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NE mornlng long before the
great shows took to the ralls
MeAlpine's Combiloed
sul Hippodrome and Consum

Colos

mation of Wonders was expected to
ot 5w through Trescott I'hie youngest
generation of this village—that s to

say, all that part of it that could move
ot two legs— had been anticipating this
event for fully The ma
jority of the barns and sheds In the

three weeks

vicinlty had proclalmed  the allure-
ments  of  spangled barebnck  riders,
roaring lons, snarling tigers, daring

contortionlsts and trapesze performers,
elephnnts, monkeys and women who
stosd on tiptoes on the backs of swift
horses and passed unscathed theough
hu--'n-l of fire,

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

The passing of fhe clreus gave rise
to pleturesque ambitions In the young
bearts of Trescott. The career of that
patron saint of New Hampshire, Dan
fel Webster, faded Into Insignifieance
in comparison with the attainments of
the and pletured In
ralnbow colors. Such vouthful yearn
tngs for fame are familiar to all who
have not forgotten that they were onee
young and are genernlly of brief dura
tlon,

“1 think, Jacky, my pa an' ma are
meaner than the meanest, "cnuse they
won't let me go ter the clreus termor
rer.” sald Matilda, “but yon ecan just
bet 'm a-goln’,”

Jacky's little blue eyes widened In

herolnes heroes

surprise. Scarcely a day passed that
Tida's dypamie nature did not send
thrills of wonder up and down his
diminutive sploe.

“Why, Tilkda, you wouldn't run off
down ter Woodbine all alone, would
you?'

“Co'se 1 would, Jacky—that Is, If

I jest had the money ter get Inter the
elrens with, An' 1 wanter jine It, too;
I wanter Jine the eclrens”

Little Jacky gasped In amazement,
“You Jine the circus, Tilda Vinton!
You couldn’t do nothin', Tida. Why,

what was vou thinkin' o doln®?”
“Oh, I Jest know I 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 Hopkins, 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. An'
I've shinned up thet big pine back o
your house, an' you dldn't git up but
balf way. An' I jJumped forty feet
from the upper hayloft In our barndown
onter the hay, an' you didn't dast try
"Tain't "cause you aln't smart, only 'm
made ter be in a clrens.”

Bhe put her arm about the little fel
low's walst, with all the superiority
of her fourteen summers. Jacky was
Impressed.  Vislons of the wonderful
exploits he had Tllda
slnce the advent of the circus posters
rose before him. There waso't n boy
1o the village who could do what Tilda

Been perform

bad done, and he was the only one
who had frankly admired her, while
the others had hidden their chagrin

by ealling her tomboy and other names
which only delighted her with their
unintentional tattery.,

Now she bad stimulated his boylish
fancy, and he belleved she was right
Bhe was the greatest living wonder to
blm, and he longed to help her,

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

“An' It's real mean ter think thet |
cap't be what [ was made ter be. How
d'you s'pose anybody was ever able ter
be apything onless thelr folks let ‘em
try ¥

“I pever thought o goln' down ter
Woodbine, an’ 1 know my (folks
wouldn't let me. But, then, 1 couldn't
do anything. Now, with vou, Tilda,
It's different. You can do things, an'
Your folks had orter let you"

“Well, I'm Jest a-goln’ 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 wmade up her Juve-
nlle mind to do, and, still worse, often-
times she was equally firm In not do-
ing what she did not want to,

Thelr deliclous speculation on the fu.
ture was lnterrupted by the imperative
sumimons of Jacky's mother,

“There's your ma a-callin®,” Matilda
sneered.  “She's allus  coddlin®  you,
You'll never grow up If vou don't gt
outern her way. Arter I've ined the
eircus I'IN git a chance for you ter sell
lemonade.”

“Oh, good, Tilda! I'd do jest any
thing ter go with you! An' don't fergit
ter be up by 4 o'clock termorrer so's
ter see the elrcus go through.”

It was a long time before Jacky went
to sleep that night. He was haunted
with the mingled desire o help his
“girl” to fultill her ambitlon and the
tewptation to contribute thereto by en-
dowing her with all his worldly wealth
Just $2.47, which bhe had made “plum
min'.”

