A PAY NIGHT
LOVE FEAST

BY (. K. DINGWALL.

CorvrianT, 11, sy O, L. DixawALL.

The mention of, hurle's name caused
the girl new apprehbension.  “What
about Mr. lmrie?" she asked anxionsly.

“John 1.7 Why, they're goin' to do

by John L. as he won't forget for
many a day” sald Cusack, emphasiz-
Ing his words meaningly. “Mc¢Don-

ald’s pets don’ ralse trouble very often
'nless they got mighty redson,
‘eanise they's quiet men, but John L.,
he"

A blecough Interrupted him.,

“What do you mean? Are they go-

il

Ing to harm him? Are they going
down to the canal® asked Barbara
“Who? The gang? Sure”

“With whbat fotention?*

“T don’ know." Then after a slight
pause, “They got the key to the pow-
der lhiouse."

“But, Cusack, they would not harm
My, Tmrvle, would they?"

“They got nothin® particular 'gainst
John L. or Mae either, but they're des-
prit with their wrongs an' the liquor,
don® you see?  He swung about like a
sapling blown abont in the wind, From
down the road the growl of the assem-

“ bled workers continned unabated, its
suggestive hideonsness effectively ver-
Ifying the tenor of Cusack’s remarks,

“th, what do they intend to do
i ¥ wald Barbara

“1 don't know—throw dynamite sticks
at him "nless he sees ‘em flest,”

She emitted n frightened little “OR!™
and Cusack observed with satisfaction
that his efforts had been to some pur
pose,

“And yon, Andy Cusack,” she sald,
“are you going to stand idle and not
warn him of his danger? Oh, ean't you

{1 ]

do something?
“Aw, lady, don’ talk that way,” sald
Cusnck In a grieved tone. *“John L.

1t

Ousek, stop!™ s vied Barbara.
knows better'n anybody 1 wonldn't lay
A hand ‘gainst him or the company it it
wasu't Tur the good of the eause. ot
I ron down an’ got Kirby an® Chapin
that's them that Just went up. DRl yon
see ‘e Yan’ me an® Kirby an® Chapin
I8 goin® to 1y 1o persaade "em different.,
It's no easy job, though, 1 tell you, an’
It we can’t persuade “emn we all got to
stick together an' go with the erowd.”

“Tw You medan o say you are not go-
Ing to warn him¥"

“Please, sald the little man
plaintively. “yon can see how It = |
can't be a traltor to the laborin® man,
Well, I'll be goin', So long.”

He gathered himself together and
pushed off, and Barbara and Anson
wittehed him.  Looking up the street,
they saw that the mob had started, and
the nol=e nearer.  Barbara
thought of Lmrvie alone in thelr power,
She knew wias always in the office
late pay night, helping the
keeper elose the pay rolls.  He would
pay no attention to the noise of their
cotming, putting it down to an ordinary
pay itoront until it wonld be too
late safety In flight.,  Some
means mu=t be Ffonmd to acquaint him
of his danger, and that quickly. There
was 0 cut to the office through
the fields by which o person conlil ar
rive there before the mob that was tak-
Ing the longer road. She appealed to
the man =standing beside her with per-
fect contidence that she Lhad only to
give the word and be obeyed,

“Mr., Anson” she commanded, “run
down and warn him"—and added nm-
bhiguously, “for me. You can cut across
lots to back of the boarding camp aml
get there before them.”

“Why—er"'— began Anson, suddenly
nronsed from his speechless Interest in
the doingsof theapproaching mob, “Oh,
I don’t suppose there is anybody down
there at nlght.”

“He akvays Is In the office on pay
pights. 1 saw him go down after sup
per, and he has not returned.”

“Imrie, you mean? IHe probably
passed by, and you did not recognize
him. Don't you think so¥"’

“No; I'm sure of it

But 1 have wvever been down that
way, you know; and anyway,” as n
bhappy thought struck him, “there are
the ecanal police. They will surely he
able to take care of the matter. Be-
lieve me, Miss Elwell, there Is no dan
ger.”

A #ad thing Indeed s the abrupt re
alization by a woman that her escort
Is not the most courageous man in the
world and ready at all times to brave
the terrors of the dark and of unknown
dangers for her sake. She could find
no words for an anpswer, and inwardly
she wanted mostly to ery. Bue her lip
curled with an expression of the scori

miss"

soindedd

hier

on hool-

1o =eek

and contempt she could not utter. and
ghe darted into the house; not, how-

ever, before he had seen and translated
the look she had given him.

