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She slipped from Conn's knee afier
an embrace plteous with entreaty, kiss
ed Ler mother and the unele whom she
already regarded with a kind of terror
and went up quietly to bed. But a
week hefore she would have accepted
the proposed change, not, indeed, with-
out sorrow, but as part of the necessa
ry ronnd of life, Now it seemed an
atter uprooting, terrible as the ldea of
death,

It was declded that Maggle should
go. Frank Power when he made the
offer knew it was lnevitable and con-
gratulated hmself on the brilllant idea
which bad sent him to see Ellen's eld-
est girl. Her attractiveness was bevond
Lis hopes: even In his eyes she was
pretty, and he saw no more than the
shell of her, the aceldents of featyure
and of health. He advanced a menger
sum toward the purchase of the neces
sary outfit, to be repald, he said, when
ehe was earning for herself.

Maggie's parting from James Phelan
was a very simple matter after all
Her heart was too big for speech, and
his, If not that, at least prompted him
to say no more than might have been
overheard with safety by any passer-
by.

Mary Cregan, as he knew, had long
ears and a longer tongue; It was well
to be discreet, But Frank Power, who
had u habit of sllent prowling, both
guw and beard, He sall nothing, but
that night his lean face looked leaner
and his crafty eves drew
gether under bent brows,

Conn's last words to Maggie were:

“Be good, dearie, an’ whin ve come
back we'll be proud av ye.”

closer to-

The change to Maggie from Bally-
clogher to Belfast was like moving
from free air to a close room. Dis-
gppointinent mwet her on the thresh

old of the new life, for the glorious
shop which she had Imagined, with a
plated glass front and sumptuons dis-
play of millinery, far finer than any-
thing in Carmore, proved to he a dark
little place in a side street, with hardly
more room than Mres, MacDonngh's
Maggle and a companion worked at
cue counter, Frank Power amd his new
partner at another facing it.  The new
purtoer was an awmiable
content, It seemed, o
seulor's direction and appearing to
Lave no Ideas of his own. Power raled
the place, He sat up late at night over
his books, long after the household had
gone to bed,
down to feteh something she had for-
goutten, she found him in his little
connting house poring over rows of fig-
vres like a wan whose life depended on

the solution of some fantastic puzzle.
At the soundd of Ber step he rose, white

aud trembling. Then be cursed her for
& plague and dreado on him,  Afterward
he made a whining apology, accom-
pauled with frigid endearments, which
the girl understood less than his rage,

Hhe wrote to Jim, of course, but re-
celved no answer, This did not trouble
ber much, because she knew that he
wis handier with the tongue than with
the pen.  She heard from her parents
at rare intervals, but In their letters
there was naturally no reference to
Jim, a= =he had told them nothing of
that incident of her life. So the weeks
passed nutil six months were over,

The expected payment did not begin
from that date. She must wait, Power
sald, until trade was better. Six months
or nine Lhad been his words, She should
think herself lucky tor having clothes
and free keep and a friend like his
partner to show her the world. At the
end of the nine months she asked again
and was again put off, But Maggie's
Idea of a contract was very shuple, and
she had much too strong a spirit to
give In tamely to a superior power,
Ehe pressed, insisted.  Power shuffled,
wheedled and raged by turns.  When
glie foumwl that ue advantage was galn-
ed. she determined to appeal to Rior-
don.

One evenlug
mother's house to tea.  Afterward he
took her for a sail on the longh, It
was as they walked back together that
elie spoke,

“Mr. Riordan,” she said, “may 1 ast
ye a question?”’

“To be sure, Maggie."

“It's nine months now since
here, an’ at the end ay six or
was promised some money.”

“Quite right, an’ bhaven't ye got it?"

“Not a plany,"” she =aid.

“Ye say that?'  He stopped short for
a moment, then walked on slowly with
bent brows,

“1 spoke to uncle, an’ he put me aff
ag'in. 1 thought maybe ye'd see me
through wid it, Mr. Riordan. Av
coorse if 'm worth vo pay I'll lave an’
welcome.”

“The owld blagyard.”
tered under his breath.

“Ye see,” she went on, “l1 want to
toke a look at me own people, an’ till
I've money U'm tled here like a dog to
a gate.”

