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NE wmworning long before the
great shows took to the rails
MeAlploe's Combined Colos-
sal Hippodrome and Consum

mation of Wonders was expected to
pass through Trescott.  The youngest
genvration of this village - that s to
gay, all that part of it that could move
ou two legs—hnd been anticipating this
event for fully three weeks, The ma
Jority of the barns and sheds in the
vicinity had proclalmed the allure-
wents of spangled bareback  riders,
roaring llons, snarvling tigers, darving
contortionlsts and trapeze performers,
elephants, monkeys and women who
gtood on tiptoes on the backs of swirt
horses and passed unseathed through
boops of fire,

All this had been seen and admired
by Jacky Hopkins and Matilda Vinton,
besldes a score of others, Jacky was
ten vears old, and Matilda was four
years his senlor, According to the
Juvenile gossip of the village, they were
“Jest gone on each other.”

The passing of the elreus gave rise
to pleturesque ambitions in the young
hearts of Trescott, The carver of that
patron saint of New Hampshire, Dan-
fel Webster, faded into Insignifieance
tn comparison with the attainments of
the herolnes and heroes pletured In
ralnbow colors. Such youthful yearn
fugs for fame are familiar to all who
have not forgotten that they were once
young and are generally of brief dura-
tion.

“1 think. Jacky, my pa an’ ma are
meaner than the meanest, ‘eause they
won't let me go ter the clreus termor-
rer,” sald Matllda, “but yon ean Just
bet I'm a-goln'."

Jacky's little blue eyes widened in
surprise. Scarcely a day passed that
Tilda's dynamic nature did not send
thrills of wonder up and down his
diminutive spine,

“Why, Tilda, you wouldn't run off
down ter Woodbine all alone, would
you "’

“o'se 1 would, Jacky-—that Is, |If
I jest had the money ter get inter the
clrens with. An' T wanter Jjine it, too;
I wanter jine the circus.”

Little Jacky gasped In amazement.
“You Jine the cireus, Tida Vioton!
You couldn't do nothin', Tilda, Why,
what was you thinkin® o doin*?”

“Oh, 1 jest know 1| could! Jest let me
git dressed up as them wimmin be
an'—an' sleep In oll sheets, an' 1 Jest
bet 1 could do anything. You know,
Jucky Hopking, 1 can do lots o' things
thet you can't. You couldn’t git on the
ridgepole o' pa's barn an® walk acrost
it Jest as If It was a tight rope. A’
I've shinned up thet big pine back o
your house, an' yon didn't git up but
haltf way. An' 1 Jumped forty feet
from the upper hayloft in ourbarndown
onter the hay, an' you didn't dast try.
"Taln’t 'eause you ain't smart, only I'm
made ter be in a elrens.”

She put her arm about the little fel-
low's walst, with all the superiority
of her fourteen summers, Jacky was
lmpressed.  Visions of the wonderful
exploits he had seen Tilda  perform
slnce the advent of the clreus posters
rose before him. There wasn't a boy
In the village who could do what Tilda
had done, and he was the only one
who had frankly admired her, while
the others had hidden thelr chagrin
by calling her tomboy and other names
which only delighted her with their
unintentional fattery,

Now she had stimulated his boyish
fancy, and he believed she was right,
Bhe was the greatest living wonder to
him, and he longed to help her,

“Guess you'd do, Tilda, arter you'd
been trained,” Jacky admitted,

“An' It's real mean ter think thet 1
can't be what I was made ter be, How
d'you s'pose anybody was ever able ter
be apything onless their folks let "em
ry?’

“I never thought o' goin' down ter
Woodbine, an’ I know my folks
wouldn't let me. But, then, I couldn't
do anything. Now, with you, Tilda,
It's different.  You ean do things, an'
your folks had orter let you”

“Well, I'm Jest a-goin’ ter, somehow:
thet's all."”

And so Tilda resolved to joln the
clrcus.  The really unfortunate thing
about Matilda was that she generally
put through all she wade up her juve-
nlle mind to do, and, still worse, often-
times she was equally tirm In not do-
ing what she did not want to,

Thelr deliclous speculation on the fu-
ture was luterrupted by the lmperative
summons of Jacky's mother.