Jacky had an account In the bank,
and after the berry season each sum
wer, when he had purchased a palr of
sboes to wear In the winter to school,
a necessity be dispensed with In the
summer, 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 this sum seemed great wealth to |

the Httle man, He wanted it to start
Tilda ou ber life work, but somehow
he could not quite justify his con
selence to It

Perliaps his dreams contributed in no |

small way to his flual decision, for he
saw his beloved Tilda performing all
the varlous feats advertised In the
great show, When he waked, he sprang
out of bed with all his boyish eager
hess to see the show go by, The cages
were all closed and the wonders hild-
den from view, but it all seemed real,
Tida was up before hlm: The great

wagons had oot Begun o pass, Bba
the stream of Trescott youth was
wendingtts way toward the upper vil-
| hige by Cold Stream curve to meet the

liaravan
I'bey followed far behind
!r'll- Ircling ¢ach other, nbsorbed
liscussion of Tida's great future
“l think you jest orter go, Tildm™
Jacky declared, with solemn earnest
lrns,
“Oh,

thelr arms
o a

I'm so glad, Jacky, thet you
approve, for 1 shouldu't want ter do
anything ag'ln your wishes, but I'm
jest goln’ ter, somehow.”

“tiot any money

“Naw, | haln't, but I'll get It some
how."

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

“Why, Jacky Vinton!" exclalmed the
Ielighted Tilda, “If you alu't the best
feller thet ever lved! Now 'm fixed!™

“But you mustu't ever tell on me.”

“No, Jacky, never. But what'll your
mi do when she fnds out? She keeps

count o' all you earn, wmean thing!

“Hut she nesd pot know till fall. By
thet thme, Tilda, you'll be great!”
Jacky's eyes falrly glistened at the

thought.

Tikdla gnezed at the massive vehlcles
with au alr of proprietorship, and In a
it of veuturesomeness she aroused the
vy of those about her by patting
the elephant's huge leg as If It were
only her pet dog

That afternoon Jacky stole quietly
froan the diboer table, having tasted
hardly & morsel. The show was to be
gin at 200 o'clock, so Tilda had de-
Il to make her escape directly after
dinner.  Jucky was to meet her about
A mile down the road. Jacky's father
bad told him to remaln at home that
ufternoon “ter rake after the cart.”

Tilda and Jacky walked some time
without saying much. The resourceful
Matilda, who had never found her
powers of conversatlon clreumseribed
before, suddenly found It & most M-
cult matter to utter a sentence,  Jacky
wias 8o affected that be couldn't even
look Tilda's way

At last Jacky, In view of certaln
kinds of chastisements that he had re-
celved at varlous 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, Tida, 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 I do on anybody else,
But, oh, Jacky, you will be true, won't
you?'

Now, there had never been any very
definlte conversation on matters con-
ernlng love between this erring palr.
Accordingly Tida's remark sounded
grand and grown up, and he solemnly
nnswered

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

Then Tilda almost pleked him off the
ground and Kissed him sqguare on the
lips. It was the first time that opera-
thon had been performed on Jacky ex-
cept In Kissing games. Its effect was
to make hlm turn directly around and
run as fast as his Hitle legs could ear
ry bim, and the tears were running
down his cheeks,

The sensation of that kiss was not
even dulled by the chastisement which
followed a few minutes later owing to
his absence from the hayfield, Nor
wis It even forgotten, many years aft-
ter, when Jneky became a man,

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

“Tilda! Tikda! Where be you, Til-
da ¥

Then she came over Into the field, for
where Jacky was It was generally safe
to conclude that THda wight be discov-
ered also. Her bony flunger motioned
Jacky toward her, and bhe came, trem-
Lling and fearful,

“Have you seen Tilda

round here?” she asked.

nnywheres

“No'm,"” Jacky answered, with his
tongue In his cheek. That question
wis an easy one to answer, but life

wns fast becoming very terrible to him,

Mrs. Vinton passed on. This was the
heglnning of an agltation which swept
over the whole community In a grand
crescendo untll It occupled the atten-
tion of three adjoining tewnships. For
two days Jacky kept out of sight as
much as possible and passed his nights
in sleeplessness and weeping The
pressure agalnst bils consclence was be-
voming barder and harder, while the
ditficulties of confesslon were growing
greater,

He observed that if he had come for-
ward with his Information he might
have malntalned the peace of a hun-
dred farms.  As It was, the fields were
deserted, and Jacky concluded that his
pwkoning would be something awful
Added to all this was an awful lone-
some feeling which he rightly attrib-
utedd 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, is the neighbors put It: “Poor lttle
| Jacky! He did set great store by Til-
Ida." B0 they forbore mentioning the
| girl In his presence.