“Maggle, ye'll have ivery penny ye
were promised for the last  three
mouths tomorrer. On  me soul, 1
thought ye'd had it"”

Maggie did not grasp the full mean-
fung of this; she only thought there had
been some milstake, “Ab, thank ye,
Mr. Riordan,” she sald, Hushing with
pleasure,

“Aye, an' If I've my way ye shall
have more—all I've got, bedad, an’ ye
can lve away from the owld man'”

“Am | worth more?" she asked

“Ye're worth all a man can give ye,

Young man,

work vnder his

Ounee when Maggie came

she had been to Llis

I kem
nine 1

tordan mut-

Maggle, Sure, If ye'll have me ve'll
pever go near the shop ag'ing 'm yer
own for the takin', child, an’ that's

God's thruth!
The meaning of It rushed upon her
ke a black mist.  Mer heart sickened.
“Ach, not that!” she criel, “There's
a boy at home who's waltin® av me,
an' it's him 'm wearyin® to see!”
Riordan took the blow lHke a man
After a moment’s silence he lifted his
bead and lald a hand on her shoulder,
“If that s0.” he =ald, “I'm done, an’
not another word'll | say.”
Maggle smiled at him through tears,
“Ye're a good man,” she sald, “an’
God bless ye”

That night Riordan retaroed with
her to the shop, where Power was al
Bis usual work with the books. Mag
@i went o bed and slept more hap
ply than she had done sinee the
world bad changed for her. But all
night in the lode counting house
Frank Power stood at bay. until at
last, stripped bare of lying and suliter
fuge, his partner saw him for what he
# swindler and a thilef. But Rior
dan in bis snger let slip a word of his
love for Maggile.

Arter breakfast, Just before the day's
business commenced, Riordan culled
her aside and slipped a packet into her
[T &

“That's the money
may go whin ye like,"

“An' whin must 1 be back, Mr. Rior
dun ¥

“Ab, well, we'll think av that.” [Ie
untied a parcel. It contalned spun silk
shawls, an unprofitable investment for
that neighborbood.

“I'm thinkin',” he said, blushing to
his hair, “that wan av these'd shute ye
fine. Just choose wan, Maggie,”

“Ah, ye're too good, Mr. Riordan.
What'd 1 do wid the like av that ¥

“Wear It, sure. They're owld stock,”
he added ditidently, “au’ annyway
somethin’ll be saved If ye take It
We'll not be bere much longer."”

“Are ye goin' to lave the shop "

“Aye, that's it. We've ended the
partnership.”

“I'hin mustn't [ come back

“I think It's goodby, Maggie, whin ye
g0. But we'll see later.”

He lald the shawl aside,
it up for ye,” he sald.

Before Maggie could answer her un-
cle’'s voice called to her from the litile
parlor behind the counting house, Pow.
er was leaning with his elbows on the
table, where the breakiast things stil)
rewmained,

“Sit down, Maggle,” he saild, She
obeyed him. He lifted a cup as thougu
to drink, then put it down again and
woistened his lps with Lis tongue.

“I'm hard driven,” he said, Y it's
ve can help me.”

“How can 1 help?”’

“Hard driven,” he repeated. “An' me
gettin®' an owld man. 1 weant no Larwm,
but the luck was dead ag'in me. 1 niv-
er had a chanst—a poor man's always
kep' down,”

“I thought ye were rich, nunecle,

“Rich! I'm not worth the price av
we funeral, an' prison’s starin’ me In
the face.”

“But ye've done nothin' wrong. They
can't put ye away for bein' poor,”

“But they can for stealin’, child, an’
that's what I was drove to, God help
me!  Ave, this minit 1 might be took!”

He shivered and drew a hand across
his moist face,

“Ye a thief!™

“That's the word, an’ ye may throw
it at me.” he walled. “Maggie, there's
only wan can save me, an’ that's yer-

WwWis

" he sald, “Ye

“I'll parcel

sel’,

“I've only this,” she sald and put the
packet Riordan had glven her on the
tahile,

“That’s no good! he crled.  “It's ye
an’ not money, It's me partner, John
Riordan, 've robbed, an' ye can save
me name, If ye'd marry him, he'd for-
give me an' not say a word.”

“I can't,” sald Maggle. “He asked
e last night, an’ I sald *No," for there’s
avother 1 belong to.”

“Ye sald ‘No? God save us! Where's
yer sinse? Let the other wan go.”

“I can't.”

“Ye must for the sake of the name!
Would ye have yer own mother's broth
er put in jail?

“Mre. Riordan'll not bhe
sald,

“Would ye be that ongrateful ¥ eried
Power, his tense nerves giving way to
the press of anger. “Didn't | take ye
from the dirt an’ feed ye like me own
child? Did 1 do it all for nothin’? An’
who's the other ye faney? The boy |
saw ye wid wan night at Ballyclogher?

harl,"” she

Mraps he’ll be the wan as sint ye a
letther that I'd the sinse to stop?”

“Ye did that?' she cried, her face
flaming. “Ye dared to do that?  Ach,

ve coward!  An' ye brought me here to
kape ye out av Jall? God forgive ye
for a black hearted man!™

She disregarded Power's restraining
gesture and ran into the shop.  Rior-
dan bhad just finished wrapping up the
sLhawl

“Mr. Riordan, come in here a minit,”
tlie said. e followed her. When the
door was closed, she turned and faced
him.

