OLD-FASHIONED SONG.

I want my dear im snow day,
1 want my dear in rain;
When spring is here, when, warm and
g2y, :
The summer comes again.

[ want mr dear when [ am glad
And buoyant life is strong:

I want my dear when [ am sad
And sorrows come along.

I want my dear at day's break,
In the pale stealing light;

When fading stars see sun's awake,
When dews are cold and bright,

I want my dear to guide my hand,
To love me and to cheer;

To-day the hour is lagging, and
I want my dear.

~—Lippincott's.

WHY SHE WAS DISCHARGED.

i ——

OROTHY BENBON laid down
D her pen with a sigh of sarisfac-
tion. ““T'here, that is too good for
space-fillingandoughttogolimo my new
bouk, but—ho, hum! such bits make we
valuable to the Town and Home, and it
may mean 4 few dollars on my salary
when the new man buys into the firm.
1 wonder who he is with all bis doliars
and a literary bee in bis bonnet, If he
will please not discharge me until 1
glve mamma a summer in the country.
I will be thankful. Al, mamma and 1
do not feur poverty. for papa’s losses
were all honorable ones and his name
was kept clean: | think the poor dear
could not have died Iu peace If he had
owed s penny. With that to keep us
happsy mumsy will not miss ber high
teas and ["—here a little lump came i
ber throat—"1 shall not miss heing out
of the ‘set.'” e
“They want the copy for the second
form,” said a voice at her elbow, and
the musings of the pretty young assist-
ant editor were cut short while she
made pnmerous scrawls on the top of
various mapuscripts—such as  “ten-
point leaded,” or “close up”™ and “cuts
to follow,” and the begrimed boy dis-
nppeared behind the great doors that

shut the whirring machines from the
commodious offices.

Miss Benson leaned back and closed
her eyes for a mowent, and as she did
280 the face of Jack Macomber rose in
her vision, and she let herself dwell on
the past,

She often dreamed of this face
sometimes it seemed bappy and care-
less of ber sufferings, but to-day she
Baw it grave and sad, as it was that
lust day when cruel words had sep-
arated them.

"1 would own how sorry 1 am if [
were not so poor and he so rich, but to
spenk now is to allow him to think pov-
erty” --but this was as far as she could
think, for the tears were coming fast.
“I'll go bome noew and see little mother
and she will cheer me up; my article on
‘Uriminal Children’ is so good 1 can
sleep happy.”

She went out into the spring after-
noont  amd walked down the avenuoe.
“The 15th of April—and only two years
ago Jack and I went to M on a little
horseback purty and he bought me a
great bunch of violets and fastened
them on the bridle!” She bought a tiny
bunch now and placed them in her coat

Just ror “auld lang syne.”

As she elimbed the stairs to her tiny
apuartments she felt that (it was not
well, and shie was not surprised to find
her mother gquite i1, and all thoughts of
self nud her own heartache were ban
Ished,

| then 1

| am

It was a week before she was able to |

return the office, the proof pages
were sent each morning and she work-
edd on them bhurriedly, and that was
why she woke one morning with a sud-
den start amd the instant wideawake
conviction that there was an error in a
statement In her lust article. She felt

to

| flection.

n cold sweat break out upon her fore- |

head as sbhe thonght of it, but she de-
termined to go to the otfice at once and
cCOrrest it

When she came to her desk she found
it coversd with mail, which she put
aslde and went at once to the mana-
gor's room.  She could hear the presses
runnlng at full speed and she knew at
every potnud that dreadful error was
bedng run off.

She fouud a fresh sheet on her way
aud opened it, but to her astonishment
the error hwd been corrected. She won-
dersd who had discovered It;, for the
forms were electrotyped. and to change |
a1 word meant to chisel off the old and |
soliler on the new-—quite 3  dellcate
1nsk.

