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Johnrand the
Ghosts
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saw them s inesd with blood They
regofeecd the tireploce and vanished
Bearcely hnd thi@ happened before
the end of glhie room opposite the win
dow Began to glow with an unearthly
light,s John, whos® poverty had taught
him to be vapwmlcal, prsmptly blew
out his candle A moment later two

men entered, bearing a coffin between
them. ‘They rested It upon the floor

forth to seek their fortunes., At
the end of three years they returned
by agreemwent to cowpare their progress

In the world. The eldest bad become a

lawyer and the second a werchant, and

each of these had won riches and
fricmds, but John, the youngest, who
bad eulisted In the army, could only
show a cork leg and a medal.

“You have wmade a bad business of
It,” sald his brothers. “Your medal 18
worthless, except to a collector of such
things, and your leg a positive disad-
vantage. Fortunately we have Influ-
ence, and sinoe you are our brother we
must see what we ean do for you.”

Now, the king of Illyria lived at that
thwe In bis capital, In & brick palace at
the end of a great park. He kept this
park open to all and allowed no one to
bulld in It. But the richest citizens,
who were so fond of their ruler that
they could not live out of his sight, had
thelr houses just beyond the park. In
the rear of the palace, on a plece of
ground which they called palace gar-
dens. The name was a little mislead-
lng, for the true gardens lay In front of
the palace, where children of all classes
played among the trees and flower beds
and artificial ponds, and the king sat
and watched thewm, because be took de-
light in children and because the sight
of them cheered his only daughter, who
had fallen into a deep melancholy. But
the rich eitizens clung to it, for It gave
a pleasant, nelghborly air to thelr road-
way and showed what friendliness
there was between the monarch of
Illyria and his people.

At elther end you entered the road-
way (If you were allowed) by an Iron
gate, And each gate had a sentry box
beside It and & tall beadle and a notice
board to save him the trouble of ex-
plantation. The notlce ran: “Private—
The beadle has orders to refuse ad-
mittance to all wagons, tradesmen's
carts, hackney coaches, donkeys, beg-
gars, dlsorderly characters or per-
sons earrying burdens.” A sedentary
life had told so severely upon one of
the two beadles that he could no longer
enter his box with dignity or read
his newspaper there with any comfort.
He resigned, and John obtained the
post by his brothers’ Interest in spite
of his cork leg.

He had now a bright green sult with
scarlet plpings, a gold laced hat, a
fashionable address and very little to
do. But the army had taught him to be
active, and for lack of anything better
he fell Into deep thinking. This came
near to bringing him into trouble, One
evening he looked out of hls sentry
box and saw a mild and somewhat sad
featured old gentleman approaching
the gate.

“No admlittance,” sald John.

“Tut, tut,” sald the old gentleman.
“I'm the king.”

John looked at the face on his medal,
and, sure enough, there was a resem-
blance. “But, all the same, your maj-
esty carrles a burden”—here he polnted
to the notice board—"and the folks
along this road are mighty particular.”

The king smlled and then sighed
heavily. “It's about the princess, my
daughter,” sald he. “She has not smil
ed for a whole year.”

“I'l warrant I'd make her,”
John.

“I'll warrant yon could not,” sald the
king. “She will never smile again until
she Is married.”

“Then,” answered John, “speaking In
& humble way, as becomes me, why the
dickens allve don't you marry her up
and get done with 1t?"

The king shook his head. “There's a
condition attached,” said he. “Maybe
you have heard of the famous haunted
house in Punsinby square?”

“I've always gone by the spelling
and pronounced It Ponsonby,” said
John,

“Well, the condition 1s that every
sultor for my daughter's hand must
spend a night alone in that house, and
if he survives and Is ready to perse
vere with his svoolng he must return a
Yyear later with his bride and spend the
night of his marrlage there.”

“And very handy,” sald John, *“for
there's a wedding cake shop at the cor-
ner.”

The king siglg«d again. “Unhapplly
none survives, One hundred and fifty-
five have undertaken the adventure,
and not a man of them but has either
lost his wits or run for it."

“Well,” sald John, “I've been afrald
of a great many men"—

“That's a poor confession for a sol-
dier,” put In the king.

~"when they all happened to come
at me together. But I've never yet
met the ghost that could frighten me,
and If your majesty will give me the
latchkey I'll try my luck this very
night.”