“If 1 sald I'd marry ye,"” she eried,
“wonld ye bave me, knowin® well that
I loved another man?”

“No, he sald, “for yer an hounest
girl, an' 1T wish ye no shame.”

“God bless ye for the word! Me un
cle there wants to save himself, an’ it
wias by that he thought to do it.  Mr,
Riordan, will ye let "lm go¥"

“He's done his worst for both av us
Mageie. Let the poor divvle go an'
welcome,  There, take yer money an’
go, too, child. Don't leave it there for
the owld hawk.”

She took the packet from the table
pnd sald goodby. Riordan kissed her
for the first and last time. For Frank
FPower she could summon neither word
nor gesture of farewell.

She went stralght to the station and
found that a train left for the south in
half an hour. To buy her ticket the
packet had to be opened. She found,

In addition to the money which Power
had withheld, a fHve poumd note. At

the last moment she remembered that
ehe had left the shawl behind,

When she reached Carmore, twilight
was falling, The sight of the familiar
white town and the long. uphill streteh
of the Ballyclogher road brought back
to her In fall food the long lost sense
of freedom. As she walked, her hur-
riedd breath almost broke Into happy
sobbing. The only pause she made was
by the wayside elm,

She had been too distressed in the
morning to think of sending any notice
of her coming, so that as she neared
the cottage no one was peering out to
get the first sight of her. At the door
ghe pavsed and listened. A single
child’s volee reached her—Iit was Bar-
ney, saying his prayers. A moment
later she was overwhelmed with wel-
comes, the center of a chinos of langh
ter and tears.

When things had quieted down and |

ghe was sitting with Conn's arm round
her neck and a conple of ehilidren on
her lap, she sald soddenly:

“Ach, let me feel the Oure ag'in. Get
down, dears, while 1 take me shoes an’
stockin's aff. 1 niver liked thim, an’,
sure, it'd be no hollday at all wid thilm
things.”

“Tet me take thim am!?™ shrieked
Barney

“Dwy, boy," sald Conn. While Barney
was at work Conn said, “We'd great
times here yisterday, Maggle.”

“What was 1t

“A weddin', sure.”

“Who's married now, thin?*
"helan He married Mary

I'hey'd bin this six

“James
coortin'

months.™

“Maggie,” sald Barney, “show us the |
thrick wid yer toes.”

“What's  wrong nsthore?' asked
Conn

“Nothin"," she sald; “but the fAure
feels  cold I'll soon be used to it
gin”

Wi

JUST MAKING BELIEVE.”
Oue Way (o Make This Dull Old

Waorld Seem Brighter,

n faillure on the part
of “grown comprehend the
mwental processes of thelr imaginative
superiors ~the children,  Some clumsy
person calls the mwost charming device
of faney “another of those naughty
Ahs" By that condemnation he sets
up a well nigh hmpassable barrier be
bween himsel! and the ebildish dreamer,

NoOt long ngo s growu up wias accost.
od on the street by a dointy maiden of
four, who aodded a bright good moro-
Ing ol then said, “lsn't there going to
woldding down there?” polnting
across the square,

“1 think not,” said the obtuse adult,
“1 haven't heard of any wedding."

“Are you sure? 1 think there's going
o be o1 persisted the little me iden,

“1Ldon't see any lowers or earringes,
and 1 gue you are wistaken,” replied
the champlon of dull fact.

Then the tiny pleader drew nearer,
and with an touch of her
bl and a of hear
ing of the falries she breathe.:

There Is muny

ups"  to

I an

entreating
volee lowered ou

“Please say there's golng to be a wed
ding, U'm Just making belleve,"”

Could the Imagination go
further? Could there be a simpler de-
vice for tunrning this dull world into a

power of

garden of flowers and sweet musie
than this same gentle “making be-
lieve?"

lmagination often proves to be the
door that opens into a high philosophy
of life. We all IHekens'
brave little marchioness, “Did you ever
taste orange peel amd water?” she de
manded of the gay Dick Swiveller, He
replied that be never had tasted that
ardent beverage,

“If you make believe very much, it's
very niee,” sald the small servant, “but
if vou don’t, you know, It seews as if it
would bear a Httle more seasoning cer
tainly.”

retecinber

OF HORSES

TRAINING

| |
CAREFUL HANDLIN TO F THEM |
FOR CIRCUS TRICKS
| e Candidate For Hing Howors
Must Have Special Poluis Well De-
veloped — Horses (un Be Consed

Like m Child, but Vot Forced,

“A traluer mwust » aqualid

cations before he cun successrully ed
uciate a borse to do the tricks seen In a
circus—he must possess kinduess and

perseverauce,

“A veterau trualuer
with as much care o
plans a party gown
the future applause of the clreus golng

selects Lis horses
s i sOCiely Waollisan
Ihe candidate for
people of the world. wust be bandsome
In color, as nea perfect as poss=ilile In
conformation nid possess an even tew
perament. His eyes must be large and
devoid of the

ness, he must hold his ears polnted

least trace of viclous-

slightly forward, and be must have a
sensible looking head, broad between
the eyes. Horses that lay back thelr

cars at the approach of a wan, who
nip viciously at every puasserby aml
demonstrate a
e discarded. A
tralner will handle no animal of this
kind.