She did not change her mind, how-
ever, but determined to “own up' and
npologlhze for the sirTOr. b § hopp the
new owner has not heard of ir. whoever
e may be,"” she thought,

“Ah, ves. yes. u slight error.” said the
manager, “but don’t take It to heart—
Mr Macomber saw it before the pages
were electrotyped. You miny think him
——ah, Mr. Macomber, Jack, one mowment,
I want you te meet our assistant editor.
Miss Beuson.” Jack's tall, athletie fig-
ure rose from behind a roll-top desk
and a pair of loving eyes met a palr
of friglitened ones JTack—a popular
club man, downtown in business—and
this very magazine—and her new am-
ployer! “Ah. | see you have met be
fore,” amd the manager went back to

his corner

The palr looked at each other, stam
mering, confused. but very happy. In
a moment all barriers were down,

“I am sorry your first duties were to |

correct my mistakes” she gaid. and her
voice was low and as courteons as it
should have been to an emplover. There
was a twinkle in her eyes now.

“1t was 8 happy employment, and I
hope to correct others—one. in fact, that
has made me miserable for two long
years.”

Dorothy Beuson made her retreat In
a maze of complex thoughts. It was
s0 aweet to see him—to hear his volee;
but what should shie do? She could not
meet him thus every davy and under
such conditions!

She wonderad whal new purpose had
fillted his =oul to birng him into busk
ness and why—but the ottice boy Inid a
letter on her desk as if in answer to her
question. It was rapidly written:

Dearest—1 found no other
come into vour life-forgive

way to

me—1 |

thought ! could see you every day and !
perhaps in time you would tind euongh |

SCENE OF HIDEOUS ATROCITIES
IN WEST AFRICA BROKEN UP.

Recently a British expedition in West Africa. known as the Aro held rorce.
broke up a fetish sacrificial resort that m its horrors bhas been unsurpassed by

any of the hideous superstitions, accompanied by cruel butcheries, that
The place (shown in rhe cuat) is called the Long Ju-Ju,
It was nsed
superstitions of the Ibo and other races,

the benighited continent.
and is located at Aro-Chuku,

Jo-Ju spring to consnlt the mysterious |
there.
slavery at Bende and st the Misi Aro sla
slavery, or even too powerfnl chiefs The
are told of this wystery, Iundreds of pe
returned. Some who never absolutely sa

in the water by the cave, and bheard wmysterions
while the catfish nibbled at their feer and splashed abont in the pool,

were to die the water was supposed 10 po

This was probably done by wome razcally old priest inside the cavern,

is an entrance into the cavern at the bac
seen the scaffold and sacrificial knife. I

place was the altar of skulls, the stack of caplured

skull, and the allizators and catfish, wh
rificed.

chiefs, was destroyed by the British after

good in me to make at least a friend, |
and I have no other purpose in life than |
to be worthy of that. But since | have |
looked into your eves., | have dared 1o
hope that It has all been a Litter mis- |
take, and that youn will et we say all
that is in my heart. “Meet me nt the
noon hour”™ idoesn’t that souwd like a
working man? and we will to a
quiet littie corner, my princess, and
will tell you thiat you are dis
charged and that we must find n new
assistant editor. With all wmy heart, 1
YOUR JACK.

“0Oh, T meant to be g0 brave and to
take care of muwmsy, and now 1 shall
end with being taken care of, just like
any silly. dependent woman! Huot ah,
for Jack's sake | could do anvthing—
even give up a career.”

Jack was walting for ber at the door
amnd they went down the avenue (o
gether. I almost wonder we don't
walk hao:d in hand.,” he said, for he was
like a sc¢hool boy in his happiness. and |
in mischief she looked ap and said: =1
had so hoped the new owner would |
raise my salary and—instead he has |
discharged me!”—Indianapolis Sun.

o0

TESTS OF DISCIPLINE.
Obedience aad Disobedience on the |
Part of Military Men.