It could not be dome In this free
and easy way, but at 8 o'clock, after
John had visited the palace and taken
an oath In the princess' presence
(which was his first sight of her), he
was driven down to the house beslde
the lord chamberlaln, who admitted
him to the black front hall and, slam-
ming the door upon him, seuttled out
of the porch as quickly as possible and
into his brougham.

John struck a match and as he did
#0 heard the carriage roll away. The
walls were bare and the floor and great
staircase ahead of him carpetlesa, As
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N the kiugdem of lllyria there lived
not loug ago a poor woodcutter,
with three sons, who In time went

and, seating themselves upon it, began
to cast dics. “Your soul.” “My soul”
they kept saying | hollow tones, ae
cording as they won or lost. At length
one of them, a tall man In a powdered
wig., with a face extrnordinarily pale
fBung a band to his brow, rose and stag-
gerdd from the I'he other sat
walting amd twirling his black mus
tache, with an evil smile. John, who by
this time bad found a seat in a far cor
ner, thought him the most polsonous
looking villain he had ever seen. Buat

rosan

John thought it time Lo interfere

as the minutes passed and nothing
bappened he turned his back to the
light and pulled out a penny dreadful,
His literary taste was shocking, and
when It came to romance he liked the
incidents to follow one apother with
great rapldity.

He was Interrupted by a blood cur
dling groan, and the first ruthan broke
into the room, dragging by Iits gray
locks the body of an old man, A
young girl followed, weeping and pro-
testing, with disheveled halr, and be
hind her entered a priest with a brazier
full of glowing charcoal. The girl cast
herself forward on the old man's body,
but the two scoundrels depgged ber
from it by force. “The mopey!" de
manded the dark one, and she drew
from her bosom a small key and cast It
at his feet. “My promise!” demanded
the other and seized her by the wrist
as the priest stepped forward. “Quick
over this coffin—man and wife!” She
wrenched her hand away and thrust
him backward. The priest retreated to
the brazier and drew out g redlot iron.
John thouglt It was about thne to In-
terfere. I beg your pardon,” sald he,
stepplng forward, “but 1 suppose you
really are ghosts?”

“We are unhallowed souls,” answer
ed the dark man lmpressively, “who
return to blight the living with the
spectacle of our awful crimes.”
“Meaning me ¥’ asked John,

“Aye, sir, and to destroy you tonight
If you contract not upon your soul to
return with your bride and meet us
here a twelvemonth hence.”

“H'm!" sald John to himself., “They
are three to one, and after all it's what
I came for. I suppose,” he added aloud,
“some form of document I8 usual In
these cases 7"

The dark man drew out pen and
parchment. “Hold forth your hand,”
he commanded, and as John held it
out, thinking he meant to shake it over
the bargaln, the fellow drove the pen
into his wrist until the blood spurted.
“Now, sign!"”

“Slgn!" said the other villaln,
“Sign!" sald the lady.

“Oh, very well, miss; If you're in the
swindle, too, my mind s easier,” sald
John, and signed his name with a flour-
Ish. “But a bargain Is a bargain, and
what security have I for your part in
™

“Our signature!” sald the priest terri
bly, at the same moment pressing his
branding fron Into John's ankle. A
smell of burnt cork arose as John
stooped and clapped his hand over the
scorched stocking. When he looked up
again his visitors had vanished, and
a moment later the strange light, too,

He knockad the coffin to pleces, eram
med them into the fireplace and very
soon had a grand fire blazing, before
which he sat and finished his penny
dreadful and so dropped off iInto a
sound sleep.
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much demwand at suburban dances,
The company had scarcely seated It-
self before a strange light began to
llluminate that end of the room at
which the stage stood, and immediate-
Iy the curtain rose to the overture of
M. Offenbach's “Orphee aux Bofers,"
the planist continnlng with great spirit
until a round of applause greeted the
entrance of the two spectral perform
ers,
Its effect upon them was In the high
est degree dlsconcerting. They set
down the coffin, and, after a brief and
hurried in undertone, the
black mustachioed ghost advanced to
the footlights, singled out John from
the audience and, with a terrific scowl,
fdemanded to know the reason of this
extrnordinary gathering,
“Come, come, my dear sir,” answered
John, “Our contract, If you will study
It, allows me to Invite whom I choose,
It merely Insists that my bride and 1
must be present, as you see we are.
Pray go on with your past, and assure
yourself It is no use to try the high
horse with me.”
The dark ghost looked at his partner,
who shutiled uneasily “l1 told you,”
said he, “we should have trouble with
this fellow. 1 had a presentiment of
it when he came to spend the night
here without bringing a bulldog. That
frightening of the bulldog out of his
wits has always been our most effec
tive bit of business."
Hereupon the dark ghost took anoth
er tone, “Our fair but unfortunate vie
tim has a sore throat tonight,” he an
nounced. “The performance 8 conse