But at last It came out. Mrs. Hop-
kins had taken to putting hlm to bed,
I'-n-r the little man Is that meachin’,”
ehe sald. So after his prayers had been
gald be turned hlmself to the wall In
|an agony of tears and blurted out:

e

“Tilda’s runned away ter the clreus!
| Mrs. Hopkins comprehended it all In

a minute, She did not walt to give

Jacky his deserts and left bim In a |

storm of tears, o which he mnllln'-li

hilmsell to sleep
| It was hard for the little fellow to
hold up his bhead during the next few
“That Hopkins boy” became |
quite as much a part of the history of |
the town of Trescott as Tilda herself, |
The world looked wery solemn to
[ dacky, but it was positively frightful
when the trath became known to him
| It seemwed that the clreus had a
I novel way of escaping creditors, which
involved an entlre change of name at
| stated periods. This geverally happen-
jvwl when It woved from one state to
another. 8o MeAlpine's Combined Co
| lossal Hippodrome and Consummation
ol Wonders emerged when It crossed
the Connectiont river into Vermont as
Fontalne’s Equine Aggregation and
Gramd Galaxy of Marvels,

e ciregg people sald they had
nothing whatever to do with McAl
pine's show, which was grue as far as
their bills went, and they knew noth
Ing of such a person as Tikla

days

| el

The months grew and the year ended.

was ‘growing taller and soberer
ead left a

Iacky
This sad episode In his life

deep lmpression, aud then one by une
the yeurs were added, aud all hope of
ever knowing the fate of Tilda yan
Ishedd from the he@rts of Trescott, all
eXcepl one

- - L] - - - .

Wheu the enraptured Tilda had
feasted ber heart on the wonderfol
feats of the bareback riders and tra

reeitnr pl'r'i)rll.ll‘r!' she wWas more con
vineed than ever that she was “made
ter Jiue the clreua”™ After the show was
asked to see “the man thet
bosses the show.” The attendant smil-
ed and humore! her whim,

The manager was also o a contented
state of wind and punctuated Tilda's
enthusiastiec account of ber exploits
with guffaws both loud and hearty

“Waal, leetle gyrl,” he sald, with a
perceptible southern accent, “Ab kind-
er reckon you would amaocunt ter suth-
In f you's ter be glven a chance. You
seem purty peart.  We'll try you—glve
you sowe tralopin’ an' pleaty o work
ter but you kysnt edzactly jine
this ere show, We'll be a8 new com-
bnation when we git over the river,
about forty wiles o the luterfor. Now,
you must remember you haln't any-
thing ter do with MeAlpine's Combina-
tion. WIll you?*

Tilda was ready to do anything, and
she soon found that she had to do ev-
eryvthing. No one seemed to be able to
find time to give her any tralning, but
she did have something to eat and a
place to sleep. Each night when she
cried herself to sleep her last thought
was of little Jacky.

The little prisoner of the caravan as
the years rolled on found herself dolng
the things she had fondly dreamed of
in her childish ambitlons under a bigh
sounding name, but sometimes In her
sleeping dreams she saw the green hills
and wandered over the fields with little
Jacky, 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
Euglanders have been dolng for four
generations — he went west “‘cause
farmin’ pays out there.” But his heart
told him that It was because he want-
ed to be where “that Hopkilns boy™
wis never heard of,

He not only succeeded, but he also
won @& new sobrigquet, He was known
over more than seven states as *Clreus
Jack.”

Yet he never revealed the real cause
of his interest in the circus world, and
the cowboys supposed It was his weak-

over she

NS,

Clreus Jack had been known to go as
far as 500 miles to see a circus, and at
last he became known as the most gen-
erous patron of the trade, and the fra-
ternity of the ring blessed him and
wished there were wore ke him, In
time he enme to be the personal friend

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

of many of the greatest artists and

galned the reputation of knowlng more

about the Inside of a e¢lreus 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 lu the gayly
dressed women who rode the horses,
Jumped through the hoops and swung
and leaped among the trapezes. He
often sought thelr acqualntance and
seemed to be very earnest when in con-
versation with them.