“Once the candidate is selected he Is
shipped to the winter quarters of the
circns and assigned to a comfortable
stall in a large, clean, well ventiluted
barn tenanted by several hundred beau
ties of his Kind, Good hay and oats are
his In abundance, and for several davs
he is allowed to rest and become famil-
lur with his surroundings. The traiver
visits bim daily and by speaking kind-
Iy sl oceasionally giving the anlmal a
it of sugar gains his confidence, After
4 thme the horse beginsg to whinny at
the approach of the trainer, and the
bond of friendship Is thus quickly ce-

whose eyes  plainly

disposition are

| to enclrele the ring of his own accord,

|
|

As long as Hife has its ups and downos |

It is by no means lwpossible that to us
all, old as well as young, there may
come a tme when we shall be glad to
have acquired the accomplishment of
making believe wieh.—~ Youth's
Cotapauion,

very

A Disnppointed Kentocklan,

At the time when John G, Carlisle
wius  senator  from Kentucky  his
speeches were widely printed and at
tracted a great denl of atteontion, One
day when the senate was In session a
mountalneer from the wildest wilds of
Kentucky presented himsell at  the
door und asked to see Senator Carlisle,
The visitor wore howespun and leather
boots and was travel stalned and dus
ty. He explained that he had read Mr,
Carlisle’s  speeches  and  considered
thew great, nd had walked more than
. hundred miles In order to see the
senator from his state,  Mr, Carlisle
wias busy at the time, and the clerk in
formed the visitor that be could not he
disturbedd.  The farmer looked disap
poluted and seemed reluctant to de-
part. Filually he asked If be might be
taken where he could just cateh a
glimpse of the great man he had walked
80 far to see. The request was grant-
ed, and Mr. Carlisle was polnted out
to him., After a brief scrutiny the
farmer turned o the attendant:

“Reads a heap better'n he looks,” he
remarked sententionsly, and prepared
to walk back home,—New York Times,

The Electrie FEel Is Very 01d,

Certaln species of electrie fishes have
been known from very early times. Oe-
casionally we find people ascribing
powers to them both of
good and evil, It I8 certain that the
Abyssininns knew an electrie eel and
used it “as a remedy for nervous dis-
and the Hindoos and other na-
tions of the east In times past were
also conscious of its powers. Hum-
boldt ‘ihes an old method of eap-
turing this eel practiced by the East
Indians, which consisted in driving
horses  into waters Inhabited by the
eel amd allowing the eels to exhaust
themselves by attacking the horses
with their electrlie organs, when they
were “easlly harpooned by the Indi-
ans,” but subsequent travelers In the
same parts where Humboldt says the
custom was practiced have denied the
report, and it is now not generally be-
lieved However, the electrie eel has
been known to those people for eentu
ries,

mysterious

enses,”

s

Wanted to Wateh Them,

The czar of all the Russias has never
felt safe or ot home wmong his subjeets,
I'o shiow the feeling of insecenrity which
was entertained by the Emperor Nich-
olas L, Bismarck used to tell the fol-
lowing story, which is one of Posch-
Inger's collected “Conversations With
Prince Bismarck:™

The court physician bad preseribed
massage for some ailment of the czar,
who, however, was unable to find a
single person in his household to whom
he cared to intrust the At his
wits' end, he at last applied to Freder-
fek Willinm IV, for a few non-commis-
stoned officers of the Prussian guard,
These were sent, and after the comple-
tion of the rubbing cure returned to
Berlin heavily laden with presents,

“So long as 1 can look my Hussians
in the face,” sauld Nicholas, “all is well;
but I will not risk letting them work
away at my back.”

task.

French Beards,

M. Maxime do Camp says in
venirs Litteraires” that after the revo-
lution of July, In 1850, the politics of
Frenchimen known by  thelr
beards. Supporters of Louis Philippe
wore “mutton chop” whiskers, Bona-
partists had mustaches and imperials,
Republicans did not shave at all, and
Legitimists wore their beards like a
collar, with shaved lips and ehin.