“There's your ma a-callin’,” Matilda
gneered,  “She's allug  coddlin® you.
You'll never grow up If you don't git
outern her way. Arter ['ve J'lned the
circus I'll git a ehance for you ter sell
lemonade,”

“Oh, good, Tilda! ['d do Jest any
thing ter go with you! An' don't fergit
ter be up by 4 o'clock termorrer go's
ter see the clrcus go throngh.”

At was a long time before Jacky went
to sleep that night. He was haunted
with the mingled desire to help his
“girt” to fultill her ambition and the
temptation to contribute thereto by en-
dowing her with all lls worldly wealth

wagons bad pot begun o pass, auu
the stream  of Trescott  youth was
wending Its way toward the upper vil
lige by Cold Stream curve to meet the
jaravan.

They followed far behind, their arms
encireling each other, absorbed In &
liscussion of Tilda's great future,

“1 think youn Jest orter go, Pilda”
Tacky declared, with solemn earnest
eSS,

“Oh, I'm so glad, Jacky, thet you
approve, for 1 shouldu’t want ter do
anything ag'in your wishes, but I'm
Jest goln' ter, somehow.™

“Gyot any money ?

“Naw, | hain't, but I'll get It some-
how."™

“Take thia”™  And Jacky shyly held
it his hand, palm down.

“Why, Jacky Vinton!" exclalmed the
delighted THda,  “If you aln't the best
feller thet ever lved! Now 'm fixed!”

“But you mustn't ever tell on me"”

“No, Jacky, vever, Buat what'll your
mi do when she finds out? She keeps
count o' all you earn, mean thing!"

“But she need not know till fall. By
thet  thwoe, Tilda, you'll be great!”
lacky's eyes fairly glistened at the
thought,

Tilda gazed at the massive vehicles
with an alr of proprietorship, and in a
fit of venturesomeness she aroused the
suvy of those about her by patting
the elephant's huge leg as If It were
only her pet dog.

That afternoon Jacky stole quletly
from the dinoer table, having tasted
hardly a morsel.  The show was to be
gin at 2:30 o'clock, so THda had de-
clded to make her escape directly after
dinner.  Jacky was to meet her about
a mile down the rond. Jacky's father
had told him to remaln at home that
nfternoon “ter rake after the cart.”

Tilda and Jacky walked some time
without saying much. The resourceful
Matilda, who had never found her
powers of conversation clreumseribed
before, suddenly found It a most difti-
cult matter to utter a sentence,  Jucky
wis 5o affected that be couldn’t even
look Tilda's way.

At Iast Jacky, In view of certaln
kinds of chastisements that he had re-
celved at various times during his life,
broke the stillness,

“I've got ter go back, Tilda.” Then
he discovered a tear In Tilda's eyes and
added, “Oh, Tilda, T wouldn't, arter
all"—

“1 will, too, Jacky Hopkins! 1 ain't
one o the Kind thet goes back on my-
self any more'n 1 do on anybhody else,
But, oh, Jacky, you will be true, won't
yYon ) ity

Now, there had never been any very
definite conversution on matters con-
cerning love between this erring pair.
Accordingly Tilda's remark  sounded
grand and grown up, and he solemnly
nnswersd

“Yes, 1 will, Tilda; hope ter dle, 1
wil!™

Then Tilda almost pleked hilm off the
ground and Kissed blm square on the
lips. It was the first time that opera-
tlon had been performed on Jacky ex-
copt 1o Kissing games,  Its effect was
to make him turn directly around and
run as fast as his Hitle legs could ear
ry bim, and the tears were runnlng
down his cheeks.

The sensation of that kiss was not
even dulled by the chastlsement which
followed a few minutes later owlng to
lils absence from the haytield. Nor
wis It even forgotten, many years aft-
ter, when Jacky became a man.

It was not very long before Jacky
heard, with terrifying Interest, the fa-
miliar volee of Matilda’s mother,

“Tilda! Tilda! Where be you, Til-
da?"

Then she came over Into the field, for
where Jacky was It wias generally safle
to conclude that Tilda might be diseov-
ered also. Her bony flnger motloned
Juacky toward her, and he came, trem-
bling and fearful,

“Have you seen Tilda anywheres
round here®* she asked.