Hooting, yelling and swearing, the
crowd came on, only intent on the pur
pose they had in view, and paylong no
heed to the eitizens who looked on
from behind their gates, Anson drow
back toward the house and watehed
them, He heard the deor slam, and,
turning, he saw Miss Elwell, with a
mackintosh over her shoulders, and her
fingers nervously pinning a felt ||nl|
to her head. She stepped from the|
veranda and ran across the lawn. |

“Stop, stop!” he called, but not so

lowd as to e heasd by the men on e
street. “Sop! ' go Come back!™
He raun after her.

The clamor drowned his volee, !

she disappeared in the darkness. 1L
burried after her as far as the broak
in the fenee that opened into the tields
bexond, but no sight or sound of Lt
rewarded him. “Miss Elwell!” he call
el hoarsely, “Miss Elwell!™ No reply,
and finally he retraced his steps slowly
amd continued on toward the town.
Soon the teain carrled him back on his
return home from the last visit be
sver made to Dr, Elwell's house.

‘@at on the flat prairle the girl ran
with all speed. The office light was
hee guiding beacon. There an intend-
ed vietlm of a drunken mob sat alone
and unecousclons of danger, and she
must save him,

I'he nolse of the men's progress came
more faintly to her ears as she di-
verged from thelr route., Farther up
the canal the night shift was at work
amd there was light In plenty, but
everywhere else was the gloom of &
wet  might.  Somewhere near the
boarding camp a quartet of negro
volees amd the tinkle of string iustru-

ments polnted out the location of a
happy, careless crowd, Except for
that and the sound of working ma-

chinery coming softly from the scene
of the night shift's operations and the
mol's Indistinet growl all was still as

death, Not seeing danger to herself
she did not realize its presence. But
fortunately, this belng pay nlght,

these places of abode were untenanted
Just then, and she was not confronted
with the danger that their presence
would cause,

The unwonted exertion exhansted
Lier, and she had to stop for breath,
The memory of eruel words spoken in
u thoughtless moment recurred to her
again amd again and caused a smiting
of her consclience ont of all proportion
to the enormity of the offer and
each time it urged bher on to renewed
frantie ewdeavor that she might not
late to ask his forgiveness,
Ouly that she might have strength to
take her to him in time so she could
have an opportunity to let him koow
she was sorry and repentant and hear
lilm say In reply that he forgave—that
was all she craved, If she were too
late? A suggestion of his possible fate
loated over from the road at a londer
spasin of snarling from the men, and
shie eried aloud in an agony of despair.

The music  sounded nearer. The
buildings of the boarding camp loomed
up on one hand, She would have to
pass in close proximity to them and a
momentary spasm of fear for herself
attacked ber. With beatlng beart she
gpedd by, hearing the mumble of volees
at hand, The light from the
bunkhouse windows revealed her for
an instant to a couple of lounging
workers, amnd one of them gave vent
to a lowd, weaningless whoop, Her
heart was In her throat. All became
black, amd she was overcome with a
numbing weakness and stumbled and
sank to the ground In a lHmp heap
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ilose

alomgslde of a pile of machinery. Her
var caunght the sound of mandlin
langhiter. ‘The thought that they

might follow and find her there gave
her strength, amd she rose and ran
Llindly on, not knowing whether in
the right direction or not.

Imrie was alone in the oflice, stand-
ing behind a high desk, at work on his
reports when there burst throngh the
doorway a moist and rather bedraggled
apparition n a mackintosh, with lHwmp
tufts of wown tresses all awry beneath
the dripping hat and a face fushed
with exertion, half hidden in the turn-
ed up collar. He dropped his work, all
the surprise it {s possible to feel being
expressed on hils countenance,

“Miss Elwell!” he exclaimed and
went to her,
“Run! They're coming!"” she gasped

and got no further for lack of breath.
She eaught at his arm, and he assisted
her to a ehalr, but she remained stand-

ing.
“No, no. Run for your life!” she
sald  hurriedly.  “They are coming

down here to wreek everything, and
they mean harm to you."

“Who?*"

“The men. A whole mob of them,
and they are all—oh, all tipsy!"

“Our men? Coming down bhere to
wreck everything?  lmpossible!™

“They are. Listen!” A low murmur,
barely audible, could be heard through
the open windows, mingled with the
sounds from the working face of the
canal cutting, “That's them," she con-
tinued, “They are all crazy mad about
some grievance against you and the
company. Oh, Mr, lmrie, hurry! They
will soon e here.”