counference

quently postponed.” And he seated
himself sulkily upon the cotlin, when
the llmelight man from the wings

promptly bathed him In a flood of the
most beautiful rose color. *“Oh, this s
Intolerable!™ he exclalmed, starting to
his feet.

“It Is not first rate, I agree” said
John, “but such as it Is we had bet
ter go through with it. Should the
company doubt its genuineness 1 can
go around afterward and show the
brand on the cork.” Here he tapped
the leg which he had been careful to
bring with him,

Before this evidence of contract the
ghosts’ resistance collapsed They
eeated themselves on the coffin and be
gan the casting of dice. The perform-
ance proceeded, but in a half hearted
and perfunctory manner, notwithstand.

lng the villain, who now sat alone, with
the
lignity.

“Oh, hang it!I"” he expostulated after
awhile. “I am doing this under pro
test, and you need not make It worse

most lifelike of ma-

expression

lnmentations over the fate of yet an-
other personable young man, but soon
changed his tune when John sat up
and,
told the time,

“But are you really alive? We must |
drive back and tell his majesty at
once.”

“Stay a moment,” sald John, “There's

the match flickered out he caught
gllmpse of a palir of feet moving up
the stairs; that was all—only feet. “T'Tl
catch up with the calves on the land- .
ing maybe,” sald he, and striking an-
other mateh he followed them up.

The feet turned aside on the landing
and led him Into a room on the right.
He paused on the threshold, drew a'
candle from his pocket, 1it it and stared
about him, The room wgs of great
slze, bare amd dusty, with crlmm!!‘
hangings, gilt paneis and one huge gilt
chandelier, from which and from lbei
ceiling and cornice long cobwebs lﬂlll-:
ol down like creeping plants. Beneath
the chandeller a dark smear ran along |
the wards. The feel crossed it toward |
the d@replace, and as they did so John

n brother of mine, a lawyer, o the
city. He will be arriving at his office "
. . b € at his offi | ke,” sald John, “the key which
nbout this time, and you must drive | 1
’ | the lady has just handed you, and if
we there, for 1 have a document here | _, . .
the treasure 8 at all commensurate
of a sort and must have it stamped to ot ¢ . "
: rgigh with the fuss you have been making
be on the safe slde about it we'll let bygones be bygones.”
& . Wit it el W rones he TOTeR,
So Into the city he was driven be W ¢ w & nd John l.”-;lh ount
i | 18, Al John, Daving cot .
slde the lord chamberlain and there

Lad his leg stamped and filed for ref

wanrd and asked the planist t la
erence aml, having purchased another, “God S -_1. & r:._' II\' ng." Ij”l.; :“ 'P:Iml\-“lizi
wus conveyed to the palace, where the |'_.,_‘__.'| . ..'..“ T,', ;-h,..,i‘,.q- t;uuk pos-
king recelved him with open arms i _:I - . el h.-u-.-.». ey o
e was now a favored guest at court | years with his bride in high

and had frequent opportunities of see
ing amnd eonversing with the princess,
with whow he soon fell deeply In love
itut as the months passed and the time
lrew near for their marriage he grew
silent and thoughtful, for he feared to

o for n fellow. 1 draw the li -
I'he lord chamberlain arrived early Ing " 2 SON PR S S8
In the morning and, finding bim| ... - " q
stretchied there, at first broke Inl’oI SN TGO VRN SRyt Sea
|

rubbing his eyes, demanded to be | ;

affably.
But when the ghostly lady walked on

and In the act of falllng on her fa.
ther's bady was Interrupted by the
b st, lwo handed up an Immense

bouquet, the performers held another
irried colloquy

wk here,” sald the dark browed

in, stepping forward and address-
n, “What will you take to call

&d it out behind the curtaln, eame for-

own and prosperity.