Twenty yenrs had passed and were
growlng nearer to thirty. In the mean-
time “Mlle. Celestine, the world's
equestrienne and trapezlenne, 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 clrecuses in the coun-
try had bid high agalost each other to
secure her services. In the midst of
her exciting carcer she would ocea-
glonally losg 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 same canvas together, which
Wihs ot sarprisiug, for there was but
littie in Mile. Celestine to suggest the
whilom Matilda Vinton of Trescott,

But pnow Mille., Celestine earned a
small salary on the strength of her
former fame. She could do only a few
#imple feats, and even In these she of-
What was to
years wWas a

ten came near disaster,
become of her In later
uest o

The combination of which Mlle. Celes-
tine was the chlef attraction was wend-
Ing its way across the Texas plains,
where the cowboys went away disgust.
that they had faked by the
show. Besldes walking across the tent
on a tight Mlie. Celestine did
none of those things which were ae-
corded to her repertory In the adver-
tisements. The ringmaster Invariably
announced that gshe was indisposed,

Clrens Jack lstened to the accounts
of the luferiority of the show, but he
made no exceptions and with a few
of his friends was found on a certain
August afternoon sweltering on one of
the upper seats of the tent

When the time came for Mlle, Celes-
tine to appear, the heat had become
almost intolerable. She 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
grasped ber wand and ascended the
rope. It had already become evident
that she was Il Clreus Jack, almost
unobserved, had stepped down and was
approaching the ring. He seemed to

been

be selzed with a sudden excitement.
He went to the ringmaster and in a
commandiug manper sald: “1 waot you
to stop this. It {s an outrage to let that
woman go on. She's sick, man.”

His words were greeted with ap-
plause. “It's Circus Jack! the crowd
shouted

But the ringmaster was about to
eject him forcibly from the place when
Mlle, Celestine, turning to take her
return journey on the rope, suddenly
swayed. She seemed to have forgotten
her position, and her gaze was fastened
on the scene below. Then, fairly
shrieking the words “Jacky Hopkius!
Onh!" she fel! falnting into the net

Many years have passed sloce Tilda
Vinton, formerly the celebrated Mile,
Celestine, returned to the old farm in
Trescott as M. Jacky Hopkins.

Another Jacky takes up the attention
of that happy housebold, but as his
adoring mother looks loto bis deep blue
eves her own grow misty with the ple-
tures of other days, and she Is thank-
ful that some men are falthful to their
childbhood sweethearts,

Well Placed Gdmeresity.

In 1835 Lisst went on & tour in the
Freonch provinces. He arrived at the
little town of L— to give & concert,
us announced. But the Inbabltants
appeared to take but little luterest in
musical matters, for when the mual-
clan appeared on the platform be found
blmself face to face with ap sudience
numbering  exactly seven persons.
Liszt stepped very calmly to the front
and, bowing respectfully to the array
of empty benches, he dellvered himself
us follows:

“Ladles and gentlemen, [ feel ex-
tremely  fAattered by your presence
bere this evening, but this room ls
pot at all sultable; the alr is literally
stifling. Wl you be good enough to
accompany me to wy botel, where |
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,
and Liszt treated his guests not ouly
to a splendid concert, but an excellent
supper Into the bargaln. Next day,
when the (llustrious virtuoso appeared
to glve his second concert, the hall
wis not large enough to contain the
crowd which clalmed admittance.

Appetite and Hunger.

“Most persons do not discriminate
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 won-
en eat, Many go through life never
knowlug what hunger really ls. 1
often fast sixty hours and never feel
the worse for it. A friend of mine, a
physician ln Brooklyn, goes without
food sixteen days at a stretch and
keeps up bis work meanwhile. There
lsn’t an orgao that can cootract any
disease from lack of food. Most of
them do become diseased through the
effort to take care of too much food.
They are all ln better tone after a fast,
Another thing, hunger 18 felt only In
the mouth and throat. That gone feel-
lng that many complain of 18 not bun-
ger: that Is & form of disease, If per-
sons would eat only when they were
bungry and enly as much as hunger,
not appetite, called for—well, we doc-
tors would have to fast.”"—New York
Press,

The Greatest Men.

