them more than S0
year to llve, 50 on the income they have
provided for themselves they will po
donbt continue their giving, which has
really now becotne i habit. The doctor
snye, however, that be conslders he |s
entitled to an amount that will allow
tim and his wife to lve as they please,
even at the Waldorf-Astorin If they
wish, They never had uny childpen,
nand when thelr earthly lyes are elosed
thele entire fortone will be o use for
the benefit of humnuiry,

Taking Advantage of a Proverh,

Father—It's never too late to wend,
my bay!

Ron—DBut Is that really so, dad?

Father—It i, ludeed, my bay,

Son—0b, well then, | uesdn’t begin
Just yet

A woman llkes to be told she books
fresh, but & muo dovsd'e

tlons of wobles and capitalists been |
furtned to crush his power—even to ¢x- [
e blm to Sibwrin-oawd as oflen have |
the attempts falled, The Intest effort,
the greatest of them all, has Just re |
sultedd Io fallure and Coupt de Witte |
enjoys to even 8 greater extent than
ever lils sovervign's confldence.

By birth Witte belongs to the lower
middle His father was of
German origin. e gave the boy a unl
versity educntion wind, Illl'lmgla Iniuyen
tinl friends, secured for him a minor |
position o the riilway department,
After a while he wans Installed as ns- |
sistant station wastor In an unlmport
ant town  The Turkish war caoge on
and gave Lim the ehance of his life |
Hin elilefs 1o the rallwhy department
lost thelr beads completely under the
strain of trnnsporting  troops to the
frout, and the result would have been
digaster Lind e not come to thelr help
Winte's opportunity polnted the Wiy
to Ipsubordipntion. e made bis for
tune by belng magnifdesntly disobwd)
ent.  His chief was abseat. Witle wus
sttion pro  tem. Luperial
troops were being hiurrled by rall to
Bulgnris. The war minister Lnd tssied
certuin  onders concerning  the troop
traius which po station master lo Rus

clissen

Iusier

| wdl sireet

Lment of the piolloe,

| pors

Two grown men went strolllug un-
concernedly up the center of the Prado
I Havaopn one day recently with a
stnrk-paked giel baby toddiing along be- |
tweel them, Not a stiteh did the et |
have on. except a palr of rope-bottomed
slippera,  Her Hitle brown lbody was
fat as o butter ball, and glistened (o
the sun as though it bad been ollid, |

“Heaveps!™ ejaculnted a Yankioe Just
cote o town, “Waouldn't that come
nud get you'? Up the Prado, the wwell
I towi, with nothing on but
i pudr of slippers, Thiat's certuinly next
door to weariug a pleasant smile.*

“I'e m Mrtle the other
Amerlenn, who bl been bivre longer, |
fhnt, but in the coun

rars,” sald
Mo B o kld like
try (LS sO OOl It oo one pays any
In the cliy a seose

pitention tao thetn,

Lof decency genvrally prevalls 1o pre

with the encoursge
But o matter how
Hitle else a chilld or grown person may
bave an, you'll never nd any of them, |
not even the poorest, without those slip- |
That sevius strange o sote of
us who were la_l'nlu.{l.l up in the SBouth,
where even the ehilldren of the falrly
wellitodo go barcfooted. No, sir, If
Whittier had Dyved around Havapa he'd
pever have written his ‘Burefoot HBoy
with Choeks of Tan' The cheeks of
tan are here, all right, down (o the last
shade of dead, dead binck, buot
wouldu't bave found a barefeoted buy,

voeutl i, usually

N poleon Was Afrmid of Cate,
Perlinps no personal fenr 18 more sin
nine el
ils

such

ALY

gular thun ls W
dogs,
Consplenous among wink
nesees s the welldknown horror sith
which Napaleon and Wellington
regarded cars, T 18 also declamed by &
London wrlter that one of the British
Africa