“No'm," Jacky answered, with his
tongue In his clheek. That question
wias an easy one to answer, but life
wus fast becoming very terrible to him.,

Mrs. Vinton passed on, ‘This was the
beginning of an agitation which swept
over the whole community In a grand
erescendo untll It occupled the atten-
tlon of three adjoining townships. For
two days Jacky kept out of sight ns
much as possible and passed his nights
In  sleeplessness and weeplng.  The
pressure agalnst bils consclence was be-
voming harder and harder, while the
difficulties of confession were growing
greater,

He observed that if he had come for-
ward with his oformation bhe might
have malutained the peace of a hun-
dred farms.  As it was, the fields were
deserted, and Jacky concluded that his
p ckonlng would be something awful,
Added to all this was an awful lone-
some feeling which he rightly attrib-
uted to the absence of Tilda,

His little face was a pleture of grief
and escaped no one, but it was set
down to the fact that he loved Tilda,
or, as the nelghbors put It: “Poor little
Jacky! He did set great store by Til-
da.” 8o they forbore mentioning the
girl in his presence,

But at last it came out. Mrs. Hop-
kinsg had taken to putting him to bed,
“for the Nttle mwan is that meachin',”
she said. So after bis prayers had been
gild he turned himself to the wall In
nu agony of tesrs and blurted out:

“Tilda’s runned away ter the circus!™
Mrs, Hopkins comnprebended it all in
a minute, She did not walt to give

Jacky his deserts and left him In a
storimn of tears, In which he sobbed

Just $2.47, which Le had made “plum- | bimself to sleep,

win'."
v Jaeky had an account in the bank,
and after the berry season each sum
mer, when he had purchased a palr of
shoes to wear In the winter to school,
a necessity he dispensed with in the
eummer, he put the rest In the bank.
He was allowed to keep the money in
his possession, but once It got into the
bank It was never allowed to come out.
But thls sum seemed great wealth to
the lHttle man, He wanted it to start
Tilda ou her life work, but somehow
he could not quite justify his con-
sclence to It

Perhaps his dreams contributed in no
small way to his Anal decision, for he
saw his beloved Tllda performing all
the various feats advertised in the
great show. When he waked, he sprang
out of bed with all his boyish enager-
ness to see the show go by, The cages
were all closed and the wonders hid
den from view, but it all seemed real.

Tiida was up before hlm. The great

It was hard for the little fellow to
Lhold up his head during the next few
days,  “That Hopkins boy"™ became
quite as much a part of the history of
the town of Trescott as Tilda herself,
The world looked very solemn  to

Fdacky, but it was positively freightful
1

when the trath became known to him.

It seewed that the elreus had a
novel way of escaping creditors, which
Involved an entire change of name at
stuted periods, This generally happen-
el when it moved from one state to
another, 8o MeAlpine's Combined Co-
lossal Hippodrome and Consummation
of Wonders emerged when It crossed
the Conpectleut river loto Vermont as
Fontalne's  Equine  Aggregation  and
Grand Galaxy of Marvels,

The eireus people  said  they had
nothing whatever to do with MecAl
pine’s show, which was true as far as
their Lills went, and they knew noth
Ing of such a person as Tilda,

The months grew and the year ended,

Hacky was growing taller amd soberer
This sad eplsode in his life ead left a
deep impression, swd then one by one

the years were added, and all hope of
ever knowing the fate of Tilda van
ished from the hearts of Trescott, all
CXCepn ol
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When the enraptured I'ilda Lisd
feasted her heart on the wondertual
feats of the bareback rhiders and tra-
peze  performers, she was more con-
vineed than ever that she was “made
ter Jine the clreus,” After the show was
over she asked to see “the man thet
bosses the show.” The attendant smil-
ed and humored ber whim,

The manager was also ln a contented
state of wmind aod punctuated Tilda's
enthuslastiec npecount of her exploits
with guffaws both lond and hearty,

“Waal, leetle gyrl,” he sald, with a
perceptible southern accent, *Ab kind-
er reckon you would amaount ter suth-
In ef you's ter be glven a chance. You
secin purty peart. 'We'll try you—glve
you sowe tralonln’ an’ plenty o' work
ter do—but yvou kyant edzactly jine
this ere show., We'll be a4 new com-
bination when we git over the river,
about forty wiles In the Interior, Now,
you must remember you haln't any-
thing ter do with McAlpine's Combina-
tion. WIN you?"