It would be a dificult tusk, if not an
Impossible one, to persuade any half
dozen men casually brought together
Into unanlmity of opinlon concerniug
the greatest man who ever lived. Most
of them would agree no doubt with
Lord Brougham that Jullus Ceesar was
“the greatest man of apclent times,”
but how many of the six would accept
Professor Gardiner's estimate of Crom-
well ns “the greatest Englishman of all
times '  Each of them, we may be
reasonably sure, would accept Shake-
speare us the greatest poet, yet Lord
Lytton once spoke of Milton as “the
greatest poet of our country.” And
where will be found two men out of
Scotland to agree 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 has produced ?'—Leslle's Weekly.

Portamouth Harber.

There has existed a harbor at Ports-
wouth, England, resorted to by fight-
Ing ships from the most anclent times
In our bistory., The Romans undoubt-
edly used it when they had their
stronghold at Portchester, and they
appenr to have named It Portus Mag-
nus, or the Great Port. The footsteps
of the Roman provinelals and of the
Baxons and Normans may be traced,

of Portsmouth occurs frequently In
our history. The place had attaloed

relgn of Henry 1. Richard Coeur de
Lion set sall thence when last he left
the shores of his kingdom, and In the
time of hils successor a nhaval estad-
lishment existed at the port.—London

Practical Inguiry.

The town council of a thriving burg
in the west of Scotland recently ac-
quired a plano for their town hall and
appointed three of their number to In-
spect and report on the purchase, The
councilors were not musical experts,

applying his eye to the several corners
of the lustrument, remarked, “I'm nae

the boards are plumb.”

No Satiafying Her.

“Women are hard to understand.”

“Think so?"

“Yes; | told her she carrled her nge
well and she was offended.”

“You don't say!™

“Yes; and then 1 told her she didn’t
carry It well, and she wouldn't speak.”

—Philadelphia Record.

Never Falling.

taln & man's love?
Brother—Don't
News,

A woman does not begin to command

attle I’m-lntvlum. -

It hias been discovered that the bulld-
Ing in Richmond, Va., where Poe edit-
€d the Southern Literary Messenger ls
etlll fu existence, and It s proposed to
place a sultable commemorative tablet

on Its walls.

—— &

and from these times onward the name |

some measure of lmportance In the |

but one—a jolner—bending down and

Judge of wusie, but I'll warraot ye a' |

NEW SHORT STORIES

The Paris lntersliewer,

The Parla reporter boasts that he 1o
lmbued with the American spirit. That
Is, wheu he Is sent out to get aun in-
terview he gets It Sowetiwes be secs
bis wan, bEt the latter “has nothing
to say.” Theu the reporter makes him
say It, and the article appears as an
“tuterview.” Here s an  loterview
with J. Plerpout Morgan trausiated
literally frow the Echo de Parls, one
of whose principal wen went to see
bim at the Hotel Ritz recently “
have been able to selze M. Morgan as
be was on the polut of vanishing up
the elevator sbhaft. | sald to the great
woney manipulator, ‘Sir, | shall per
wit myself to put to you several gue
ries about your trip to Paris, your se
cret deslgns apd'— ‘Heln! Quol! ex
tlalmed the lllustrious trust discliple
He wakes belleve not to hear, but in
his depths bhe reflects; then, with a
strong accent and a ferce expression,
the renowned rallroad king says to me
‘I will not spemk. | shall not speak-
no, not one word” Then 1: ‘But you
are consclious, sir, of the bumerous
comments your visit arcuses. Are any
of these true? Then the famous Wall
street dictator: ‘1 bave naught to say;
no, wot one word, even so swall as
that” He clicks his thumb pall back
waed upon his teeth. His fuce Is
purple with brutal will, He goes to
ward the elevator, always escorted
with our vigorous questions. Then I:
‘But will you not say If you Intend to
werge the Compagnle-Transatlantigue
with the other’— Then the busy mo-
nopolizer of Industries replies: ‘You
will not make me speak one word,
not oue small ejaculation sbhall 1 muke
pass my Ups! And, with a bound, the
feared billlonaire and Napoleon of
stock exchanges disappears”

Pat and the Parrot.