for houscholl pets, such as

bwith

=he wenrs the Victorla cross, by the
way—can el when o ent Is o the room
Wven IF be cannot see or bhear I, und
that the anlmal must be eJected at onee
or the soldier will hr =¢ something close
Iy resembliug a . The story Is told,
too, of & Dane who, having the steength
of & Hercules, yot had such a horror
of cats that when, as a practical Joke,
noeat was placed in a dish on a table at
which he was n guest he killed his host
In n paroxysm of horror, On the other
hanod, there are persons who love cats
us warmly as these men and others hnte
and fear them, Dr, A, O, Stark, who
went to South Afrien to study birds,
and who, belng In Ladysmith when the
wur broke out, volunteered as a clvil
lun surgeon, was killed almostnstantly
by the bBursting of a shell. Just as he
fell he eried, “I'nke care of my cat!”
Mauy of his friends In England sup-
posed that he referred to his catalogue,
but his family koew better, He often
told them that be wius never able to
voncentrate his ldeas satisfactorily un-
less & ent was pear him,  Whenever be
was engoged In his favorite study, that
of ornithology, or in a game of chess, of
which he was fomd, he lked to have
puss on his knee. As an ardent natur-
ulist he was n lover of anlmals gener-
ally, but his particolar favorites were
cnts and birds, and, thongh friendly
with dogs, he did not eate for one ns a
colmpanlon,

A Dangerons Hallucination,

I soaw nshrewd nnd suceessful gentle-
mun who, on my belog introduewd, sald
De wis glad to have a talk with & nerve
doctor, for he thought there was some-
thing wrong, sanys the London Lancet.
Then b told his tale, which was that
he wins pestered by gnngs of gypsios
who appenridd everywhere.  He sald
that be bad Just catoe 1o from chasing
them o bin garden, for wherever bo
Inoked out Lie saw them pulling up lils
shirubm,

I snld, “"But the shrubs are pot re-
moved; how do you account for this?"”
He sald, “Well, It Is hard to tell, bat 1

| still feel they do it and when | wake
| In the morning [ see the same gypsies

uslng my tooth brush and my hale
brighes: 1 Jump up, only to Hud the
gyprles hnve disappenred.”

He admitted the ahsurdity of the
whole thiog, but yet he sald he fely it
was troe,and he must net upon s be-
lef, Whnt might hnve provied n segl-
ous loss followed the persistent bal-
luelnntions, for before 1 lusisted on his
withdrawing from nll business he had
ot one bank hollday gooe to hls ofiee
to look throngh his private safe with
Ite very valuable wsecurities; before

| lenying b thought he saw his sou in

the adjoluing office, and twld hilm to put
the things awny und to lwk the safe,
The son's presence was a hallveination,
amd It was only by aceldent that the
young man discoversd the state of af-
falrs before others arrived next du}',

Thought He Was Orthodonx.

The tendency of mowt doctrines s to
b very narrew, nnd the loyulty for a
particulur chureh s “bred in the boge,”
nw n cortaln Httle boy bears withess,
s mother was telling bim of the
ellldbood of Christ, and In the course
of her story sald that Christ wns a
Joew, The lttle follow looked up at
her In wide-eyed astonishment and salid
It awed volee: “Why, mother, | al
wnys thought that the Lord was &
resbiy terlan®

ot tot tell whnt Aninstant Inter,

nmd when we twa or three hunes
|-1.'---| yuels nwny, thvre
A mnited report awd the group of work.
et was sepltered In every direetion,
he tradn wos stopped and backed .
when we found that a keg of powiler
for binsting purposes. which they opens
ed and were distributing to vneh min,
nd mysterlously exploded, blowing
them direction.  As It bap:
el nobody was Killed, but all weres
more or less Mocked, and 1 knew too
well to say noything nhout It innoeent
thotgh | that it my clgar
stub that hind by the chnnes
dropped Into the keg and set the pows
der oft. 1 siubd nothing then or for years
nfterwnsd about I, but two days Inter,
to satisfy my suspiclons, 1 vigited the
place, nud in the bronuches of o tree fls
most overhunglng the spot 1 foum) the
remnants of a clgnr stuby, torn and pow-
der burnt, and 1 doubred it no longur,'”