No clear-cut absclute reply, no vade
meenm for poecket use, can be furnish-
ed detiniug just when and how, in all
cases, a wmun is justiied in disobedi-
ence, nor even when lbe is justified by
blind obedience; although the balanes |
of professional judgment must ol |
ways Ineline in favor of the latter al- |
ternative, writes Captain  Alfred 1.
Mahan in the Internativual Moothly,
When a doubt arises, as it frequently
does, between strict compliance with
an order and the disregard of it in
whele or in part, the otficer is called
upon 1o decide a question of profes-
sional couduet. Dersonal  judzment
pecessarlly enters as a factor. but only
one of wany: and, to be trusted, it needs |
to be judgment illuminated by profes-
slonal kuowledge and fortified by re |
Short of that, it Is not a safo |
counselor and has no eclalm to consid- |
eration if cited before a court of tinal |
appeal. |
The officer at the moment should con- |
sider hiws=elf, as he In fact Is, a judge
deciding upon a case linble to be called
up to a superlor court, before which
his conclusion has po claim to respect
hecause it is his personal oplulon, but
only In so far as it is supported by the
evidence before him. There of
course, the necessary reservation that
the tinal judgzmwent upon himself for his |
professional conduet as involved in his |
decision, will be rendered upon the |
facts accessible to him, and not upon |
those not then to be known, though af- i
terward apparent. I
TUnless quulified by these grave con- |
siderations, the phrase, “error of judg
ment,” so factlely used, is misleading |

s,

The resialt, of course, was thar the supplicants were either

| ment

afflict

by the Aro chiefs to play on the
who were lured to the grove and
winz tor god) who was alleged to live
sold into
markets, or, If old and unfit for
¥ were sacrificed.  All soris of stories
ople visited the place yearly and never
w the grotto, being blindfolded, stood

e

voices talking all round them.

Ir they

ur out of the source the color of bhlowd.
There

and there are tv be
loathsome thing abont the
arms surisounted by a
ich were fed on the bodies of those sac-

k
The miost

of the Jn-Ju,

Oloko. the stronghold of Warsu Tarti, one of the most powerful of the

a ditfienlt march through hilly country.
L]

.

s0, it is pregnant with serious conse-
queuces to the issues of war and fto
individuals influenced by it.

It necessary to realize that some
errors of judgment are inexcusable be-

is

cause Ineonsistent with  recognized
standards: and that disolwdience of
orders is on its face a fault, a disre-

gard of a settled standard, of an estal)-

| ished rule, of such general application

that upon the pers=on who commits it
rests the burden of proving that the
elrcumstances commanded his action.
The presumption, in the case of dis-
ohedience, is nor lunocence, but gullt.
Mere rule though it be, in its narrow
constrncetion and rigid framework the
rile of implicit and entire obedience
rests upon reasons so sound that its In-
fringement in action can rarely be con-
doned. when not thoroughly approved.
Nothing ean be more disastrous than
to trifle with the corner-stone upon
which rests the siructure of coherent,
unitied action. The adwmission into the
military mind of anything approaching
irreverence for the spirit of military
obedience, or levity as regards the let-
ter of the rule in which it is embodied.

| i= the begetter of confusion; and that

in turn is the forerunner of defeat. To

sit loose to this obligation weakens the |

sense of responsibility, upon the due

| realizatipn of which rests not merely

literal obedienece, but Intelligent and

TEEY LIVEINTHE SEA

PEARL DIVERS OF THE PACIFIC
OCEAN. -

Thursday Island, Between Anstralia
and New Guineca, Is the Center of the
Richest Pearl Fisheries in the World
—A Dangerous Calling.

A large proportion of the pearls that
deck the fair throats of the gentle sex
are found in the Pacific ocean, and one
of the richest of the pearl fisheries is
near the rocky shores of Thursday
Island. This island is one of the must
curious and interesting bits of land on
the globe. It is the commercial center
of a4 race of people who live practl-
cally in the sea. They are the pearl
divers of the Pacific ocean.

