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The men cast a leering grimace over
their shoulders. DPete held the letter
aloft and Jeered. “We'll see that she
gets It We'll take It up to her or mall
It if we don't bave the time. By-by!”

When the men disappeared as sud
denly as they had presented them-
selves, with the leafy follage Inclosing
them so that they were lost to sight and
hearing, the agonized minister lfted
his bands and head In 8 mute appesal
to heaven for justice. The tears welled
from his eyes; the llnes of his face
deepened; his llmbs trembled and
shook as though stricken with palsy.

The sonnet and epistle writing habit
had at last born Its bitter fruits! Cyn-
thia would In one moment know all,
and through such a source! To have
common tramps to dellver a letter of
proposal to her was too humiliating,
She who had won and held the love of
two noble husbands must view with
scorn and contempt such a profane
abuse of a privilege,

The miunister brushed his clothes of
the leaves and twigs as he hurrled
through the narrow path leading back
to Daleville. An hour later he stepped
briskly, If somewhat uncertalnly, up
the gravelly path leading to Crothia
Trimble's pretty cottage. She was
there on the porch to receive him. For
once he did not see her welcoming
smile or the curves of the plump cheeks
or the mantling flush of the brow.

“It's a pleasant day,” she greeted
afar off, rising to meet him.

The Reverend Sextus panted with his
exertion. He dropped Into a seat on
the porch and gasped.

“The letter! Have you recelved it

She smiled eagerly and shook her
head “I have recelved no letter.
Whet letter Is it?”

A erafty expression entered the dark-
enlng eyves of the minister. He hesitat-
ed and stammered: “The letter—ah,
Yes, what letter? 1 forgot. You did
not know ™

"No. I did not know,” she murmured.
“But I'm anxious to know®™

“I- T eannot tell you now,” he stam-

t el some day —yes, some day—I will
iking of the tramps and thelr

1 It If they had no time to

whiled, “But If the letter

il will ¢t me know and—not

s treading upon a woman's
nd Cynthla knew her preroga-
=t .-‘.— ..L. d her shoulders and an-

it it comes I'll tell you.™
read 117
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«r shoulders agaln and

"1 saw two tramps go by hers a short
thie wRo” she «018  “They seemed In a
great hurry nder If they have been
dolne some mis e

The Rev Sextus Worterly was a close
refider of character, and he studied her

of her Innocence
Then the Reverend Sextus rose to go.
murmuring to himself:

untll he was assyred

~
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“THE LETIER AT LAST!" SHE EXCLAIMED

*They do not Intend to deliver it in per-
son. It Is by ma!l they will send 1t. I'm
safe for the nleght’

When e wended his way homeward his
thoughts were confused, bitterness mixed
with A strange sensation of elation
Bhiould she, recelve the letter it was a
sati=sfaction to know that 1t was properly
words 1 He doubted If elther of her
former hushands could have penned such
umother note

But Immediately following his elation at
this reflectlon he shuddered, and a cold
Perspiration broee out on his forehend
1f «he did not love him—what presump-
tlon on his part! No, the letter must not
l" "' l:"'r' 'E‘

That night he trisd 1o bribe the post-
man on his route W rob the mall—that Is,

to secure back his letter to Cynthia

“It's agalust the law, elr,” severely an-
swersd the honest postman "But, see-
Ing 1t nas your letter first, I—what kind
of handwriting was it in?™

“It—it—-1 don’t know. You see,
afddressed by - by

The vostman shook his head. “Couldn’t
ao 11, Sir, Tor anyooedy. 1t woula ana me
in jall Sorry, sir.”

On many morrows thereafter he visited
Cynthia, with always the same query
frumed on his Hps, *“*The Jetter—has 1t
come yet?”

No, the letter had not come by post ar
by tramp delivery And each succeeding
diay the Reverend guined back
some of hils former polse and self conf-
denre. But the necessity of making the
inquiry before he bhegan a day's work on
his sermon grew Into a fixed habit which
he could not cast off

It was a pleasint habit too. It inspired
him for the duty of ths day He gri-w

it was

Sextusd

fonder of Inquirlng about the letter than
of making metavhors and slmlies for his
AISCOUrses 1Or e Mopain aay 1 ne pusl-
son of the temptation entered his blood
and grew with Instdious rapidity. He Zad
not realize It until a fortnight after the
holdup Iin the woods

Thnen ke a flash of nspiration It dawn-
ed upon his mind. He was seeking Cyn-
thia's soclety not for the sake of the let-
ter. but for the pleasure of her company
He had been deceiving himself all these
days, weaving a web of delusion around
his life that was as dangerous as the
temptation of the drunkard. He was
drunk—drunk with the wine of love.