“Non

waore

mented,

“Then comes the fdrst The
candidate Is introduced to the tralping
ring constructed near the barn and al
about at will. 1le
stiells the sawdust, the pedestals and |
the harness and ropes that will seon
be buckled about his body and then,
horselike, les down in the center of the
ring and enjoys a good roll,

UNext day he s led around  and
aronmd the ring for several hours amd
understands that he I8 expected

IeR=0,

lowed to wander

B

Then a strap Is placed around his right
foreleg, and from this strap a rope is
run through bharness fastened around
his body, The trainer grasps the ree

end of the rope in one haod and a pair
of lines attuched to the borse's Liridle
in the otber. The animal Is told to
get up,” and after the ring is encireled
a few timwes the command *whoa' is
given, 11 the horse refuses to obey, a
quick pull on the rope draws his leg
from under Lim, and he is forced to
stop,  Only a demonstrations of
this Kind are necessary to show the
horse that be muast stop when the com
wind Is glven,

“After these preliminaries arve satis
factorily accomplished the equine puapil
Is tnught to koeel dest on one knee,
theu on the other and finally on both,
All thls 1s accomplished by drawing
up the front legs, one at a time, thos
forcing im down, Hls Kkuees are
padded to prevent Injury, and every
thme he Is forced down the command
to kneel is given, and the animal is
petted and reassured with kind words
until finally he kueels at the word,

“It is In these prellminary lessons
that a good performer is made or
spoiled. The instructor must be firm
nud resolute, but Kind, always kind, A
horse Is like a child; you may conx
him, but you can't force without spoil
fng his disposition. The animal quick-
Iy notices any show of {ll temper or
ronghness on the part of the instructor
and resents It by becoming balky and
obstinate, Blows or harsh punishment
only make him worse. You frequently
hear people assert that animals are
beaten Into submission in teaching
them tricks. People who say this never
saw the Inside of the tralning quarters
of a modern circus. A horse or any oth-
er animal eonquered in this way is
never reliable and is apt to spoil a per-
formance by an outbreak of bad tem-
per, besides being dangerous to handle,

“The next lesgon for the horse is the
art of lylng down and remaining mo
tionless until the word Is glven to rise,
This Information is Imparted to the
horse In a manver similar to the kneel
Ing lesson. An Ingenfous harness
makes It possible for the trainer to
draw the horse down on a soft bed of
hay without Injuring him. When the
horse willingly lies down at the word
of commuand, he Is taught to sit upon
his haunches and then is gradually
drilled into the other tricks that al-
ways draw applause from children and
adults alike.

“It is usnally an easy matter to teach

lew

a horse to stand upon a pedestal, to
waltz, rear on his hind legs and march |
In unison with equine compuanions aft- |
er these simple lessons are thoronghly

learned and the horse understands the

trainer I8 his friend and not his cnemy. |
The horse of average Intelligence |
learns quickly as soon as he realizes |

to become uneasy and fretful, and a
little experlence of this kind will spoll
him,

“The better bred a horse is the more
Intelligence it has and the more apt it Is
to make a good performer, provided it
has been handled properly from colt-

are nervons and require kind treat-
ment In order to Insure good results,”
Cleveland Plain Dealer,

The Cossack's Whip,

of the cheek are cut,

hood. All bigh bred horses, however, |

| eredit to yourself,

BIRTH OF AN ICEBERG.

The Dramasile Experience of Twa
LAutarcile Exsplorers,

Mr, . E. Borehgrevink co mander

of the antarctie expedition of 1598,

nearly lost his lfe by an & lent of &

nature so pecullur that it Is probable

po other man could dup ite the ex
rlence. At the foot of Mount Terror
in February, DNw, he landed from his
ship with Captain Jeonsen and three
other wen. Then, wishing to take a
picture of the shore. he sent his !..1.-|'r|
ik to the vessel to get o camera, and

Le amd Captain Jeasen were left alone

on the rough beach. Before the boat
returned a strange awd awful thing
bappened. Mr. Borehgrevink told the
story In the Outlook

A roar and a rush, with tremendous
explosions, shook the beach, The

thought eame to us that the perpendie
nlur rocks above us were fulling. Then
we realized what was taking place,
The mighty glacler lnunediately to the
west of us was giving birth to an lee
berg.