Some people nre not better than oth-
ers, but they are more eautlous. —Atcb-
son Globe

servations of the late Rev. Dr. George

“"FOUR DEMOCRATS, OF COUKSR."”

them In New York back In 1880, he
sald. “This particular brave, to the
great surprise of his colleagues, took

gloned appeal for a law to provide for
noupartisan election commissloners.
"
each district,’ he declared earnestly.
“One of his brother members Inter-
rupted him, scenting something wrong.
“* *Whit do you mean by four non-
partisan commissioners? was asked.
“*‘Four Democrats, of course,’ came
the somewhat unexpected reply."—
New York Times.

Emerson Stories.

Emerson enjoyed quoting certain say-
Ings of Thoreau, as: “S8ome clrcumstan
tial evidence 1s very strong, as when
you find a trout in the milk.” *“The
chub Is soft fish and tastes llke bolled
brown paper salted”

When Thoreau was in Concord jall
because he refused to pay his taxes
Emerson called upon him and remark-
ed, “Henry, | am very much surprised
to see you here.” To which Thoreau
replied,
that you are not here.”

Emerson told the story of Mrs. Tho-
reau’s eall on his Aunt Mary. Observ-
Ing that Mrs. Thoreau wore pink rib-
bons, Miss Emerson closed her eyes for
a time. Presently she observed, “Mrs.
Thoreau, I don't know if you have ob-
served that my eyes are shut.” “Yes,
madam, [ have observed It.” *“I don't
like to see a person of your age gullty
of levity in dress."—Christlan Reglster.

Mere Bowling Harmless,
His former parishioners in this city
recall now many just and smart ob-

the floor one day and made an impas- |

want four nonpartisan men in |

“lI am very much surprised

within the reach of an animal. More
than that, If the robin could find the
water he could certalnly find the mud
somewhere, [ have known them to use
a substitute for mud furnished by the
COWS,

Another equally absurd claim for the
robin comes from a correspoundent. A
robin had her nest in a tree under his
chamber window In such a position
| that he could see all that happened in
! the nest. He says that when the young
robins were nearly grown he saw the
mother bird take them, one by one, by
the nape of the neck and hold them out
over the rim of the nest to teach them
to use the!r wings! 1 suppose “our
modern school of nature study” would
accept this statement without guestlon,
It 1s such preposterous natural history
as this that furnishes the stock In trade
of this “school.” Some persons decelve
themselves in what they think they
see, and not a few, I am convinced, are
deliberate falsifiers.—John Burroughs
in Outing.

l
|
|

1

History of the “Five Minutes™ Bell.

There 18 a history attached to the
tolling of a single bell after a peal
which 1s not generally known. Popu
larly 1t 18 described as the “five min
utes” bell, and i1t 18 thought to be a
final warning to the people that If they
do not really hurry up at the end they
will be late. As a matter of fact, it has
n far older history. In earlier days It
wis not customary to have sermons so
frequently as 18 now the case. On spe-
cial oceasions an [nstruction was glven
or a sermon was preached, and on
these special oceaslons the little bell
was tolled after the peal in order that
the faithful might understand that it
wns one of the specinl occaslons on
which the clergy would address thelr
flocks.—London Globe.

- g e ————
Words Without Rhyme.

Bulb has no rhyme. Culm, cusp, re-
cumb, gulf, month, doth, ainongst, are
other rhymeless words having the
sound of u as In but. Few patriclan
words in the language have this vowel

sound, so commonplace and without

Lorimer In his private intercourse. A
few weeks before he left for Europe
on that {ll fated journey he met at her
resldence a wealthy and capable New
York woman who, under the influence
of one of the orlental propagandlsts
among us, had fallen into curlous re
ligious practices. She recelved him in
a room where rested on a pedestal n
hideous Indlan idol.

half in the tone of challenge

“Not at all, madam, not at all.”
“You would be shocked, I suppose, to
sece me bow before mine?’