He groaned In spirit and beat himself
with mental castigation. He was worse
than the hypocrite who decelved the
world, but was honest to hims=elf. Not In
all his days had he ylelded to such sin

dalid janen W sucn aepins, ang wnen ne
gazed up at the heavens again he had a
new light of determination In his eyes. |
His hands were clinched It wus the
beatific expression of the reformer which |
shone on his lace He would pay the
penalty of bis oin In sorrow and pal; |

“This shali be my last visit,” he raur
mured. "l shall return to my duties and
forget that | have drunk so heavily and
deeply at the fountaln of love Oh, man
weak, weak man'”

When he reached the porch of his be-
loved’s home he was a sad and quieter
man, with thoughts on things spiritual
ruther than materlal. No words about
the letter escaped his lips. His walk and
smile were sedately solemn.

But there was no reciprocating mood to
greet him. Cynthla Trimble was alive |
with happlness and coy delight Bho!
held aloft a letter. Its whiteness was not
more snowllke In Its purity than her
hand

“The letter at last!” she exclalmed.
“Why do you not ask for it?7 BSee!"

The Rev. Sextus Worterly turned pale,
and hls jaw dropped with an ominous
ciick; his hands clutched his side.

“iINd you think it would never come?”
she asked, fingering it lovingly. *“But the
writing is—well, I would hardly Xnow
that It was"—

She looked up, for the groan was the
groan of one in dlstress.

“My sins have found me out—found me
out!™

“Was there anything in the letter that—
that you regret saying?* she asked softly.

He looked at her. Her face was dell-
cately tinged with red. The, eyes were
shining brightly. One shaft from them
unnerved him. He forgot his resolutions,
his temptation, his sin.

“No; nothing that I regret.
true."

Then as she picked absentmindedly at
the letter he added:

“The letter! Now that It has come glve
it to me.”

8he shrank back shudderingly and re-
plied; “No; it Is mine. I must keep it
[--1 shall always treasure it."

The Reverend Bextus gazed mutely at
her, his mind aflame with love.

“And you are not offended?’
slowly.

She answered with restraint, but with
eves full bent upon him:

“No. no. Why should I be offended ™

“Then"—and the words came slowly—
‘then my &in 18 not—not a sin. I feared It
would offend you. But if it has not my
love must find some response In you,
vynthia. The letter has not been without
avall.'

A few minutes later he
hand and sald:

“But the letter, Cynthia.
it 10 me now."

“No, no; never!" she protested,
mine, mine always. I cannot give it up.”

“ASs you say, dear,”” he responded,
whila the pride of a newhorn ldea entered
his bosom. It was sweet to have another
cherish his composition.

“And you will call me Reverend Sextus

no, Sextus—simply Sextus?' he added.

“Yes, Bextus—Sextus, dear.” she made
answer a4 she trled to conceal the letter
in the folds of her dress.

L] L ] . [ ] L - L ]

But the letter! It was not gtven to
him When the Reverend BSextus left
Cynthia gazed at the lllusive epistle, with
Its faded chirography, and mused softly:

“He 4idn't know the difference, and
what's the harm? [ thought as much
And It was a proposal, after all I won-
der what he sald.™

And she sighed for the impossible, for
his letter had not been delivered.

It was all

he =said

touched her
You will give

“It is

THE ANCIENT ZORA.

It Was the First Corset and Was
itwed In Cleopatra's Time.

[t was back In Cleopatra's time that
the corset was first thought of. Who
huows but perhaps the dusky beauty
of the XNlle thought to hold Mark An-
tony’'s fekle faney longer could she add
new chariw o her face or figure?

Anyway, it was then that the em-
hryvo corset first appeared in the shape
of a stifened linen girdle called a
“zora.”  Sometimes It was worn out-
slde the tuple, tightly laced and much
jowelid.