“Our men?" repeated Imrie, not at
all comprehending, and added, “How
do you know this?"”

“That little Cusack told we,
ran down here to tell you."

“Alone?" he asked In amazement,

“Yes; hurry.”

“Alone across the toughest half mile
of country In the state of Illinols? You
—you did th's for me?" he cried, end-
Ing In almost a shout of exultation and
looking down Into the depths of her
eyes, which for a second, at hils words,
lost thelr feared look and became suf-
fused with a soft light of newly realiz-
ed affection. He forgot completely the
exigency of the moment.

“Oh, dear, can't you hurry?' she
sald. “Don’t stand here while every
minute puts you In greater danger."”

and ¥

In=tead of acquiescing he prolonged
the moment of sweet trivmph, until
she velled her eyes from his steady
gaze. Then he leisurely went to
M'Keon's desk and pulled down the
top, shut the door and locked it and
fumbled In his pocket for a bunch of
keys, with exasperating slowness se
kecting one for a drawer of the desk.

She stood consumed with fmpatience
the while, and finally asked, “Arven’t
you going?”’

“No, 1 guess not,” bhe replied calmly.

“Why? Oh, please, please. 1 won't
etay here apother minute, Why don't
you go?

“Well, in the first place,” he sald, “1
think there Is some mistake; but if that
Is not the case a little inthmidation at
the start might change their minds.
Kkirby and Chapin and some more of
the handy chaps will be around some-
where, and will take a hand in any
fracas thas should scecar,  Aund, besides,
there are several thousands of dollars
in the safe, and It would not look well
for me to"—

“But for my sake,” she sald impul-
gively. “You think only of the som-

The Flaws In the Rose.
When a garden first becomes a joyful
possibility, wost pwople turn at once to
the thoughit of roses., Now, roses have

no place In landscape gardening. As a
rule they do not belong In the front
vard, This may sound shocking and

heretical, but it s true at least so far
15 the comwon double flowered roses
oncerned, The place for roses is
in the gower garden, and the place for
the Hower garden is in the rear or off
itself, Roses have too
Insect enemies, Their follage is
stroyed. For the ordl-
s not worth while to

ire

at one side by
mauny
always being
mary person it
spray them.
Probably half the plants of all kinds
in America by nurserymen are
Everyhuady loves roses, but in
practice no one takes good eare of them
exeept the rose speciglist. Personally 1
prefer peonies to roses for my garden,

sold

roses,

They have larger flowers which last
ger than roses, They make a more
compact amd shapely bush, have an

abundanee of rich, dark green foliage,
come into bearving earller, are hardier
wd longer lived than most roses, and
they are remnrkably free from insects
and All they lack is poetry,
pertume, thorns and bugs.

But I shall not quarrel with any one
who prefers roses. If you really want
roses, you would better have them even
It you fall.—Wilbelm Miller in Pllgrim.

Khilling n Bull Without a Weapon.

Cayetano, o famous Spanish toreador,
onee meadow
with a coypls of friends when his at-
s attracted by an old and
Infarinted bull which was galloping to-
them  with lowered head and
A4 tail, Cayetano had no weapon,
not even a cane, but he seized a dast-
coat which one of his friends was car-
urm, the
Lbull got close to them Cayetano bade

(sense

wius strolling across a
tention wy

winrd

ryving over his AS soon as

lis  companions  make their  eseape
while he enguged the animal's atten
tion, Using the coat as a capa, he

drove the bull crazy with fary, step
ping aside with the deftest agility at

cach of the animal’s charges.  In this
manner he caunsed the bull to turn
sharply in the midst of its onward

rushies until tinally an ominous erack
wits heard, and the bull fell in a heap,
with its backbone broken by the swl
den wrench given by the animal's ab-
rupt swerve,

His Own Medicine Chest.

The surgeon of* an English ship of
war was noted for the monotony of his
prescriptions,  He appareatly
ered salt water taken externally or
Internally as a cure for all the ills that
flesh is heir to, for he ordersd his pa
tients to take I, no matter what might
be the malady presented to his notice,

One day be went sailing with a par-
ty of friends, and in the course of a
siquall the boat was upset, amd the
surgeon came near being drowned,

“Well,” said the captuin of the ship
when he was told of the narrow es
cape, “I'm glad you were saved, but
It hardly seems possible In any event
that you could have really drowned in
your own mwedicine chest, now does It,
doctor?”

consid-

Juvenile Erndition,

Here are a few extracts from compo-
sitions written by boys in a high school
of Vienna:

“Many a man lies down In good
health and gets up dead.”