Milllons of tons of lee plunged Inte
the ocean. We could see nothing be
yord an  lmmense rolling
snow. The wuter rose from the plunge
of this antarctic wonsreh, 1 sung out
to Jensen, “Now we shall have to face

the wave!”
We rushed to the i st point of our
limited beaclk, four feel nbove the sea

We saw advancing on us a dark green
ridge with a white crest, 1 ealled to
Jensen to struggle for dear lite. We
clutehed the uneven pocks, with our
haeks toward the advancing water, Al-
though it could not have taken more
than seven minutes the time seemed

long before the water closed over our

Il"lllt“.
Floating wpward, scratbling  upon
the rocks, | tore the nalls from my

tlesh in my endeavor to keep from be-

Ing dragged out. After the second
wive we again felt the rocks under
our feet,

Af the place where Jensen and 1 first
stood the rock wias wet twenty feet
abiove our hewds, It was somewhat
lower when it struck us, Where the
wave had struck with full foree the
fiee of the rock had been altered, and

rocks wepre still falling when the three
men in the boat found us, bleeding and
torn

Two facts had saved us
a small

To our right
peninsula of fce proteaded
goine five feet from the rock, and the
rock itself bent toward the west, From
the tiement it steaek the carve of the
mountain rock to the west of us the
wave took o course more easterly than
where Jensen and 1 stood,

APHORISMS,

When In doubt, tell the truth,
el Clemens,

What
Tl ve

A laugh s worth a bhundred groaus

Saw- |

mukes life dreary Is want of

George Eliot,

In any market.—Charles Lamb,
e ds o wise man who wastes no en
ergy on pursuits for which he Is nom

Httead, — Giladstone,
If you will be cherished when you
ure old, be courteous when vou are

young,—John Lyly,

It you would hit the target, aim a
little above it, Every arrow that flies
feels the attraction of earth, —Lougflel-
low,

There is nothing so powerful as ex-
ample, We put others stralght by
wulking stralght ourselves. — Mme
Swetehine,

Have a purpose in life, and baving it
throw such strength of mind and mus-
cle inty your work as God has given
you.—Carlyle,

Formerly we were guided by the wis
dom of our ancesiors. Now we are
Liurried along by the wisdom of our de
seendants,—Horne,

Faith,

A mother In oue of the suburba of
New: YorR, wishing to prepare the
minds of her two ehildren for a coming
event of great importance, told them
that If they would Hke to bhave a lttle
Lirother or sister she thought If they
prayed earnestly every night and morn-
lng God would send them one,

In due time the desired baby arcived,
to the children's great delight and evi-
dently to the strengthening of their
falth, for the pext day the father came
Into his wife's room, saylng:

“Look here, Lizzle, this thing has got
to stop. 1 just went into the parlor and
found both children on thelr
kuees prayilng as hard as they could
for goats!"—New York Times.

Lhose

Alry Persifinge nt Sen.

The ship groaned.

But the glddy young thing who was
talking to the captain was a good sail-
or and dido't mind a bit of rough
wenther.

“Doesn’t it seem unnecessarily cruel,
captain,™ box n com
pass ¥

“Not any more =0, miss,” he replled
grimly, “than to paddle a canoe” i

I

she sald, "“to

And the ship groaned some more,
Chicago Tribune,
The Lacking Stroke,
“Do you think 1t would lmprove my |
style?’ Inguired " the varsity man who
Lind got into the erew through favor

what 18 required of him. The main | itism, “if 1 were to acquire n faster
requisite on the trainer's part Is pa- |
tlence, and If a man hasn't got this, |
and lots of it. he had better keep out of |
the business. If he gets excited or lm- |
patlent and goes to hauling the horse
about unnecessarily, the animal is sure |

stroke ™
“It would Improve the crew,” replied
the candid trainer, “if you got a puara- |

Iytic stroke." —TIt-Bita, |
Too High,
“He has such high ldeals!” she told
her father |
“Yes," sald the old gentleman,

“that's the tronble, Why ecouldn’t you
have heen satisfied with a less expen
glve husband " —Detroit Free Press,
If you are of a more grateful disposi-
tlon than your nelghbor, don't take
It may be that you

are older.—~Atchlson Globe.

Niessings Born of Sorrows, |

People who are unacquainted with | The world's greatest blessings have
Russin and who read of street disturl- | come out of Its greater sorrows. Said
anees belug suppressed by the Cos- | Goethe, “1I never had an afMiction
sacks with their whips have litle fdea | which did not turn into a poew.” No
of what formidable weapons these are. | doubt 1 wst munsle and poetry in all
Made of burd leather and tapering to | jiteruture had a like origin, it we could
a fine polut, they are triangular in | only know lis whole «!u-:': It is uni
shape, and the Cossack who knows |-..,-L_., y true that poets “learn In suf
how to bring the edge down upon Lis fering what they teach In song.” Noth
victim can inthiet a wound that is not 'l"gl |:. ly worth while In life's lessons
lnfrequently fatal. A favorite stroke comes casily and without |;:|:n and
I8 one by which the eye and a portion oout )