Then
il for
langmishad,

The Greeks and Romans next held
sway, and beauty unadorned was good
vnough for them

In the =ixteenth century along cama

Catheriue  de Medicel, that energetle
lady who meddled In everything, from
ecippires to halrpins, and she revived
e corset with a vengeance,
She not only wore it herself, but also
eddict that all women of birth
atd  bresding  should wear corsets
which shonld reduce thelr waist meas-
ures to thirteen inches,

This corset was called a “corps” and
wias stiffensd In every possible man-
ner. In this the body was pinched
anil foresdl, while over the “corps™ was
claspusd n perfectly fitting corset cover,
constructed  of thin plates of steel,
fashloned In two pieces and opening
on 1 hinge,

Thiz instrument of torture lasted un-
til the early part of the seventeenth |
century, when more pliable materials
Wirre :uinph*d.

Deautifully quilted satin bodices re.
placed Catherine’s invention.

The nest change In the corset's his-
tory took place in the early part of
the eighteenth century, when leather
stiffenedd with whalebone eame into
use

Sinee then It has gone on steadlly
improving until toduy for every type of
there Is a specially adapted
New York American.

seflie

fa<hion wearied of the “zora”™

twelve ceaturies the corset

issuixd an

wWolnan
corset.

No Dounbt of Iiis Honenty.

Deputy Sheriff and Chief of Pollce
Alf Churech of Woonsocket was known
in his day as a man who was straight-
forward and Llunt in 811 his dsalings.

One day a grocer went to Alf for In-
formmation about a certaln Joe White,
who had applied for credit and a book !
at his store, and the following dia-
logue ensued:

“zood morning, Mr. Church.”

“Momin'.”

“Do you know Joe White?"

“Yes."

“What kind of a feller is he?”

“FPutty falr.”

“Is he honest?"’

“Honest? I should =ay so. Been ar-
rested twice for stealin® and acquitted
both times.™

Important Question.

The wasp was buzzing Ilanguildly
around the house cat,

“You needn't come any nearer,” sald
the eant |

“I won't hurt you,” sald the wasp. |
“I'm half sick taday, anyhow.”

“Which halt?" asked the cat, back-
Ing off.—Chleago Tribune.

Trade Superstitions.
Dressmakers will not “fit" with
black ping, and regard It as unlueky to
tack with green cotton. Milllners re-

,fnr-l as of happy augury the drop of |

lood falling on a hat from a pricked |
finger.— London Notes and Queries. |

A person suffering from chronic rheu-
matism should avoid dried fish, cooked
oysters, pork, veal and turkey.

'

| forglve the

| bed together and made up a small sum

NEW SHORT STORIES

Rebuffed the Mailroad President.
Several of them were sitting in the

office of Genvral Manager Calvin of
the Sounthern Paclfie dlscussing rall

road men and rallroad affairs, and the
name of Siduey Dillon, one time pres
ident of the 1'nlon "aclfie, was brought
into the conversatlon.

“IMd you ever hear about the time
that Sldney Dillon was rebuffed by a

gty |
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"“"HAVE YOU A TELEGRAM FOR ME?"

telegraph sgent?’ seld Mr. Calvin
“The story has been told on several
rallroad officlals, but It really hap-
pened to Sldney Dillon. There was a
washout on the Unlon Pacific over In
Nebraska. The Loup river climbed
out of Its channel and did quite a ltile
damage to a plece of track at the far
end of a long trestle. Several tralus
were stalled at a little station near the
scene of the trouble, and the passen
gers were subjecting the telegraph op
erator to all sorts of apnoyauces hy
asking questions. During the nlght
President Dillon came along In his spe-
clal traln. Leaving the car he went up
to the station and said to the operator:

“‘Have you a telegram for me?

“I'm blessed If [ know,” sald the
operator, eying Dillon very eritically.
"Would your photograpl be un It? "—
Cleveland ’lain Dealer.

Valoe of Advertining.

At a political weeting held up the
state just before the electlon of our
present governor the speaker and au
dience were very much disturbed by a
man who coustantly called for a Mr,

Henry. Whenever a new  speaker
came on this man bawled out:
“Mr. Henry! Henry! Heury! 1 cali

for Mr. Henry!”

After several Interrnptions of this
kind at each speech a youug man as
cended the platforw and was soon air
ing his eloguence in magniticent style
and striklug out powerfully In bhis
gestures when the old ery was heard
for “Mr., Heury." Putting his hamd to
his mouth ke a speaking trumpet,
this man was bawllng out at the top
uf his volee:

“Mr. Henry! Heury! Henry! I
call for Mr. Henry to make a speech!’