At a lttle dinper not long ago &
wager was lald that Marshall P, Wild-
er, the entertalner, could not tell Afty
parrot storles In succession. He did it
without turning a feather, and so many
of them were new that the man who
came away and told about it could re
member 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 A4 BIKD."
even with a butterfly net, were In valn,

He stood at the bottomn of Lue tree
swearlng at the bird when an Irishman
cawe alonyg.

“What s
Pat.

“1 can't cateh that darued bird,"” sald
the man, “and bere s & dollar for the
wan who can.”

“l am the man!” ecrled Pat, and be
started up the tree,

As he climbed from branch to branch
the parrot did the same. Fioally they
neared the top, and the branches began
to wabble dangerously. The parrot was
moved to speech,

“What the devil do you want?" it de-
manded.

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

Strangely Drawn Together.

At the Unlversity club they are tell
lng a good story about Professor
Heury Van Dyke, who was looked
upon as a llkely candidate for the pres
fdency of Princeton unlversity untll
Professor Wilson got ahead of L.
One day Professor Van Dyke's little
daughter asked:

“FPa, where were you born?”

“In Boston, my dear.”

“Where was mamma born?*

“In San Frapclsco, my dear.”

“And where was | born?”

“In Phlladelphla, my dear.”

“Well, pap, lsn't it funny bhow we
three people got together?" —Philadel
phla Press.

the matter?' dJdemanded

Up In Legal Techuicalities,

A determined woman came loto the
room of the bouse commitiee on peu
slons not long ago.

“l want to lunquire about the penslon
bill of John Blank,” she sald,

“That b Is dead,” replied the clerk

“What do you mean ¥’

“I mean the committee will not re
port It out.”

“How long will it stay there?"

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

“Now, see here, Mr. Man,” sald the

" woman, “can’'t | get It out with a writ

|
Sister—What Is the best way to re- !

return  It.—Chicago |

of babeas corpus ¥ —~Washington Star,

Bork Beer and Sausage.
Nearly 30,000 yards of sausage were
devoured lo the eleven days of the
bock beer season &t the Hofbraubaos

Io Munich the past spring. It made
162,500 sausages.
Didn't Count In the Bl

Dr. Julap—Well, you may thank
your fine constitution for pulling you
through. Nothing else could have

| saved you.

The Convalescent—But | cannot see

until she has promised to obey.—Be- | that you have made any reduction In

your bill for my flue constitution's
share in the cure.—Boston Transcript

Congreve would prepare & drama
for the stage ln a week or ten days,
though four or fBve tlwes this period
was speut lo revision

The Du Fouls «f Pawler Fame,
e Dy Pouls v®u powder

all parts of th ountry o th
lantie to the Pacitic Among the Dn |
Pouts themsclves there Is a process of |
selection for those who are to ha
dé with the powder works I'hie |
youugsters are watched, and wh
one shows nervousuess in the face

re  else

of |
danger bLe Is solnew |
than In the powder mills. The
that a Du Pout In person shall always

lead whenever there Is lmminent dan

plinced
rule Is

ger. A number of Du Pouts frst and
last -and some of them lmportant one ' |
~have been killed under this rule, and
there repeatedly bave becn b
capes from death through this

gard of the fear of It
The family rule Is a despotism, a
a very strict one. The fumily
bas a head, and what this head or
11T

mlw %

chief says the other members ol
family do. This headship does
necessarily descend from father to s
even when there are sous. Sometimes
It goea from uncle to nephew, the wain
polnt belug to secure a Du Pont tho
oughly competent to wmanage the busl
ness affaire of the family.— New York

Tribune.

Americans Abroad.