“Certalnly not. Bow as often as you
please before your idol, 8o long as you
do not forget that it s an idol."—New
York Mail

A Good Rule,

Delegate McGuire of Oklahoma tells
of a econversation between two Irish
men living In that territory. Tle one
was lecturing the other upon his fre
quent exhibitions of Ill temper, which
often led him into fistic encounters, in
which he did not always get the best
of 1t

Celt, with an oracular air, “that whin
you're angry ye ought niver to say a
word. Bear In molnd the sayin’, ‘Si
lence 1s golden.” ™

“'Tis a good rule,” replied Muleahy,
“waste no words, smash "Im!"—Har-
per's Weekly

Two of a Kind,

*“Yes,” sald the young drug clerk who
had been trotting In double harness
for nearly two weeks, “I've got a boss
wife.”

“Well, you have my sympathy,” re
Jolned the man who had come In to
buy a bottle of halr restorer. “I've
got that kind of a wife too.,”"—Chicago
News,

The man who always stops to think
before he speaks may not say much,
but he seldom has to take any of It
back.— Somervllle Journal.

“Do you object, doctor, to ldols as |
such? she asked, half deprecatingly, |

“Remimber, Muleahy,” sald the first |

dignity; hence poets turn to it only
for blood, tood and a few simllar tur-
bulent monosyllables. They use It
often, however, In forcing the accent
from the antepenultimate syllable to
the final, where {ts unpleasant sound s
concealed by the softened stress. Thus
has many rhymes, such as felicitous,
mysterfous, Inglorious, ete.—London
Chronicle.

A Pleasant Prospect,
He-Here 18 good news for women.
A high medieal nuthority says that the
Httle toe will gradually disappear. She
—Why 18 that good for women? He
| Why, If the little toe dlsappears, why
not the athers? And If they all dia
appear women will be able to wear
smaller shoes.—Brooklyn Life

Taking Him Down.

“Yes," said the pompous man, "“we
move In the best soclety when we're at
home."

[ “Yes,” replied the man with the cold

| gray eye. I have some friends In that
business too. Do you use the padded
| vans 7'—Exchange.

Advice to the Doetor,

|  Doctor—Oh, we'll cure you Iin a very
short time! Patient—You'd better.
The longer [t takes you to cure me the
longer it will take me to pay your bill

Mrs, Smith,

“Please,
she’ll be glad if you'll come to tea on
Monday."

“With
mmother It's really too kind

mamma says

pleasure, Bessle

Tell your
“Oh, no! Mamma says she'll be glad
when It's over

Possible Way Out,
“John,” msald Mrs. Blenkins, looking
up from the evening paper, “you know

how many dishes Kate has broken
lately ¥
“Yes,” sald John. “What of it?"
“Well,” continued Mrs. Bjenkins,

“there Is something in the paper here
about steel plates. I don't know just
wint they are, but 1 should think they
might Indestructible.” —Somerville
Journal

Lr

Where Money Tnlka.

“] am a poor man,” he “but
If the devotion of a true and loviog
heart goes for anything with yon I"—
“Oh, It goes with me all right,” in
terrupted the falr but practical mald,

began,

“but I'm afrald 1t won't go with the
grocer and butcher.”—Cleveland Plain
Dealer
Not Up to the Mark.
Bragg—No man can eall me a liar

with impunity. I'd fight him If he was

seven feet high

Quarles—I sald you were a llar. What
are you golng to do about it?

Bragg—Huh! You're not seven feet
high.— I'hiladelphin Ledger

Pat's Trouhle.
An Irishman came to a doctor com-
plaining that he had nolses In his head

“Of have thim arl the tolme” he
sald, “an’ sometoimes (M ecan hear thim
fifty feet away!"—Lippincott’s Maga
zine

A Man's Opinlon,
Lady Customer—I% you think that a

photograph of a woman In order to be
good should necessarily be decelving?
n

Photographer- If It Is true like

ness—yes.—Detroit Free Press

When Marguerite Proposed to Me
When M ierite proposed t 1

Oh, subtilely she 414 the

And not as mankind 4id y plead
When Marguerite proposed to m

Bhe uttered not a single word

Her drooping eyelids hardly stirred

But well T knew though naught 1

heard,

When Marguerite proposcd to me

Ins of power will hold

¢ off my hat and gladly salute

man who I8 twelve years old
Maurice Bmiley in Colller's

When Oid Age Comes.
Gray hairs Jdo not a patrinrch make
Nor wrinkled brows n sag:
In subtler ways we deftly take
The finger marks of ags

Ceasing to love; forgetting fris
When the warm heart turns cold
Then the recording angel bends
And writes, “He's growlng old'"
Woman's Life,

nids;

WHERE UNCLES RULE.