The chalrman of the meeting now
arose amd remarked that It would
ublige the audleuce If the gentleman

would refrain from any further call
ing for Mr. Henry, as that gentleman
wWits now F]u'nklllﬂ

“Is that Mr. Henrvy?’ sald the dis
turber of the meeting. “Thunder, that
cau't be Mr. Henry! Why, that's the
little cuss that told wme to holler!"—
I'hiladelphla Ledger.

Won the Verdict,
Senator Culberson of Texas tells a

story about eircumstantial evideuce
and mislending clrcumstances which
Is a valuable lesson ln law, Ex-Gov

ernor Throekmorton of Texns was de
fending a man who was charged with
murder. It was shown that he had
killedd an unarmed man, and that Is an
awful crime In Texas, where they will
lucky man If the other
happened to have a gun ou his person.
Governor Throckmorton was endeav
oring to convince the jury that the de
fenddant had a right to suppose that
the dead man was armed. He had
tricd to show It by evidence and was
dwelllng on that polint in his argu
ment. At last, pulliug off his coat and
vest, he stood before the Jury In bLls
shirt sleeves and asked the jurymen
If they believed him to be unarmed.
They all nodded acqulescence. There-
upon Throckmorton pulled a revolver
out of each bootleg and drew a loug
bowle knife from back of hls =hirt
collar. HIs elogquence and that lllus-
tration won the verdlet of the jury

An Expert.

The late John W. Mackay wus at-
tending to business at the great Com
stock mine one day when a party of
tourists appronched and asked If he
knew of a gulde who would take them
about, Evidently none of them knew
Lim. Mackay offered to escort them
and did so, explaining the whole mys
tery of gold and eilver quartz mining.
When they emerged the visitors elub-

for the gulde. Among them was An-
drew ID. White, recently ambassador to
Germany and at that time president
of Cornell university. “Here, my man.
take this,” he sald. “Your explana-
tion of the working of the mine has
been singularly clear and informing.”™
“Well, it ought to be,” replisl the
guide ns he sltpped the half dollar in
his overalls poeket. “I dug ‘em and 1
own ‘em.”

Palliation.

“We are going to give an amateur
dramatic performance in ald of a'
worthy charity.”

“Why, that, of course, I8 an exten-
uating circumstance.” — New York
P'ress.

Most Have Been lcoe.
Mamma—No, dear, the Atlantie
ocean never freezes over. Elsle—Oh,
but It must. 1 heard papa telling Mr.
Gayly that when he was coming across
from Europe the last tlmme he had his

islnallt*u on all the time. '

WASHINGTON LETTER

[Bpecial Correspondence.]

Work on the superstructure of the
magnificent new home for the goveru-
ment of the Distrket of Columbla has
begun, The foundations have been
completed nnder a separate contract,
and all Is in readiness for Mr. James
L. Parsons, the contractor for the su-
perstructure, to ralse the marble walls
which when cowmpleted will constitute
one of the handsomest buldings In the
nationai capital., The granolithic floors
of the subbasement were completed
previous to the advent of the bullders.

Congress after much persuasion amd
argument appropriated the munificent
sum of $2,500,000 for the District build-
ing. Of this sum £550,000 was expend-
ed for the site at Fourteenth street
and Pennsylvanla avenue, $190,000 for
the foundations, and the marble will
cost $640,000. Mr. Parsons has agree
to complete the bullding for $005,000.
This totals about $2,8756,000, leaving
$125000 for architects' fees, machin
ery and other Incidentals.

The New Persian Minister.

The new Persian minlster, General
Morteza, kban, has created something
of a stir iIn Washington by the rich
ness and gorgeousness of the house
decorations he brought from FPersia.
The embassy In Eighteenth street is
sald to contain some of the handsomest
and most expensive Persian rugs,
draperies and embrolderles ever seen
in Washington. One room Is partic-
ularly beautiful, every foot of floor,
wall and ceiling space being covered
with antique rugs.

Geueral Morteza Is & rich bachelor
and Ils anxious to become acqualnted
with the people here. He Is huandl-
capped by not being able to speak a
word of English. But he Is most hos-
pitable and on the slightest prefext
will Invite acqualntances to the eom
bassy and regale them with rare and
curious sweets from the far east,

(ieneral Morteza has some of the
costllest medals and decorations worn
by any member of the diplomatic
corps. Omne s particularly benutiful
and was given to him by the shah of
Persia. It contalns & miniature por-
tralt of the shah, studded with dia-
mouds, and Is the highest form of dec
oration bestowed by that potentate on
any of his subjects.