Wity

wusn fHash and

mn every

Wi, Wns
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Count Tolstol Is ngnin gt work npon
his interminnble revislons of the proofs
of his “Resurrection” ‘Che American
vilition of this novel will be brought
out before next autumn,

It s sald that Beatrlee areaden has
Alremdy planned and sold her next story
=#0ld It, as far as serinl eights are con-
cerned. “The Fowler” has hnd s lnrge
sile both In Great Britalo aid fn Amer-
len.

Mrs. Cralgle sald she chose her pen
name, “John Ollver Hobbes” for two
repsons: “To coreect aoy tendency to
setitimentnlity in myself; and beeause L
thought by choosing so harsh a nnme
thut po one would suspect & women
bod selected 10"

Geont mystery has beeh made to surs
round the appearnnee of Thsen’s lntest
deam, which was to be published shm-
tltnneously In Norweglan, German,
English, French and Hussian, Accord-
Ing to his own words, this play Is the
last [hsen Intends to write.

Whint ls sald to the the fest collection
of short storles written In the Euglish
lnungunge by a Japanese will shortly e
pubillglied under the title of “Jroka,*
belog tnles and folk-lore storles of old
and pew Japan by Adachl Kinnosuke,
who dwells near Glendale, Cal

Bome twenty German officers have
contributed a chapter each on *“Ihe
Franco-German War,” which has been
trunslnted Into Eoglsh and edited by
Maujor Genernl J, F. Maurlee, C, B, and
Capt, Wilfred J, Long, and which the
Mucmillan Company will publish lm-
medintely.

In Turin the Noyal Academy of Sel-
once hng offered o prigse of 30,000
francs ($0,000) for the best critieal his-
tory of Latin Uterature, which will ba
Issued botween this and Dee, 31, 1004,
All natlonalities can take part In the
competition, Only printed works and
not manuseripts will be taken into cons
slderntion,

Kegan Paul, the English publisher,
who hos  Just published a book of
“Memories," 18 of the oplulon that “lit-
ernture 8 not In Itself & profession.”
He |s sorey for the young author who
“hins nothing to fall back upon.” Wheres
In he dixagrees with Sir Walter Besant,
who thiuks that any one may make a
good living out of letters, Tennyson,
necording to Mre, Paul, was “a thorough
man of busipess, and our Noal parting
at the end of one of our periods of
ugreement was that we as pubilishers
nnd he as aothor took n different view
of his pecuuldry value,” The passage
Is eloquent In wore ways than one,

To K:ep Glasses On,

“Isn't It strange,” suld Me. Burton,
while In a rewiolscent mood, “how dis-
coverles are mnde? OF course, that la
A general statemsent, but to the case 1o
question,

“l wear glasses, as you know, but 1
four grea' trouble o Keeplig thew on,
I'hey were continunlly followlng the
Inws of gravitation and falllpg to the
loor. The trouble was that | did not
bave a bridge of size, and 1 spent
money and time experimenting with
different kinds of springs and clasps
and nose pleces, but all proved fail
ures,

Now, the other night 1 had an ldea
(that's wll elght. 1 anm gulity of an ides
once \n @ while) that If 1 would put
some powdersd rosin ol my nose thas
would hold ‘em for a while, s0 | ne-
cordingly bunted up my friend, the vieo-
linist, and, getting sowe rosin, made a
tost,

“Was It a succesa? Why, | ean turn
a  haodspring backward and those
glanses are stlll dolng busipess at the
old stand."—Richmoud Times,

When reformers don't know what
el w abuse, they attack the frylng
pan.

Bigamy s slmply an overissue of mats
rimonlal bouds, ‘