“In Rome the bones of the martyrs
were  colleeted  amd  torn by wild
beasts,”

“Humann beings censed to walk on all
four and walked on the hindmost.”

“ile saeriticed a rich woman and oth-
er priests.”

“Hannibal stosd with one foot in
Spain, while with the other he beckon-
ed to the troops."

“God's punishment followed
diately aftér ten years,"”

Imwme-

The Chimney Swift.

Oceasionally a bird Is strong minded
enough to break away from old tradi-
tiong  Before this country was settled
the swift nested in hollow trees, but
after trees began to be cut down and
chimneys arose above the roofs of
houses everywhere the birds were
quick to perceive that fires are general-
Iy out by the time their nesting season
arrives. Therefore why not take ad-
vantage of the innovation? So com-
pletely did they forsake their old nest-
ing sites to suild in chimpeys that the
name chimnpey swirt is now universally

applied to them. - Ladies’ Home Jour-
nal.
Plmples.
A great many persons are troubled

with plmples on the face, which are un-
slghtly at best, gl especially annoying
when they come, as they often do, on
the Of course they arise from
gome impurity of the blood and need
constitutional treatment, but until this
is obtain safe and easy way of pre-
venting them Is to apply arnlea to the
skin, A pimple never comes without
warning. A few hours before there is
always u slight intlammation or swell-
ing, and if a drop of arnica be applied
to the spot when the swelling begins
half a dozen applications in the course
of a day will drive the pimple back un-
der the skin,

s,

Indinn English,

An Intelligent sepoy one day came to
a telegraph office in India and banded
In a4 message to send to a station in
central India, Having read the mes-
guge, the operator sald there was sowme-
thing wrong. “No, sahib; me knows
snglish,” he said, Again an attempt
was made to explain to him that it
was wrongly worded, “Me knows
English,” he declared haughtily and
Indignantly, “If you no send, me re-
port Superintendent Mandalay.” Thus
threatened, the message was forward-
ed, “Come quick; father dangerously
dead.”

Rubbing It In.

Borem (11:57 p. m)—When 1T was a
child, my nurse made me afraid of the
dark.

Miss Cutting—Obh, that accounts for
it.

Borem—Accounts for what?

Miss Cutting—You are walting till
daylight so you can go home.—~Chicago
News,

A Sufferer.
“Yes, Pilcher broke down and had to
go away for his health.”
“What was the matter with him
“Every complaint known to man.”
“How could that be?”’

o

pany. John, for my sake.”

“He was a rental agent.”—Indlanapo-

BT HE DID IT INNOCENTLY AND
D'D IT ARTISTICALLY AS WELL.

The Plansible Scheme by Which &
Safe Expert Was Fooled nad Used
by m Trie of Notorious Cracksmen
to Get at Thelr Plander.

To the man whose shingle bears the
Inseription “Safe Expert” and whose
little shop, not far from the great dry
goods district, contains a full assort-
ment of lmplements for the forelble
opening of sefes, writer said,
“Would you be well qualiied to play
the burglar?”

“Yes," sald the little keen eyed man,
running his fingers through his seant
bair reflectively., “I once did play
burglar, In fact, [ played the star role
in a safe cracking enterprise. [ was
the innocent weans by which a whole.
sale house was robbed of several thou-
sand dollars which had been taken in
too late ln the day to be banked.

“l was In business then in another
city. 1 wnas sitting smoking at my
shop door about 8 o'clock one evenlng

when a wmessenger boy came with a
note on the letter paper of a well
known house asking me to come at

once with my tools to the office of the
lirm,

“The office lighted up, and a
portly, prosperous looking man sat at
n roll top desk, while two clerks,
perched on #tools, were working at
some books

“1 am Mr, —," said the portly one,
giving the name of the head of the
firm. ‘Something has gone wrong with
the safe, and 1 want you to open it
The combination Is 6-27-45, but some-
thing must have broken inside, for it
won't open, and we have got to get
some books out of the safe tonight.'

“As 1 tried the combination which the
min had given we he explained that he
had locked the sufe when he went out
to dinner wud was unable to open it
when he cawe back.