Hard to Rob Uncle Sam.

It Is practically !mpossible to rob
Uncle Bam of any of the actual cash In
his coffers. Eilght years ago when the
vash In the treasury was turned over
to Treasurer Roberts It was discov-
ered for the first time in the history
of the nation that there had been some
tampering with certaln great bags of
coln, Investigation proved that some
of the bags contalning sllver dollars
had been opened, a few dollars ex-
tracted from eachand an egual amouut
of leaden slugs substituted. Thus the
hags would pass the welghing test
which has been used for them, It
turned out that between $700 and $Siw)
had been taken and that a colored
man who had been {n the service for
many vears had lovented and carried
out the plan of opening the bags and
substituting leaden slugs for the silver.

Forelgn Warship at the Caplinl.

The Italian crulser Dogall, uged as
a training and school ship, eame up the
Potomae a few days ago and anchorel
Just below the clty. She has 245 men
and boys on board fresh from an ex
tenddd crulse in the West Indles. “The
Dogull Is the second warship of a for
elgn power to fly her flag In =ight of
the capltal, the first belng also au
Itallan vessel, the Amerigo Vespucel,
which ecawme up the river fn 1895 and
for a time frightened the Inhabltants
along the banks, who thought she was
a Spanish battleship coming to bon
bard Washlugton.

The White Honse Force.

Assistant Secretary Forster remalns
lu charge of the White House offices
during the absence of Secretary Loeb
and the president, with a part of the
clerfieal force. The office will remaln
vpen during the summer. That portion
of the Whilte House which has beeu
open to the public between the hours
of 12 and 1 o'clock will continue to he
gsccessible durlng the summer months.
As the cards of admisslon have only
been procured during the hours named
during the occupancy of the prestdent
it will probably be now even easler
to galn admittance. The living rooms
of the president’'s famlly are closed.

Washington Pace Kills,

Dr, T. C. MacDonald, one of the best
known physiclans, who has a world-
wide acqualntance with public men,
In discussing the death of Secretary
Hay sald, “pPublic men here suffer
from the aggregated disadvantages of
a sedentary life with Its well known
dlefle errors.” He quoted a remark of
Benator Dolliver on the death of Thom
as B. Reed, as follows:

“Officlal life in Washington, with its
social side features, Is a hotbed for
Bright's disease and early graves.”

Dr. MacDouald added:

“Some time ago a cablinet officer said
to me, ‘A good digestlon and modern
statesmanship should go together In
the order named.’

“Thomas B. Reed's fatal lllness of
nephritis was ushered In by an acute
attack of appendicitis.

“A membaer of RNeed's famlily told me
that after one of those stormy scen»s
in the first speakerstip, which he ap-
parently ruled with sphinxlike Immo-
bility, he would go bome and to bed
prostrated with a nervous chill.

“At the Gridiron dinner made fa-
mous by belng the last ﬂ.‘l.ﬂt Marcus A,
Hanna attended I sald something o
himn about the worrles and anxletles
necessarily assoclated with publle life
Fagged and worn and showing the
stress and straln which he had undes-
gone, his white, waxy face became
prophetically solemn as he exclalmed:

*'Doctor, official life In Washlngton
is nothing short of political vivise:
tion.'" CARL SCHOFIELD.

Praying For Good Hushbands.

A pleturesque ceremony takes place
every year In IHaute-Vienne. All the
girls iorthe place on the day of St. Eu-
tropius file In procession to 8t. Junlen-
les-"ombes to the eross which Is erect-
e near the church to the saint. Each
girl hangs her left garter on the cross
and prays that she may have a good
husband and then gives way to the
next girl. The cross {8 so smotherad in
garters of different eolors that at a
short distance [t looks as though It
were covered with flowers.

WOMAN AND FASHION

Emart Summer Gown.

This attractive costume shows a
waist made with a chemisette com-
bined with a plalted skirt and Is cool
and fresh In appearauce. The nuite-
rinl for the model 18 the white rep,
which is a c¢lose rival of Mmen for
fashionable favor, with trimuning of
embfoldered muslin, but there Is a
long list of materials which might be
substitutedl,  Linen is always smart
and in some of its newer forms, such
a8 volle and etnmine, Is particularly
80 this season, while, again, there are
the favorite mercerized cheviots aml

A DAINTY COSTUME.

the llke, all of which are appropriate
for the washable gowns, while mohalr
and sllk also can be utilized.