Tilda was ready to do anything, and
she soon found that she had to do ey-
erything. No one seewmed to be able to
find thme to give hier any tralning, but
she did have somethiug to eat and a
place to sleep. Each nlght when she
eried herself to sleep her last thought
was of little Jacky.

The Httle prisoner of the caravan as
the years rolled on found herself doing
the things she had fondly dreamed of
In her ehlldish ambitlons under a high
sounding oame, but sometimes In her
gleeping dreams shie saw the green hills
and wandered over the tields with lttle
Jueky, and always when she waked
the tears would come to her eyes.

When Jacky became a man, he did
what a great many enterprising New
Englanders have been dolng for four
generntions — he went west " 'cause
farmin' pays out there.” But his heart
told him that It was because he want
ed to be where “that Hopkins boy'
wans never heard of,

He not la!l:_\' succeeeded, but he also
won a new sobriquet.  He was known
over more than seven states as “Clreus
Jack.”

Yet he never revealed the real cause
of his interest in the circns world, and
the cowboys supposed it was his weak-
eSS,

Clreus Jack had been known to go as
far as 500 miles to see a clreus, and at
lust he became known as the most gen-
erons patron of the trade, and the fra-
ternity of the ring blessed him and
wished there were more ke him. In
time he came to be the personal friend

“Take this." And Jacky shyly held out
his hand,

of many of the greatest artists and

galoned the reputation of knowlng more

about the Inside of a clreus than any

man west of the Mississippl river,

It was also noted by those who ocea-
slonally went with him that his great-
est Interest was always In the gayly
dressed women who rode the horses,
Jumped through the hoops and swung
and leaped among the trapezes, He
often sought thelr acqualntance anmd
seemed to be very earnest when in con-
versation with them.

Twenty years had passed and were
growing nearer to thirty. In the mean-
time “Mlle. Celestine, the world’s
equestrienne and trapezienne, the won-
der and admiration of two continents,”
had passed her zenith, for the days of a
clreus rider, even when full of glory,
are few,

The two greatest circuses in the coun-
try bad bid high against each other to
secure her services. In the midst of
ber exciting career she would oecca-
slopnally long for her old life, but such
yearning was only momentary.

Both unknown to herself and to Clr-
cus Jack the palr had many times been
under the snme eanvas together, which
was not surprising, for there was but
little in Mle, Celestine to suggest the
whilom Matllda Vinton of Trescott,

But now Mlle, Celestine earned a
small salary on the strength of her
former fame.  She could do only a few
slmple feats, and even In these she of-
ten came near disaster.  What was Lo
become of her In later years was a
question,

The combination of whieh Mlle. Celes-
tine was the chief attraction was wend-
Ing Its way across the Texas plains,
where the cowboys went away disgust-
e that they had been faked by the
thow. Beshdes walking across the tent
on a tight rope, Mlle. Celestine did
none of those things which were ne-
corded to her repertory In the adver-
tigements,  The ringmaster lnvariably
announced that she was indisposed,

Cirens Jack listened to the accounts
of the inferfority of the show, but he
made no exceptions and with a few
of his friends was found on a certain
Aungust afternoon sweltering on one of
the upper seats of the tent

When the time eame for Mlle, Celes-
tine to appear, the heat had become
almost intolerable,  8he stepped lan-
guidly into the ring and feebly acknowl-
edged the applause. Then she turned
to the ringmaster, holding out her
hands appealingly, and was answered
In an undertone roughly. She then
graspeddl her wand and ascended the
ropwe, It had already become evident
that she was ill. Circus Jack, almost
unobserved, had stepped down and was
approaching the ring. He seemed to

be selzed with a sudden exclitement
He went to the riogmaster and In a
commanding manner sald: “l wanot you
to stop this, It is an outrage to let that
woman go on. She's sick, nfad.”

His words were greeted with ap-
plause, “It's Clrcus Jack!" the crowd
shouted,

But the rlogmaster was about to
eject him forcibly from the place when
Mlle, Celestine, turulng to take her
return journey on the rope, suddenly
swauyed. She seemed to have forgotten
her position, and her gaze was fastened
on the scene below. Then, falrly
shricking the words “Jacky Hopk!ns!
Onh!" ghe fell fainting lnto the pet.