“It was «ue of those ‘alum’ filled
enfes, and 1 <uspected rust had done its
work Inside

“iNothing
eaid 1.

“*‘Go ahead” sald the portly one, ‘nnd
don't keep e here any longer than you
can help,

“With that be turned to his desk, and
I worked away unsuspectingly. There
was dead silence except when the man
at the desk spoke to one or the other
of the clerks about some account, und
the tread of the polleeman on that beat
conld be bear as e pussed the office.

“1 did not realize until afteeward that
I was workiog out of view of the pass.
ing policeninn, for the safe was behind
the bookkeeper's desk, but the shades
were up atdd the man at the roll top

was

to do but drill It open,

desk and the bookkeepersgeould be
plainly seen from the street,
“1 got out wmy bits, adjusted the

braee, and soon steel was biting steel,
but the sound of the ratchet was drown-
od by the click of the typewriter, for
the portly party began dictating to one
of the clerks as soon a8 1 began drilling
the safe. When 1 thought it all over
afterward, it occurred to me that this
war to cover the sound of my opera-
tions,

“In bnlf an bour 1 bad a hole in the
front of the safe, and a little manipu-
latlon got the tumblers Into place, and
the door swilng open,

“*Here you are, sir, sald I, and the
portly man came around to the safe,

“Very nently done,” be said. ‘Yon'd
make a good burglar.

“‘But the sound of the ratchet would
bring the “cops,” " sald 1.

“True,” remarked the man, and,
drawling out a roll of bills, he handed
me $20,

“ols that right? he asked,

“sQuite rieht,’ | replied. ‘Shall 1 come
in the mworning to fix the safe?

“No, saio he, ‘T will have the mak.
ers of the safe attend to It

“As | gnthered up my tools the port-
1y man directed one of the clerks to
get out the books that were peeded,
and he went back to the desk.

*1 trundled back to my shop, meet
ing the policeman at the corner, and
while | was standing chatting with
him the trio eame out of the office,

**You ean come down an hour later
thar uenal in the worning,” sald the
portly man ag he elimbed into a ban-
som that bhad rolled up to the office,
and, shouting the name of » well
known club to the driver, he pulled
the doors to and was driven away.

“Before noon the pext day the po
Hieeman whom 1 had talked with and
n detective came into my shop.

““I'hat was a neat job you did last
night,' said the pollceman.

*“‘What? | asked, the nature of the
work | had done not yet dawning on
me,

* *“The looting of —'s safe,’ sald the
policeman ‘Came along.’

“The portly person who cmployed
me to open the safe was o well known
burglar whe bad ‘made up’ to imper-
sanate the nhead of the firm, and the
two clerks were confederates, one of
whom had got o place with the firm
to get the lay of the land

“They had taken possession of the
otfice after it was closed for the day,
and, not daring to blow open the safe,
because that wonld have made the po-
lice swoop down on them, they had
holdly sent for me to ‘do the job," neat.
Iy possessed themselves of nearly $4.
000 that was in the safe and were
across the Canadian border bhefore the
robbery wus discovered when the of-
fice was opened the next day.

“1 told myv story to the magistrate
and was recased on bonds to appear

ne n witness when the trilo were
eaught.

“The papers called me ‘the Innocent
barglar,’ th name stuck to me and

burt my bus~iness and the police were

rather attentive to me, go 1 came here

gome yeara o’ ~New York Times,
His ipen Kye,

A man the other day went to a Bos-
ton dentist to ha'e a tooth extracted
and decided to tike gus. The doctor
administered the hypnotic, and the
man soon appeared to be under its in-
fluenee, but he continued to keep one
|‘}'l‘ 0['!‘“

This worried the doctor, and he gave
the man wore gus. St the eye re-
mained open. “Shat that eye,” said the
doctor finally, losivg patience.

“Can’t,” said the man in a drowsy
volee; “it's glass.”

He PLAYED BURGLAR

LOOK LIKE FLATIRONS

ITmplements

Uur

Carlous Stone ol
Abhorigines Pursle Scieutisis.

Awong thousamds of

of utility, weapons, ¢tc., of the races
that peopled North Awmerica lu prehis
torie times that oue sees o the cases
anil cabinets in the Smithsonlan losti
tutlon are sowe Ove or more curlously
wrought stone objects from mwoumds it
Tennessee bedaring such a close re
semblance to modern  fAatirons that

many people have thought that such
might have been thelr use among their
prehistoric makers, although it would
be hard to imagine what the primitive
aborigines of this continent had te
iron.