The separate chemlisette 18 a most
desirable feature, lpasmuch as It al
lows of wearing several with a single
gown and making as many changes
as need be. The embroldered muslin
Is especially well llked, but lace Is
also used, and fine llnen lawn, em-
broldered by hand, is one of the smart-
est of all smart things. The skirt is
exceptionally adapted to washable ma-
terials, as It 18 stralght at front and
back, so doing away with the danger
of stretehing, which so often Is a detrl
ment.

The shirred bhelt of linen lawn s
dalnty and pretty, but there are many
noveltles offered, and this accessory
¢an be changed again and sagaln.
Amoug the latest fads Is leather to
match the gown, made In what s
known as PP'aquin style, wide at the
frout, narrow at the back, where It Is
buckled into place. In this Instance
the hat Is of straw, with trimmming of
mull, and the parasol Is of Illnen, but
hats In lngerle style are greatly in
vogue.

The New Linens, )
The beauty of present day linen is
that not only Is It less crushable than
of vore, but it I8 obtainable in every
concelvable shade. The brightest and
most daring notes of color- pale pastel.
tender summer tones and useful blues,
blacks, purples and browns -are all
used

Coming Fashionns,

Henrletta cloths and fine Hghtwelght
hroadeloths promise to be smurt for au
tumn wear, and panne and chiffon vel-
vet will be among the leading mate
rials to be combined with the former.

New French Blouse.

Never have the separate blouses
seemed =0 nltogether fascinating us at
The sheer materials which
the hwporter shows in sach wonderful
array maske these walsts ospecially at
Thie shown here

]".'l"“t'!n!

tractive creantion

SEPARATE WAIST.

could not fail te increase the charms
of any wearer. White ecrystal sllk
serves for the entire walst, while cava
Hes cuffs and stole collar are embrold-
ered In pastel shades, Narrow black
telvet In Greek key patiern glves char-
acter to the bodlee, and both of these
decorations are novel as well as Inex
pensive.  Applique, guipure or the pop
ular spangle can be used in place of
the embroidery. A bodlee suitable for
formal oceaslons I8 effected by omlit-
ting plastron and cuffs. The material
required for medium size is four and a
gquarter yards twenty-seven Inches
wide,

An Astute Wenther Prophet,

“When in doubt,” said a southern
senator, “we should imitate the exam-
ple of the astute weather prophet
This prophet walked into his inner of-
aml said to his Junior
how are the indications
for tommorrow?  *Mighty uneertain, sir,’
the junlor answered, 1 hardly know
what kind of a prognostication to make
out.’ ‘Oh,’ =aid the chief, “Just make it
fine weather, with local rain. Then if
It is fine we arve all right, and If It
storms that will be one of the local
raius of our proplhiecy.””™

thee one day

clerk, *Well,

CHOICE MISCELLANY

Gifts of Great Folk.

That gift of £1L.375,000 recently made
to Prince von Bulow has many paral
lels in modern history Voun Bulow's
benefactor had the excuse of heing re
lated in a distant way to the
ficlary. But Herr Bebel, the Socialist
leader, I8 today enjoying the nterest
on $100,008), him 1n
some unknown admirer to enanble him
the better to earry on his propaganda.
The German emperor is one of the luck-
fest men In the world In the matter of

Lwernyen

l)t'lllll':lllu'll to

legacles. 1t hus become a fashion in

Germany to leave hMm money amd es

tates. Recently two legacies of S7.40,
000 each have rallen to hin, besides
Chlllt‘[s, casiles amd seres eu wigtht

make an ordinary mwan a great property
owner.

During the time In which Leo XILI
was pope the papal see was uoide the
richer by more than 5,000 841
Vietoria had many
frow her admiring subjects,  The nilse
Nield left her about 500,000 Ll o
tury ago, out of which her poeje
gave $4.000 aplece to the three eon
tors and $H00 ta a
once saved her heuefactor fro IR S TN
also a window was placed to
ory of the miser In a2 churcli wi
chancel the gqueen rebullt out of he

il large il

Warlthithi

legacy.
Alfonso, the young King of &, 0dn. lu
already tasted the swects of wealth|