The mere fact of an Amerl
taking a trip abroad or residing there
for a short period does not deprive a
native born cltizen of this country of
his citizenship, nor does be the
right to the protection of this govern

in citizen

ment by so doing. 1f be abandons his
resldence here, he loses his right to
vote Just as If he moved to another

state, but acquires it again by return
Ing to this country, Nearly all the na
tions on the globe clalm the right of
authority over natlve born citizens of
their own countries even after those
cltizens have acquired citizenship else.
where—that is, If a
comes here and 1s naturalized
turns to Russia for a visit, the Rosslan
government might compel him to
army service desplte his Awerican eitl

native Hussian

then re

genship. This principle was embodisd
ln the famous expression “once an Kng
Ushman, always an Eunglishman,” so

much quoted during the war of 1812
Detroit Free 1'ress.
The Coroner and the Hottle,
The following little scene at an in
quest upon the body of a murdered
man s reported by a correspondent of

the Anglo-Russian from Astrakhan
The coroner dictating to his clerk: “On
the table was found a bottl NGO

stop for & momwent. We must ascertain
Its contents.” The corom
lquid, dictates: “The bottle contained

English gin. Perhaps not; 1

r, tasting the

sure; taste It yourself.," The clerk,
baving done so, replies, “1 think It is
slmply strong vodka.” I'he coronet
tossing off another glass: “No, really

It tastes like gin.” The clerk, tasting
the liquor agaln, 1 still think It Is only
vodka.”

The bottle having gradunlly
empty, the coroner proceeded to dictate

In a declsive tone: “Wrlte: An eupty
bottle was found on the table, and all
measures taken to ascertalo whaoat It
contalned were of no use."”
Joslah Wedgwood's Waork,
Joslah Wedgwood's work deserves

collecting for gpecial reasons, It is an
Eunglish art, Invented and perfected by
A native of England. The designs used
for Its decoration were made by the
best native artists of his thne, It was
made of English clay, by natlve crafts

men, without state ald or subsidy
without forelgn Inspiration All na
tlons acknowledge his lifelong services
to the world's ceramle lndustry \s
his epltaph truly records, “He convert

ed a rude and inconsiderable manufae
ture Into an elegant art amd an lpor
tant part of national commerce.”

His countrymen are advised to colleet
good specimens of Lis work while it |s
possible to do so. A time may
when they may find it dithicult to pur
chase at any maolerate price,
Britain and Engllsh speaking Amerien
are already competing, Wedgwoml
ware has grace of form and charming
color, and it dally grows In the estima
tlon of Its possessor.

The blue examples have been ealled
“eold,” but the same objection might be

cone

Greater

applled to the Venus of Milo. The
Chinese—no mean authoritles upon
ceramles—poetically call one tint of
blue on thelr porcelain “blue after
raln.” Wedgwood blue Is a pure color,

but never tires and reminds one of the
celestial blue where the skylark soars
Conuoolsseur,

Napoleon as n Sclentist,
The seat In the class of mechanles of
the lnstitute made vacant by the tlight

of Carnot was filled In 1707 by the
election of a young artillery officer,
Napoleon Bonaparte, Just returned
from his Itallan campalgn coversd
with glory. The first consul pald much
favorable attention to the Institute,
and It continues to this day very much
as It left his hands In the new con-
stitution which he gave It in 1%,

He exhibited his admiration for the
pure sclences and Lis dislike to, the |
speculative sclences, philosophy and
ethics by the expansion of the conven
tlon's first class and the entlre suppres
slon of the second class, thus creating
four classes —sclences physigues et
mathematigues, la langue ot la lttera
ture francalses, histolre et litterature |
anclennes and beaux arts. It was Louls |
XVIIL. who, In 1816, restored the old
names of the academies to the four
classes of Napoleon,

Inconslderate Waords,

It Is very evident that many are not
aware of the paluful wounds they are |
constantly inflicting upon others by
Inconsiderate words, This Is manifest
by the censures which they pass upon
others for that of which they thew
selves are gullty, It is diticult to listen

with an Impartial ear to one’s own
speeches. They do not lmpress them- |
selves as they do others. They are not |
able to place themselves In the exact

position of others. Hence, though they
do not mean to violate the Golden Rule
they are yet continually delng It
through a want of conslderation
Christlan Instructor.