Many years have passed slonce Tilda
Vinton, formerly the celebrated Mlle,
Celestine, returned to the old farm in
Trescott as Mrs. Jacky Hopkins.

Another Jacky takes up the attention
of that happy bhousehold, but as his
adoring mother looks lnto his deep blue
eves her own grow mlsty with the ple-
tures of other days, aud she 18 thank-
ful that some men are falthful to theke
chilldhood sweethearts,

Well Placed Generosity,

In 1X45 Liszt went on a tour in the
French provinees. He arrived at the
lttle town of L— to give a coucert,
as anunouneced. But the inbablitants
appeared to tanke but little Interest in
mwiusical matters, for when the wmusl-
clan appeared on the platform he found
Llmsel! face to face with an audience
numbering  exactly seven persons.
Liszt stepped very calmly to the front
and, bowing respectfully to the array
of cuipty benches, he delivered himself
ns follows:

“Ladies and gentlemen, 1 feel ex-
tremely  Aattered by your presence
liere this evening, but this room ls
not at all sultable; the alr 18 literally
stifling. Wil yon be good enough to
gecompany me to wy hotel, where 1
will have the plano conveyed? We
shall be quite comfortable there, and
I will go through the whole of my
programme.”

The offer was unanimously accepted,
amd Liszt treated his guests not ounly
to a splendid concert, but an excellent
supper into the bargaln. Next day,
when the [Hustrious virtuoso appeared
to glve hls second concert, the hall
was not large enough to contaln the
crowd which clalmed admittance.

Appetlte and Hunger.

“Most persons do not diseriminate
between hunger and appetite,” sald a
doctor of long experience. “Appetite
Is what makes a man drink or smoke
and what makes most men and wom-
en eat, Many go through life never
knowing what bunger really ls. 1
often fast sixty hours and never feel
the worse for 1t. A friend of wine, &
physician o Brooklyn, goes without
foud sixteen days st a streteh and
keeps up hls work meanwhile. There
Isn't an organ that can cootract any
disease from lnck of food. Most of
them do becowe diseased through the
effort to take care of too much food.
They are all In better tone after a fast.
Another thing, hunger 1s felt only In
the wouth and throat. That gone feel-
lug that many complain of is not hun-
ger; that is a form of disease, 1f per-
sons would eat only when they were
hungry and enly as much as bunger,
not appetite, called for—well, we doe-
tors would bave to fast.”-—-New York
'ress,

The Greatest Men,

It would be a difficult tusk, If not an
impossible ove, to persuade any half
dozen men casually brought together
Into unanimity of opinion concerning
the grentest man who ever Hved, Most
of them would agree no doubt with
Lord Brougham that Jullus Cresar was
“the greatest man of anclent tlmes,”
but how many of the slx would accept
'rofessor Gardiner's estimate of Crowm-
well as “the greatest Englishman of all
thmes?"  Each of them, we may be
rensonably sure, would accept Bhake-
speare as the greatest poet, yet Lord
Lytton once spoke of Milton as “the
greatest poet of dur country.” And
where will be found two men out of
Scotland to ngree with Charles Mackey
when he says of Burns that he was
“the greatest poet — next perhaps to
King David of the Jews—whom any
age hias produced ""—Leslle's Weekly.

Portsmouth Harbor.

There has existed a harbor at PPorts-
wouth, England, resorted to by tight-
Ing ships from the most anclent times
In our Wistory., The Romans undoubt-
edly used 1t when they had thelr
stronghold at Portehester, and they
appenr to have named It Portus Mag-
nus, or the Great Port. The footsteps
of the Roman provinclals and of the
Haxons and Normans may be traced,
and from these times onward the name
of Portsmouth oeccurs frequently o
our history. The place had attained
gome measure of lmportance In the

reign of Henry I Richard Coeur de

Lion set sall thence when last he left
the shores of his kipgdom, and In the
time of his successor o naval estab-
lshment existed at the port.—London
Gilobe,

Practieal Ingquiry.