The shape and appearance of these
objecta in every way correspond with
a modern fatiron, handle and a!ll, and
thus far scientific men have been un
able to discover what they were used
for. It is, however, Just a little singu
lar that wrought stones, similar to the
ones from the Tennessee mounds, have
been found in Meru smong the tombs of
the Incas and at the necropolis of An
con, The old Spanish writers, men
who accompanied 'lzzaro In the con-
quest of that country, state that the
ancient Peruvians, who were great
builders, used these wrought stones, or
so called fatirons, as trowels in plas-
tering walls with mortar

The objects found in one of the Ten-
nessee mounds are the only ones that
were ever found In the United States,
and the only way to account for their
presence in that locallty is to suppose
that in pre-Columbian times a greal
deal of Peruvian material reached
countries far to the north of the Isth.
mus by menns of intertribal trade.—
Washington PPost,

Some of the caterpillars found in the
vicinity of the Darling river, Auvstra-
lin, are over six inches In length.

The leaders of a flock of migrating
wilil ecome tired sooner than
others and are frequently relleved by
thieis

The gray buzeard s sald to be the
heaviest  bird  that flles, the young
minles, when food |8 plentiful, weighing
nearly forty pounds. The bird Is near-
Iy extinet,

The terrapin lives largely upon crabs,
e never eats his food, but bolts it
Ilis favorite tidbit is the crab’s claw,
which bhe swallows whole with the
greatest relish,

The glowworm lays eggs which, It is
siuld, are themselves luminous, How-
ever, the young hatehed from them are
not possessed of those pecullar proper.
ties until after the tirst transformation.

A whistling moth Is an Australian
There 1s a glussy space on the
wings crossed with ribs. When tha
moth wants to whistle, it strikes these
ribs with Its antenns, which have a
knob at the end, The sound s a love
enll from the male to the female,

Brese

fellows

rarity

Repald In Kind,

At a certain ball In the country the
other evening a gentleman undertook
to Inteoduee a companlon to a young
but somewhat stout lady, who seemed
to be pining for a dance.

“No, thanks, old fellow,
to waltz with a cart.,”

A “eart” 1s understood In the district
referred to ns a partner who does not
o her share of the danelng, but has to
Le drawn arounnd.

A few evenings later the shie young
lndy, who had overheard the conversa-
tion, beheld the young man seeking an
Introduction and asking If he might
have the honor, ete.

“No, thank you,” she replied. “1 may
be a cart, but 1 am not a donkey cart!”
~London Tit-Bits.

I don't care

The Scepter.

The scepter was the emblem of pow-
er. AS the silver wand, so famillar In
eathedrals, was once hollow, contalning
the “virge” or rod with which chastise-
ment was inflicted upon the chorlsters
and younger members of the founda-
tion, so the royal scepter represented
the right to inflict punishment. Hence
the expression “to sway the scepter”
fmplied the holding of regal dignity.
The scepter with the dove possessed the
additional sigoitication of the Holy
(ihost, as controlling the actions of the
soverelgn., The same idea was con-
veyed at Relms by the beautifu  cere-
mony of letting loose a number of
doves at the coronation of the French
kings.—Good Words,

Crushed.

“You talk wighty glib about the eor-
ruption In this ward,” interrupted a
gallow faced man in the auodience,
“What business Is it of yours? Have
you got any permanent investments in
this ward?"

“Yes, | have!” thundered the orator.
“Pellow eitizens, | once lent that man a
dollar,”

He was not interrupted again.—Chi-
cago Tribune,

Much For Little.

Medigger—1 saw Markley blowing off
that theatrical manager to a ten dollar
dinner yesterday.

Thingumbob—Yes, a scheme of hia,
nnikg't worked beautifully, He was
working him for a couple of passes.—
Philadelphin Press.

Marital Confildences.
Mrs, Benham - Don’t you lhlug | grow
better looking as | grow older?
Benbam—Yes, and it's really too bad
you can't live as long as they did in
Bible times. You might then become a
veriteble beauty.—~New York Times

Cool.

Briggs—It isn’t the man who cuta off
the most coupons who cuts the most
fee.

Griggs e doesn't have to, His cool
thousands answer well enough for him.
—Boston Transcript.

The Parting of the Way.
He (who parts his bhair in the middle)
1 will marry a woman who
parts her hair on the side,
She (who parts ber hair on the side)
And 1 can assure youn that 1 will never
marry a man who parts his hair in the

never

middle, iSilence.)