Spanin

couferred by an wlniviug
Three milllon pesctas was the s

Lanst of the Confedernte (ongress,

Many of the Coanfedieracy’s s ms we
very robust phy=ically as well as o
tellectundls Abthough ol (s caldnet
and lts senate lunve departed, a few
of the membuwrs of 118 haise of repre
sentatives survive, The o, with theidr
present places of resilvive, are: Roger
A. P'ryvor of New Y ok elty, A0 S Col
yar of Momgpbis, Wiilian: 11 Tihbs of
Dalton, (i, Johin Goodes of Washing

tonn; IHiram 1. B I of Cumming,
Ga.; Johu M. Muartin of Oeala, Fla.:
John V. Wizt of Washington and
Joseph B, o <kell of Mec:phis,  Sonne
of these =erved alseo in the Conted
erale army, Ao them belng Gen
ernl Lrvor, Colonel Martln, Colonel

Tibbs and General Heiskell

Ul the living members of |
the Confedor whom th
writer of this aiticle has bheen able
truce out, though it Is ]lllﬁ*&l]lll' that one
¢hinleddl his search. It is
donbaral i the natiounl
Psal-an, which had o mueh larger mem
bershin than the Confederate |rll-i_\'_ ¢an
miEter =0 any sarvivors proportion
ately  towday. Charles M. Harvey In
Leshie™s Weekly.
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Mysterious Easter Ininnd,

Ir. Alexander Agassiz, now explor-
Ing the Paclfie ocean In the [Tuited
Slates steawmer Albatross, recently vis
Itedd Easter Island, falaons

il sl

f-u' “"3 Lhl
images, the mrkers of
which have esenpedd the ken of history
The barrenness of the ishnd
gizes the mystery of s sirange scalp
tures. Mr. Agassiz says that it pos
sesses no trees or native bushes, not
even such as characterize the
tracts of the most [solated corul reefs.
The great stone lmages were ot
from quarrles In the erater of Rana
Roraka, In the Interlor of the island
They were placed on platforms sen
teres] all over the sland and along the
shores. The largest of the platforms
is 450 feet in length, and behind It e
fifteen huge Images, which have fallen
from thelr pedestials. There are
many rulned stone honses. - Exchange

sfone

emjlin

shore
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House of Commons Loafers,

Mr. T. P. O'Connor, we notice, has
just been writlug of the house of com
mons as quite a place for “loafers.” [t
Is a perfect forcing house for them
It would be startling If we could have
some account of the many able men
whose careers have been ruined be
the house of commogs. The proceed
Ings this week, Inst week, any weel,
have encournged loafing, lobbying,
drifting about almnlessiy In those who
attend regularly and yet are pras
cally out of the debates. In fact, the
more the private member of parlia-
ment does his duty the more likely Is
be to become a loafer.

Saved Sister by a Filah Hook.
Eric Williams, the six-vear-old son
of Mr. H. Williams, merchant, of
Fort Frauels, Ont., was fishing at the
lower dock at that place, accompanied
by his sister Agnes, aged five years,
when the latter fell into the water.
With rare presence of mind Erie
dragged his line along tlil he hooked
the little girl's dress and so pulled her
along In the water to the edge of the
wharf, whence he reached down and
assisted her to safety.—Forest and
Stream.

White Mice on Sabmarines.

Three white mice are In each sub
marine boat, and they are entered on
the payroll of the fleet. These little
creatures detect an escape of gasollne
more quickly than human beings do
and by thelr squeals and efforts to es-
cape draw attention to the fact that
something !s amiss. These tiny but
important members of the crew of A8
went down with that unfortunate ves-
sel.—London Graphfe.

Mr. Ryan's Clippinzs.

When Thomas F. Ryan took hold of
the Equitable he began to patrounize a
newspuper clipplngs bureau. They had
to cut so many clippings for hlin that
an increase of readers was necessary,
and Ryan was tlooded with them. So
he sought relief by having only favor
able notlces sent to him, and now
they say he didn’t get a single ellpping
for ten days. “Good cure for conceit,”
guoth Mr. Ryan.  Boston Herald.

Best Not Always Best,

{ lectures by fifty-two great men.

It is a mistake to have the best. The

rensons are two—one s that directly ‘

you have the best of anything yon
bave closed an avenue to enjoyment,
ther ¢njoyment of walting for a wish
to be reallzed; the other 1s that one
becomes sorry for those persons whom

one sees stumbling along with the In- |

ferior article.— E. V. Lucas,

When you go In to collect a bill, the
man at the counter Is less apt to in
quire abount the health of your family

than when you go in to pay one.