The town council of a thriving burg
in the west of Scotland recently ac-
quired a plano for thelr town ball and
appointed three of thelr number to ln-
gpect and report on the purchane. The
councilors were not musical experts,
but one—a Jolner—bending down and
applying his eye to the several coroers

Judge of musle, but 'l warrant ye a’
the boards are plumb,”
No Sutiafylng Her,
“Wowmen are bard to understand.”
“Think so?'

“Yes; | told her she carrfed her uge |

well and she was offended.”
“You don't say!"”
“Yes; and then | told her she dida't
earry It well, and she wouldn't speak.”

—Philadelphla Record.

Aever Falling.
Sister—What Is the best way to re-
taln A man's love?

The Paris Interviewer,

The Parls reporter boasts that Le 18
o bued with the American spirit. That
Is, when he Is seut out tu gel an In
terview he gets It. Sometiwes he secs
Lis wan, but the latter “has notblng
to suy.” Then the reporter makes him
say it, and the article appears us au
“interview.” Here s an  nterview
with J. Plerpont Morgan transiated
literally from the Echo de Paris, one
of whose principal men went o see
himm at the Hotel Ritz recently “]
have been able to selze M. Morgun as
he was on the polut of vanisbing up
the elevator shaft. | sald to the great
woney manipulator, ‘Sir, 1 shall per
mit myself to put to you several que
rles about your trip to Paris, your se
cret deslgns and’ ‘Heln! Quol! ex
clalmed the llustrious trust disciple
He wakes belleve not to hear, but in
his depths he reflects; then, with a
strong accent and a ferce expression,
the renowned rallroad king says to we
‘I will not speank. 1 shall not speak
no, not one word!” Then I: ‘But you
are consclous, sir, of the oumerous
comments your visit arouses. Are nny
of these true? Then the fawous Wall
street dictator: ‘1 have naught to say;
no, not one word, even so small as
that!” He clicks his thumb pall back
wued upon his teeth His face Is
purple with brutal will. He goes to
ward the elevator, always escortsd
with our vigerous questions I'hen 1:
‘But will you not say If you Intend to
werge the Compagole-Transatlantigue
with the other'— Then the bhusy mo-
nopolizer of Industries replles: ‘Yoo
will not make me speak one word,
pot one small ejaculation shall 1 make
pass my Ups” And, with & bound, the
feared bllllonaire and Napoleon of
slock exchanges ll]uu]n'null'ﬂ."

Fat and the Parrot.

At a lUttle dinner not long ago a
wager wus lald that Marshall P, Wild
er, the entertalner, could not tell dfty
parrot storles 1o soccession,  He did it
without turning a feather, and so wany
of them were new that the man who
came away and told about it could re
wember only one,

It was of the parrot which escaped
through a window and perched in a
tree. The owner's efforts to capture It,

“I THOUGHT YOU WAS & HIRD."

even with a butterdy net, were In vain,
He stood at the bottom of tue tree
swearlug at the bird when an Irishman
cate alouy.

“What |8 the matter?’ demanded
Pat.

“I can’t catch that darued bird,” suld
the wan, “and bere Is & dollar for the
mwan who can.”

“I am the man!” crled "at, and be
started up the tree,

As he climbed from branch to branch
the parrot did the same, Finally they
neared the top, and the branches began
to wabble davgerously, The parrot was
woved to speech,

“What the devil do you want?" it de-
i nded,

“l beg your pardon,” cried Pat, al
ready half way down the tree.  *l
thought you wus a bird!"

Straugely Drawn Together.

At the Unlversity club they nre tell
lug au good story about Professor
Henry Van Dyke, who was looked
upon as a likely candidate for the pres
fdency of Princeton unlversity until
Professor Wilson got ahead of L.
One day Professor Van Dyke's little
duughter asked:

“I'a, where were you born?"

“In Boston, my dear.”

“Where was mamma born 7’

“In SBan Fravelsco, my dear.”

“And where was | born?'

“In Phlludelphin, my dear.”

“Well, pup, tsn't It funny how we
three people got together?" —Pulladel
phia Press,

Up In Legnl Techulenlitiens,

A determined wowan cawe lnto the
room of the bouse committee on pen
slons not long ngo.

“1 want to Inquire about the pension
bill of John Blank,” she suld,

“That bl is dead,” replied the clerk.