Peculiar Costom That Prevails In
Northern Australin,

Uneles rule among the native tribes

Torres strait, where the re

lationship between maternal uncle and

bordering

uephew I8 regarded as belng closer
than that between father and son.
There a man 18 bound to stop fighting

when ordered to do so by his mother's
brother, and the uncle 1s entitled to bid
his sister's husband cense auy hostili-
in  which may be engaged.
Moreover, the quelled combatant is re-
quired to make a present to the uncle
or brother-in-law, as the case may be,
who stops him

When a man marries in these parts
his father provides the wherewlithal to
purchase the bride, but it Is the mater
nal uncle who makes the actual pay-
ment and who aequires the eredit at-
tached thereto,

A man in those parts may not utter
the names of his wife's relations, and
when he speaks to his father or moth-
er-in-law he must lower his volce and
gpeak humbly, the underlying idea be-
ing probably a pretense that he has
carrled his spouse away forcibly from
her home and must sue for peace.

ties he

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

Business, like your salary, might al-
ways be better,

The tte Is the old fashioned
hash ball after it gets into soclety.
are too insistent on the
right to be fools In their own way.
When a young man refuses to work,
thnt the beginning of all his other

CToq s

Some people

Is

Kil
troubles
When you abuse a boy for being
worthless, rewember how worthless

you were at Lis age
Some people say farming 1s so much
easler than it used to be. Still, If a
farmer does his duty even In these
days he knows he has a job

There is n good deal In print about
the contagious laugh, but how often
do you hear it? The writer of this
knows bmnt two people of all his ae-
quaintance who have a laugh that Is
contaglous.— Atchlson Globe

The Kleker's Trademark.
In the English hunting fleld it is the
custom to mark kicking horses by ty-
Ing a plece of red ribbon around thelr
talls, Experienced hunters are on the
careful lookout for all such animals,
and should it happen that the steeds
are running close to one another the
equine with the ribbon bedecked tall
is given a wide berth, ns it Is more
than probable that 1t will lash out
with its hind legs to the serious dis
advantage of Its nelighbors. In the ex-.
citement of the chase horses almost

When Marguerite proposed to me
Bhe used her own per arts
And power that love alone Imparts

When Marguerite proposed to me

Proposed to me that T propose
But s it needful to disclose

~Philadelphin Ledger

Righteons Indignation.
“Do you remember that §5 you bor-
rowed of me last June?
“Well, [ should say I did. 1 lent $2 of
it to Jones, and the skunk hasn't pall
me yet!"—Puck.

Yery Careless.

Mrs. Tufty—Didn't Mrs. Green leave
her eard? The New Mald—Yes'm, she
lef" It, an’ I had to chase her two

| blocks to give jt back to her.—Phila-
delphia Inquirer.

Thinking 1s the talking of the sonl

| When Marguerite proposed to me?

with itself.—Plato.

How 1 to the occasion rose

—Lippincott’'s Maguzine,

A Typographical Error.

A pompous Englishman entered s
fashionable New York restaurant and
ordered a meal, While disposing of
bis soup he discoversd a needle in the
soup and registered his complaint with
the head walter,

“1 say, old chap, that's rawther hard
on a fellow, There's a needle In the
soup,” exclaimed the Britisher

“Oh, not so bad, after all,” repiled
the head waiter; “not so bad, simply a
typographieal error. It should have
been o noodle.”

lose thelr heads, and an animal that
naturally 15 not In any way viclons or
inelined to be bad tempered will do
the most unexpected things in the way
of kicking, rearing and biting.—London
Telegraph.

Not That Kind of a Dog.
Friendly Old Lady (to little girl sit-
ting on porch beside dog)— Ah, my dear,
your dog Is a setter, lsn't he? Little

#Mrl—-Oh, no, ma'am. He gets up an'
plays around sometimes Harper's
Weekly.

Sguaring Him.
“He 15 considered a clever financler,
is he not¥"
“Why, where 4id you get that idea?
e never beat anvhody ont of anything
in his life!”—~Clevelana Leader,
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