He—~We may as well part forever
then.

Bomehow whenever we hear a man
called an Adounls we long to hnnt him
up and smash his pretty nose.—Atchl-

rpor Globe
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New Billa Vor 0ld OUnes,

Not every vne is aware of just what |
the United States subitreasuy will .I--l
for 4 person with solled currency, If |
any one hns such Ialls 111} ||,,|||.-|I
how sl quantity, and wishes to get |
hramd new bills, to do is to
go down 10 the sab isury and |.|1|-l|
the wld eurrency ove s counter I'he
govermment will band ) noreturn
new hills of sny desired denomination. |

Perhaps nnder o pretation |
of the law the govermment clerk might |
refuse certivin hills plea 1]|:|t:
they were still it for reunlation, but
In practice the gove ment s Inelined
to be very oblizing, and, unless the sup- |
ply of clean money on hand should |
happen to b temporarily short, the
clerk will without he i over
perfectly new and unfolded bills in re- |

turn for money wli
possibly only o very

I has
few tines

been folded [

Didn't Fear Hin Dead Patlents, |

There is a doctor of the old sehool i[\‘

one of the New England villages near |
Randolph, Mass., whose house Is s
ronnded by a cemetery. The eemetery

Is behind the house and comes up thash
with the
off to east and west for an eighth of a
mile find
hyuse lot dolernl, and surely the ne
But that though
never troubled the villagers so much a8
the of going home at night
In the country towns of New England
the graveyard at night Is still a
f terror, inherited
are still towns wnere all the graves are
ranning

footstones

road on either side, ronning

Some people might such a

bors are not lvely
prospect

thing

an Lerron I lere

dug on a line due east and
west, with the
east so that the dead may rise face to |
face with the Judge on the last day  So |
the doctor is often asked the question, |

“Are you not afraid to go home some

the towurd

times at night *”

As n matter of faet o vast gmoaut |
of money I8 turned in which could not |
have clrealated amo more than bhalf ,
n dozen hands. But it is all redeemed |
and the new currency issued In ex
change. The subtreasury supplies the |
new  cash, too, withont any espense, |
no  matter if millions are to be ex- |’
changed, - New York Times |
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And his apnswer is always the same

“No, My neighbors will pever tronble
me, They all owe me money,”"—New
York ‘Tribune,

Filelding and “Tom Jones:* {

Notwithstanding the good prices he
received for his books, Fielding was
always more or less in difficulties from |
his reckless mode of living, “Tom |
Jones," however, was nearly being sace

rifieed in one of his impecunions fits
for the sum of £25 The publisher for-
tunately asked for o day to consider If
he could risk such a sum, and Flelding
in the meantime met Thomson, the
poet, to whom he told the transaction.
Thomson scorned the idea of Fielding
parting with his bralns for such a sum
and offered to get him better terms, |
but Fielding felt himself partly pledg
od. Never didd anthor walt more anx-
lously on a publisher hoping to be ac-
cepted than did Fielding hoping to be
refused, He was refused!

Joyfully he carvied his manuscript to

|
Thomson to fulfill his promise. The |
poet  introduced  Fielding to Andrew |
Miller, who bonded the book over to
his wife to read She discerned its
merits and advised her husband to
keep it Over o pleasant dinner given
by Miller to Fielding and Thoms=on the
bargain  was made  which  secured
Fielding, to his great delight, £200 for

the story. Miller is said to have clem

ed £18,000 by “Tom Jones" out of
which he paid Fielding from time to
time various sums to the amount of

L2000, bequeathing him also a bhand
some legaey,

The Strncinre of Ferns,
When flowering plants nsunlly make |

seedd, that s generally the last effort |
for plant life. The seed is the beginning
of the life of the new plant. Ferns, |

produce spores for re
These spores ger.

however, only
productive purposes

minate and go through the same proc- |
ess  subsequently  that  flowers  go
throngh in the production of seeds. The

spores expamdd when the germinating |
time comes and form a fat, groeen mem

brane, What are then really the lowers
appear on this membrane, As a general
rule after these fern flowers
tured the membrane dries up and dis
In one family of ferns, how-
Holland, named |

have mna

appwars.
ever, natives of New
piatyceriom, this green blade Is perma- |

nent and continues to enlarge, becom
Ing really a portion of the plant. Every
year a new blade is formed which
spreads over the old ones The large

plant is of o totally different charncter,
having the fronds of ordinary ferns

The Obhedient Child.
There was onee a  little  girl
found it very hard to wash her hands
inst before dinner She meant to be |
clean for the table, but there was so
many thing= to think of that It was
fmpossible to remember. Her mother
reproved her very severely one ll.l‘“'.
and she promised to do better That |
day at dinner her mother asked the
usual question, ‘Have youn washed

your hands, dear?”