An Impression.
“Now, 1 bave an lmpresgion
bead,” sald the teacher. “CUan any
you tell me what an Impression Is?”
“Yes'm, | can,” replied a little fellow
at the foot of the class. “An lmpres
slon 18 a deut 1o a soft spot.”
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Diabe¢tes
Are Positively Curable,

Adolph Wesk he we known plonecr of #%0
r san Francisco, oue of the found
furu o Cracker Comwpany, luler
s Iy e r +
g-W Yol pe I us lo refer o you as one
ul cared of disbeies by 11 Fultos Cos
= als
A~—Y way. It ougbt to be kuvown., | have
= s Ereal many als L myself
i ] foundd it hard t vinee them?
A inly those curcd can believe . asily You
wi ave greal diMoulity o makiug people be
W Had § ats dingnosed your case as
A L] ) VS W ] " . 1
sleep w 1 u uy b .
' I
(%] How loug I i bepun W lproye
\ I Wil . slowly -t must have beon
T Wik
g How before you wore fully restored?
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THE FEMININE MIND,
EBome Men Think They Fathom I,

bt They Are Mistaken,

A man can very seldom tell what Is

passing in a woman's wind, He talks
with another man, and he ecan follow
lis  processes, he gets his polut of
view; bhe can read between the lines;
he can make a shrewd guess as to
how he came to say that or why he
refralned from saylng the other, says
the Watehman

But a wolnn's mental processes are

not those of a man. Her wental ma
chinery Is geared diferently. You bear
what she tells you, You can make to
fervuces from It They will be wrong
becanse you do not know how she
cate to say what ghe did; you do not
hinve the elew Try to guess what she
will say next, and yvou will And that
you are all at sea

The mun who says that he under
stunds woman Is himself & woman,
Nooman can understand o woman, He
may love her. There may exlst be
tween his soul and bers that inde
fnable and celestinl sympathy which
I8 the sweetest thing on earth, but he

does not vnderstand her.

Her mental operation, her ways of
thought, her polnt of view, will always
e as nserutable to hbm as the mental
processes of an angel. Whether wom

en understand each other Is not quite

certain A greater part of the delight
that wen And in the companionship of
women arises from thelr Inserutabllity
You cannot mensure or exhaust them

Their charming Inconsegquence, as
it seems to yvou, will never cease to
puzzle vou, and every fresh conversa
tion reveals a novelty of attitude or
aprinion

Munking It Plain.

A writer in the Lancet, says the Ohl
ecago  Necord-Herald, genvrously sets
himself the task of giving out valunable

Towl
He procecds to make

Information as to the amount of

should et

the matter pladn to the masses by say

“If you desire to know how much
you ought to eat per diem, you wmust
first determine whether you are tewm
prerainentally sinuin bl e Oor katobwlie
Fhien, taking Into account your age,
seX, slze, the nmwount of exercise you
get and the tempernture of the atmos
phere, you shoukld calenlate the smount
of foul pecessary to malntaio the min
boum welght of the bady consistent
with the best bealth of which you are
capalil

Hereafter there should be no excuse

whatever for overeating or undereat
T,
The Discovery of Florida,

Juan Ponee de Leon, sailling from
Porto Rico in search of new land, dis
overed Florlda on Mareh 27, 1512, He
ided near St Augustine, planted the
cross gl ook possession in the name
of the Spanish wmonoarel In 1763 a
treoaty ceding east and west Florida
to Grent Britain, In exehange for Ha-
Vit il western purt of Cuba,
waus ratitied.  In 1781 part of Florida
W receded to Spadn, and in 1583
i it el east amd  west
Florida to S | tm Feb, 22, 1814,
eust 1 viest | an W cedid to
the United States by treaty amd puar
clinse, Spaln receiving S5,000, (40,

The Way He Glonted.

Two buses were travellug down He
gent strect In close proximity when
the conductor of the Toreinosl one took
off L | lge and dangled it In the alr,
to the obvious annoyanoee of the rival
drives

Wihnt did you do that for?" asked
A amssenger

Why 1id the conductor, polnting
A derisive thumb at the Infuriated
driver 8 fMather was "ung Loudoen

IFit-Bits

Wifels Appreclution,

“There's one thing | will say about
Charley,” sald young Mrs. ‘Torkins;
“he has o lovely disposition even If he
doesu't always display it at howne”

“How do you know ¥

“1 heard some of his Wall street
friends' talking about hiun They wnv

he Is a perfect lamb."™

Three hundred million feet of logs
were cut on the Penobscot river last
senson. This Is the largest harves
ever known, and nearly one-half of ®

Is for the manufacture of Laony
’

A o8