HUMOR OF THE HOUR

Looked Like Coneerted Seheme,

Just as the curtain went down at the
end of the third act a loud,
anxious volee in the rear of the hall
¢alleddl out:

“I= Dr. Jobn=on in the house

Halr o dozen men instantly rose up.

“I mean e, Samuel Johnsou? said
the voice,

Five of the men sat down,

Then all at tweniy or more
athletle young wen looking saspiclous-
Iy like college students, who were sit
ting in a boty near the front, sprang to
their feet and yelled in unison:

thrilling

Olicve

Dr. Johnsog
IS no more!

He died in seventeen
Eishty-four!

With a yip, yip. yvip

Snd n yaw, yaw. yaw
And o rinktom, bingstum,
(L raw,. raw’!
i Ol U-oo-00-00p !

Thereupon they sat down In unison
with a resounding thad that jarred the
building, folled thelr arms aml looked
at the drop curtain with a dreamy,
furanway gaze for the next five min-
ufes,

As for the owner of the lowd, anxlons
voloe, he had t'.:.t-i_:;-ln'.:l'l"l at the e
giinung of the outhresk.—Chicago Trib
[FRITES

The Barn's Fault.
Juidge—-You nre acensed of having
driven your euar direetly ngainst the
barn. You made no apparent effort to
avoid accident.
Chauffenr - Yon do me
tice, your honor. 1 tooted my horn re-
peatedly and even slowed down ta
eighteen milles, The barn had ample
tine to get out of the way —Chlcago
Post.

grave lujus

His Accommodating Dispoxition.

“Why did you quit your Job?"

“There was a fellow in the office I
couldn’'t get along with at ail, and
rather than have any trouble with him
I got ont.”

“Who was he?”

“He was the—er—hoss,
you're mighty Inguisitive.”
Free Press.

Seems to me
— Iretroit

Eclipaed.

“T have here, sir.,” began the hook
agent, “a volume containing Afty-two
Oine
lecture for every week of the year™

“Gooud gracious, man,” replied the
meek clitizen, I am married and have
a wife that supplies me with n leeture
every day in the year™-—Chleago News

e Had GCood Reasons,

-

“Whit reasou did he give for wish-
Ing to break off the enzagement so
soon

“He sald the report that he was en
gaged to me had not extended his ered-
it nearly so much as he had expected.”

Confoslon,
of sclentifie

An Alphabetic

“Is Mr. Sendds a
distinetion *"

“Yes, Indead,” answered™ Miss (ay-
enne. “He has so many college degrees
that when he sends In his ecand you
can't be sure whether it s bhisz name or
a problem In slgebra.”— Philadelplia
P'ress.

nan

Kept No Count.

Mother—Mabel, that young man kiss-
ed you twice to my knowledge I don’t
know how many times he kissed you
after that,

Mabel—Neither do I, mother. [ never
was good at mental arithmetic.—Bos-
ton Transcript.

Could Tell Him Ina a Moment,

Mr. Munn E. Bagzs—Now, then, you
Enow what kind of lhouse [ want
What will It cost to build it?

Architect—Why—um—what was the
amount you originally Intendead to put
into the bullding?—Baltlmore News,

Well Developed.

Mrs. Pancake (to a fourth floor lodg-
eri—Anything the matter with your
steak. Mr. Hardup?

Hardup—A trifle overtralned maybe,
madam. But, really., I never saw a
firmer musecle!—-London Tit-Bits.

Terrible.

“Why did Subbub toss
over the hedge?

“Why, he wanted to sell him a lawn
mower that would play ragtime while
it was being pushed."—Detrolt Trib-
une.

that agent

For Special Occasions Only,
“They tell me she has a very nlee
disposition.™
“Well, I'm afrald she conslders It too
nice for daily usé"—Clevelansd T'lain
Dealer.

His Way Ount.
Foud Mother—Well, Mr. Criticus,
what do you think of Mary's volee?
Mr.  Criticus—Astonishing volume,
madam' [ts volume Is simply wonder-
ful!—Somerville Journal,

Quite n Distinetlon,

“If you will bhe very careful to eat
pinin food,” said the physician, “you
will enjoy good health.”

“1f 1 have to eat plain food,” an-
swered the epleure, “1 may have good
health, but T won't enjoy it."—Wash-
ington Star

He Asked Feor I1,

“Do you know that the coln you leut
me was a counterfeit?” said the habltu-
al borrower.

“Oh, sure 1 o
necded It bad.”

You sald that you

:l‘.