A Terrible Denih PFPunlshment,
In Eungland, during the reign of
Henry VHIL, the pubidle wind

greatly exclted througl BevVeral cases
of polsonlng, and parlismwent enscted a

i e

luw makmg bollivg o death the pen

alty. This law wus ou the statute|
books about sixtesn  yesrs It was
winde retrosctive, so s o tuke ln a
use that chiefly prompted its enact

pient—that of Hichard Hosse, otherwise
C'oke, the bishop of Rochester's cook,

who poisoned seveuteen persons, two of
whom died. Coke was bolled at Roch
ester, The Infllction was attended with
peculiar eruelty luto
a cauldron of cold water aud gradually
covked to death

A few years later, in 1542, u
FOULE wounn naied vy
was punished in a similar way on con
vietion of poisouning. The
pot satistled as to her guilt

us Coke was put

Mureh,
Muargaret
pubiic were

and, not

withstanding the comparatively slow
travel of news ln those duys, the story
of Margaret Davy's trial and punish
ment soon spread through the king
dom and aroused unlversal  horror,
Boiling to death remsined on the stat
ute books, however, s long as Heory
relgned, perbaps because the wonarch
himself bad a dread of being polsoned
lmmediately after his death  parlia

went repealed the law

tlerks,

The law thirteen
sular clerks and fixes thelr pay for the
first tive years of service at $1,000, bat

Comanlar

provides for con

allows them actual expenses  when
traveling or serving ln foreign lands,
which is usually the case I'hey are

appointed by the president and serve
practically for life I'he statute gov
erning thelr tenure provides that o con

sular ¢lerk “shall not be removed from
office except for cause, stated In writ
ing, which shall be submitted to con

gress ut the sesslon test following such

removal.”  This is the only instauee in
the history of the United States wlhere

the house of representatives bas a dl

rect interest in an office in the execu
tive branch of the government In
practically  all  presidential - appoint
ments the concurrence of the senate is
essentinl, but  this is the only case
where congress as a body has an in
terest, - Washington Star,

A French Drink.

The French are noted for their deli
cate amd delicions drinks,  The advan
is nonalcoholle
Is apparent A favorite
Parisinn recipe ealls for tive pounds of

tage of such a one that
o every one
radsins, Hve pounds of deied apples and

five gallons of water. 1'at all together

In a small cask or large earthen jar
aud let It stand uncovered for three
days, stirving occeasionally  frowm the

bottom, At the end of that thme hottle
with balf o teaspoonful of sugar aml a
stick of cinnamon in each bottle, Cork
tightly and store In a cool pluce, The
fraits having fermented, the drink will
keep for a considerable length of time
und is really delliclous when served jee
It is claimed that over S0000,000
drunk In

cold.
gullons of this punch
France In a single year,

W

Spinning an Egg.

One of Lord Kelvin's favorite exper]
ments while teaching natural philoso-
phy at the University of Glusgow was
to spin an egg which was suspended
in the alr, If the egg were hard boiled,
It would spin a long thme; otherwise,
owlng to the friction between s con-
tents and the sbhell, s wotlon wonld
goon cease, Lord Kelvin inferred from
this that the interior of the earth can
not be a Auld, or the globe's rate of ro
tation would have been checked long
ngo. Onee the students substituted
raw eggs for the hard bolled ones pro
vided for the experiment.  Not one
would spin properly, but Lord Kelvin
wis not to be fooled,  “None of them
boiled,"” was his only comment,

A Crael Joke.

Oswald, a witty and original Pari-
glan, had a mania for practical joking.
He was very amusing to his friends,
but when his talents were exerted to
AvVenge some wrong Wis  Imore
bitterness than fun In his wit,

One evening when a man who had
not treated him politely gave a recep
tion he revenged huuself cruelly, The
man was slightly deforwed. Al the
bunchbacks of PParls, 300 in uumber,
presented themselves at his reception,
They had received notices from Os-
wald that if they would go to this ad
dress on this evening they would learn
of a legacy which had been left them.

The Pride of Profession,

Soldiers, remarks the IKansas City
Journal, are the only ones who really
have pride in thelr profession. When
a soldier dies, e is hauled to his grave
on the trucks of an old eannon, and
his memory would be disgraced if any
other vehicle were used. But think
what a howl would go up against the
family if a dead farmer sbould be
hauled to Lis grave on the trocks of a
sulky plow!

Flat Noses Consldered Beantiful.

In ancient Persia an aquiline pose
wns often thought worthy of the
crown, but the Sumatran mother care
fully flattens the nose of her daugh
ter. Among some of the savage tribes
of Oregon, and also in Aracan, contin

ual pressure Is applied to the skull in |

order to fatten It and thus give it a
new heauly,
Not Very Smart,

“There’'s no use in trying to make me
belleve that Francis Bacon was a very
smart man,” sald Senator Sorghum

“Have you read any of his works?’