“What do you wean "

“l wean the committee will not re

| - "
of the Instrument, remarked, “I'm nae | POt It out.

“How long will It stay there?”’

“Until the end of this cougress, and
then It dles with the congress.”

“Now, see here, Mr. Man,” sald the
woman, “can't 1 get It out with a writ

of habeas corpus ' — Washlngton Star,

Bock Heer and Sausmgr.
Nearly 30,000 yards of sausuge were
devoured 1o the eleven days of the
bock beer season ut the Hofbruuhaus
fu Munich the past spring. It made

| L0200 sausages.

Didn't Count In the HIIL
Dr. Jalap—Well, you may thank

Brother—Don't return  It.—Chleago | your fine constitution for pulling you

News,

A woman does not begin to command
until she has promised to obey.—Be-
attle PPost-Intelligencer.

It has been discovered that the bulld-
Ing in Richmond, Va., where Poe edit-

«d the Southern Literary Messenger ls
il lu exlstence, and It 1s proposed to

through. Nothlug else could have

| saved you

The Convalescent- But | eannot ses

| that you have made any reduction lu

your bill for my fue coustitution’s
share In the cure.—Boston Transeript

Congreve would prepare & drama
for the stage Iln & week or ten days,

place a sultable commemorative tablet though four or five thwes this period

on Its walls

, Was speut lu revision

| nll wrts of Lh

ln the famous expression *

the Anglo-Russinn  from

contaulned were of no use.'

NEW SHORT STORIES | j1ue ow roves oo romior vane

Pouts themselves ther s
selection for thoss

do with the powd

youugsters are

e shows nervousues
dauger he I8 placed
than In the pow e

that a Du Pout h
lead whenever ther
ger. A number of D
last —and some of 1
have been kKilled unde
there repeatedly b
capes from death
gnrd of the fear of
he fawmlly rule
A very striet one,
has a head, and
chlef says the othe
family do. This |
necessarilly deseend
even when there nr
It goes from uncle t I
podnt belug to secur
oughly competent t
ness affalrs of the f b )
Tribune.

Amerleans Abhrond
The mere fact of an A

taking a trip abroad or
for a short perlod
uative born eltlzen
his cltlzenship, nor do
right to the protectivn o
ment by so doing. 10 b
resldence here, he los I
vole Just as If be mio
state, but acqulires It ag | ret
Ing to thlis country Nearly all the i
tions on the globe elalm 1l ]
authority over natlve born eltlzens ol
their own countries even aflter thos
cltlzens have acquired eltizen poels
where—that s, If a natlve Husshn
comes here aud s paturallzed, then re
turns to Russin for o visit, the Russion
government might comgpwl hib tor il
army service despite his Adnervican ol
genship. This principle was e

lUshman, always an Englishman,” so
much gquoted during the war of 1812
Detroit Free 1'ress
The Coroner and the Hottle,
The following little seene at an in

quest upon the body of a murdered

man Is reported by a correspondent of
Astrakhnn:

I'he coroner dictating to his clerk i

the table was found a botil No:
stop for a moment

We must ascertain
Its contents, The coroner, tasting the
“il“l(], dietates: *'T'he bottle contalned
English gin., Perhaps not; 1 nm no
sure; taste It yourself.” I'he elerd

having done so, replies, “1 think it is
slmply strong vodka”  The corone
tossing off another glass: “No, really
It tastes lke gin.” The clork, tasting
the lguor again, 1 still think It is only
vodka."”

The bottle having gradunlly hecoms
empty, the coroner proceeded to dictots
In a decisive tone: “Wrlte: An viapty
bottle was found oo the table, and all
measures taken to ascertaln what it

Josiah Wedgwood's Wark.,
Joslah Wedgwoml's work deseryves

ture Into an elegant art and an oot
tant part of national commeree.”