“Yes," cnme the satisfied reply,

Her mother looked smilingly down at
the little one's hands, and then she ut
tered an exclamation, for there was
no sign that soap or water had been |
used on then Why, your hands are
black,” she «aid, “Didn’t you say you
washed them?

“Well, 1 just did, mamma, but 1 was
afraid 1'd forget, so 1T washed them
right after breakfast.”—New York
Press,

A Hard Domenstie Knot. |

“I'm In a deuce of a fix, My wife's

got the telephone craze.”

“Well "

“It 1 put in, she’ll swear I'm
sweet on the telephone girl.”

“Certainly.’

“And If 1 don't, she'll say it's because
I'm afrald the thing'll expose my du-
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The Fishhanwk,
“I'he fishhawk tells us when the
shad begin to ran ap the river,” sald o
| Gloucester fisherman We have learn
ed that it isn't woeh use 1o cast the
nets, ne ssatter how wmild the weather
may  be, until Mr. Elishhawk swoops
down on us When he comes salling
up the bay, we Know it's time to gel to
work Lots of furmers down Jersey
would never think to start planting un
til the tishhawks comn I don't believe
they have ever heen later than Aprl
12, though, They work their way uj
the coast from Florida and the other
southern waters enrly in March, when
the fish begin to come north, They fol
low the big schools of herring, as a
rule, becnuse the berring swim close 1o
gether, und the hawk has easy pleking.
The shad follow the herring, and when

the fishbawk comes we know the shad
are not far behind.”- uiladelpliia Ree
ord,

Wrote,
tailers Balzae was cer
entrie in et h
At first he write his-novel
in a few puages the
plot wonld be sent to the print-
er, who turn the few printed

coluwmns of matter pasted Into the cen

NHow Baleae

Of all lterary
tainly the most ec lhis
s, wonld

hardly more than
Thest

waotllil ™

ter of several large sheets, On this mar
gin Balzac would work, sketehing his
characters, composing the dialogne and

ng entirely the original

perhaps alter
i-ful of the book. o
wis repeated until at last

four or nve Limes

this proces:

the few columns had assumed the pro
portions of a volume. This extraordi
| nary way of bullding a book naturally
ran away with a considerable share of

the profits on the work, —Golden Peany.

HBalked hy n Waomnan,

When William B, Chandler was se¢
retary of the navy, he issued an order
| that officers should not permit thele
wives to reside at the foreign stations

to which the hushands were attached,

rescinded

The order 15 prompuly
upon the receipt by the secretary of
the following from Commodore Fyfle,
in command of the Asiatie squadron
“It becomes 1 inful duty to report
| that my wife, Eliza Fyffe, has in dis
obedlence to mv orders and in the face
of regulations of the department taken
up her residence on the station and per-
sistently refuses to leave
Fleas as Dienft raes,
Aatriella me s 1 n which drag
gl n o« n of twenty-four
oq lts own weight and showed no
font on e wis charged
with o | o ol I
that o e saw three fleas
drag an omnibus and a palr dragging
a chariot aml a ngle one pulling a
brass on monnted on wheels,
Habits of the Wildent,
suy  that dog can “whip his
weight in wildeats™ is to pay about the
hig tribute to his strength, courage
T y. and there are very few
dogs would care to earn such a
tribute if they understood all it Implied.
Not that a wildeat is of a specially ag
gres disposition. On the contrary,

ottld sooner mind his own business
fight. 8o anxious is he
to keep out of trouble that he
nsed of cowardice,
oceasions glven
desperate cour-
s doubiful If the accusation
When wounded or at bay,
15 dangerous as aAny crea-

ture of his sz

than

8 0n 801

ov e ¢ of the most

RO falr o

o Make an Impression,

Mr. Pargone—My dear friend, [ am
in despalr. That girl's heart is as bhard
as st I can make no lmpression on
it!

Frieud-You don't go at It in the
right way. Try diamonds. They are

! harder than steel

plicity.”—Baltimore News, i
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