“No, but
when there was a little financial deal
on hand he wasn't clever enough to
keep from getting caught ”—Washiug
ton Star.

We have noticed that the man who |

begins a dght with a velvet hnod is
soon using a club.—Atehison Globe,

“Sweethearting” In Church,
Speaking of the custom which was
once widely spread of making men sit
In a different part of the church from
the women, an English minister
wld the following anecdote by
Gloucestershire rector: ]
when 1 was a boy a young couple com
lng into the chureh here on a Sunday
afternoon and themselves to
gether on the women's side, The man
was soon turned out of his seat by the
verger, with the remark, uttered in an
sudible volee, “We dou't have no sweet
beartiug here” " Loudon Tit-Bits,
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Bright's Discase and Diabetea

Are Positively Curable,

Before the 1 . ™ orporntsg ¢
Fulwon Con
the test o de f casos. He it R
ol Wownd 1 Or Wi ' ¢ t e Wine
aud Spleit e W & Al - ad
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The Legend of Rogueiort Cheese,

RRovyuefort many other
puligue food productions, hias its legend
of nccidental origin. A shepherd lad,
linving for oneve more luncheon than he
eat, while tending his flock of
sheop, Indd a large portion of his bread
anid cheese upon a patural shelf in one

cheese, like

conhd

of the caverns nearby Boylike, he
forgot all about it untll several months
later on returning to that cavern he
found his luncheon,  The cheese, 1o

stead of belug dried up or rotten, was

rich, moist and cresmy and streaked
with greendsh blue velns of mold, the
retnnins of the bread which had Jain
on or under it He probably told his

wother of his discovery and shared his
Il wil
lagers were uick to recognize the L
proved  texture and quality of the
cheese, and beneeforth all thelr clheeses
were tnken to these cauves to ripen,
The caves are owned by a Joint stock
compuny, who employ about =ix hun
dred vowen to tend the cheese,  Oak
shelves on which the cheeses are placed
and so arranged that each cheese way
have one side next the cold wall of the

Mece of cheese with others

cave glve over G000 square yards of

slOoring root.

Shooting Stars,
The shooting stars nre small bodies,

weighing at most a few pounds and
consisting mainly of fron and earbon,
They traverse space lo swarms amd
nlso revolve around the sun in long,
elliptieal  courses, like the comets.
When these lttle bodles enter the
earth’'s orblt, they are deflected to-

ward the earth, and great numbwers are
seen o a single night
Mosgultoes and Strawherrles.

Mosquitoes and strawberries make a
gueer combination certainly, but that
I8 what the people in the neighborhood
of Mount St bonst of in a
region of perpetual fee and  snow,
Along the edge of the glacier, it is sald,
Is a strip of vegetation,
where strawhberry cover the
ground for wiles

Elins can

luxurions
Vinis

A Domestle Jar.

“My brain is on fire!” tragically ex-
clalmed Mrs. Bob as she threw herself
down upon the sofa

“Why don't you blow it out " absent
mindedly replied Bob, deeply absorbed
In the newspapers. And then he dodged
n fAying hairbrush

Horse Trade,

“1I'll have arrested for making
false vepresentutions. 1 bought that
borse of you ouly because you told me
be had a record.”

“Very true, but the record is a bad
one. You « In't ask me what kind of
n record e hadt”

An Honest
you

Not That Kind,

The impecunions artist was speaklug
of a new had securad for a
great work he was preparing

“roes herself to the sub-
Jeot? Inguired a dilettante who loved
art for art's sake,

“1 should say not,
| who had got his start as a

wodlel he

she lend

replied the artist,
gn painter,
i".‘“lli‘ charges $2 an hour,"=—New York
Herald

All Right
Lawyer (drawing up marriage settle
| ment between Amervican heiress
| Impoverished foreign nobleman)
?'Hn-!"-. I think we have it right now to
|8 dot
Count Boylon de
||u‘\'l ve brldegroom )
| Inklish word “dowry.”
une

itherwise,

aud

Inkkovisnek
Sure, | prefalr ze
Chicago Trib-

pros

Revenge,

His Father—1f you marry old Stubbs’
daughter, yon sha'n't have a ghilling
of my money

The Son- ..
ity her 1 can't get a
Stubbs® money.

. Tuther, if 1 don't war-
shilling of old

1
| His Father (with a grudge to satisfy)
My own boy! Marry her and rl-lnl;r
that old skinflint pennlless!™--Londou
| Btandard.
His Whole Busineas,

[ Tar water as a remedy many years
| ago in England became the universal
| nostruom.  Horace Walpole tells that a
{ man went into a chemist's shop and
| asked, “Do you sell tar water?" *Tar

water!” replied the apothecary, “Why,
] 1 sell nothing else!”