His countrymen are ndvised o collect
good specimens of hix work while It Is
possible to do so. A thme may come
when they may find it ditheult to pu
chase at any wmoderate price.  Greater
Britaln and English speaking Amerien
are already competing
ware has grace of form and charmlng
color, and 1t dally grows in the estima
tlon of Its possessor,

The blue examples have been eallod

“eold,” but the same objection might In
applied to the Venus of Milo I
Chlnese—no mean authorities  upon
ceramles—poetically eall one tint of
blue on thelr porcelain “blue after
raln.”  Wedgwood blue Is 0 pure color,
but never tires and reminds one of e

celestinl blue where the skyvlark sonrs
Connolsseur,

Napoleon as a Sclentist.

with glory. The first consul pald mu

and It continues to this day very much
as It left his hands In the new con
stitution which be gave It ln 1800

He exhibited his admirstion for the
pure sclences and bhis dislike to the
speculative sclences, philosophy  and

ethics by the expansion of the conven
tlon's first class and the entire suppres

four classes—sclences physlgues ot
mathematiques, la langue ot In littera
ture Pfrancalses, hilstolre ot Htterature

anclennes aud beaux arts. It was Louls

names of the academies to the fouy
classes of Nupoleon

Inconsidernte Words,

aware of the palnful wouuds they are

Inconsiderate words, This s manlfest
by the ceusures which they pass upon
others for that of which they

selves are gullty, It is dithicult to
with an lmpartial ear to one's own
speeches. They do not lpress t

selves as they do othiers, They are not
able to place themselves in the exact
position of others, Hence, though they
do not mean to vielate the Golden Rule
they nare yet contioually dolng It

through a want of considerat
Cliristlan Tustructor,
-

An Tmpression,

bead,” sald the teacher “'an any «
you tell me what an impression is

at the foot of the cluss
slon 1s a deut lu a soft spot.”

Mawe,
Welting sad
Wrapplng...
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wred diYerently

collecting for special rensaons I nn
Euglish art, invented and perfected by
a native of Englund, The designs used
for Its decorntion were made by the
best native artlsts of his tios It was
made of English cluy, by native craft

men, without state all or subshdy

without forelgn Insplreation All na
tlons acknowledge his Hivlong services
to the world's ceramic Industry A
his epltaph truly records, “Ie convert
od a rude and Inconsiderable wannfn

welly
Muking It Plain.

Wedgwomdl

The seat In the class of wechanles of
the lnstitute made vacant by the ight
of Carnot was filled In 1707 by the
election of a young artill ry officer,
Napoleon Bonaparte, Just roturned
from his Itallan campalgn coversl

l

favorable attentlon to the In ||-.!-.'|

slon of tMe second cluss, thus ereating |

XVIIL. who, In 1816, restored the old |

It I8 very evident that many are not

constautly inflicting upon others by !

do that for?

ve display it at howme

“Now, 1 bhave an lmpression i y |

“Yen'm, | can,” replied a little fellow ‘
“An lwpres
i nd nearly

manufacture of nADGL,

FEMININE MIND,

Fhey Fathom I,

Mistnken,

geldom tell what 1s

mind, He talks

ml he can follow
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the lpes;
vid  Eiess Is to

1 i why h
L L Yys
Her wental ma
You hiear

You can mwuke In
ey will e wrong
know how she

e odld; you do uot
to guess what she
vou will fiaed that

that he under

himsell o woman.
tund 8 woman., He

mny exist be-
Lhers that Inde

svinpathy which
¢ on earth, but he

ration, her ways of

ew, will always

it as the mental

Whether wom

other 18 not qulite
s part of the delight
v eotnpanionship of

Ir Inscrutaldlity

or eslmust them

OIS  Te T e
never cense (o
fresli colnversi-

of attitude or

suvs the Chl
generously  sets
ng out valuabile

amount of fowml

He procecds to mnke
t »unsses by say
w how muach

divin, you muost

youu nre tean

or  katobolie

GUNL Your  mEe,

[ eXen ¢ yol

ret of the atimos

e the amount
widntain the min

I v ¢on tent
vhileh you are

ghould be no excuse
viating or undereal

of Floridn

Leon, sailing from

I new land, dis
7. 1012, He

thitesdl the

freaty and poar

ALY

dlomted,
veling Jdown Re

proximity  when

st one took

wnce of the rival

nsked

» comnductor, poluting

tl infuriated

8 'ung Loudon

Apprecintion,

W «ny about
Mrs F'orkins:

ligposition even if he

his Wall street

Ll They anwv

lamh,™

million feet of logs
Penobscot Fiver last

lnrgest harvest
oune-half of it


Duewu.su