Thursday Island Is one of the little
group of coral formations Ilylng be-
iween Austrulia and New Guinea, 'Tak-
en together the largest of these islands
constitute a calendar, with an island
for every day of the week, beginning
with Sunday Island. Thursday Island
vommands Torres Strait. HRepresen.a-
tives of pearly all the patiens of the
far Hast may be seen any day alung
ii5 shores, disporting themselves lu the
water—Filiplons, Japanese, Chinese,
East Indians, Fijians, Papuans. To the

right of the island, ruoniug for 1,200
wiles down the Australlan coast, Is a

stretch of waving green vegetarion, ap-
parently afloat upoun the surface of the
placid ocean, This Is the top of the
tireat Barrier Reef, the wost notable
coral reef in the world. Throughout
| irs length its banks are lined with peari
| @FSlers.

Thursday Island forms the great
marker for these oysters. About £200.-
t1tH) worth of shells are raised annually
slong the reef and on the western coasi
of Australia. The business of pearl
fishing is conducted on the basis of “he
profit from the oyster shells. The penrls
are clear gain, the value varying a
great deal. Ome pearl found in 1830
sold for £2.000, apother for £1,50n.
Pearls worth £20 are quite comimon,

The shells of pearl oysiers are of
enormous sire, measuring fregquently
eighteen inches across. The oyaters lie
in the sea fastened to rocks, especially
coral rocks, and qnite away from sand
and dirt. ‘They hang by thread-like
tilameunts. about a dozen in a bunch.

The business of the diver is to cnt
this thread and bring up the oysters.
The shells are worth from £100 to £200
a ton for the best; rhe poorest from £15
1o £60 a ton. The natives trade them
for merchandise, and realize about £15
# ton on the average.

Fishing is done in small boats or lug-
gers. Each boat has a pumping appar-
atus 1o forve air to the divers under
warer. The smallest boat, with appar-
atus, is worth £600.

The business is very dangerous. ["ol-
sonous fish, sharks and squid abound.
Sharks rarely attack divers, but con-
iribute immensely to their mpervous-
ness. Squid exuide a quantity of inky
Mack liquid, which dangerously ¢louds
| the watar.

| Japanese are the best divers. 'T'hey
stay under water longer, dare more,
and can be relied upon beiter than any
uf the other typea. Among the Malay

deserving  disobedience, in the ocea-
sjonal eireumstances which eall for |Ratives women are successful divers.
that They go down without diving suits,

T'he recognition of respousibility by
the individual. the consciousness that
serious regard to It is governing his de-
terminations, is the best moral equip-
that a man ean have to enible
bim to sustain the bhurden of violating
instructions, dellberately undertaken
upon his own judgment. It is the mens
conscia rectl in a serious problem
action.

The Origin of “*Uncle Tom's Cabin."

Dir. Newman  Hall, the evangelist,
who died recently, tells in his autobi-
ography of his visit to Harriet Beecher
Stowe. At that time Mrs, Stowe was
living at Hartford In a comfortable
house built with the proceeds of " Uncle
Tom’s Cabin.™

We spent a long forenoon together,
writes Dir. Hall, she finishing a draw-
ine, 1 coloring a sketeh, Mrs, Stowe
told me bhow her tale of Uncle Tom
originated, She was at a communion

¢ sorvice when suddenly the death scene
| of the story was presented vividly to

her mind  This was the germ of the
whole., It was written first, and sug-
gested the rest of that marvelous book.

Extremely Spare.
Subbubs (on a visit to Cltlman)—1
thought you said you had a spare room
in your tlar?
Citiman—This is It
Subbubs—\What! this closer?

Why,

I thig is harely four feet square.

Cltiman—Well, what could be more

of |

fastening stones to thelr feet to help
them to sink. Natives and divers are
not allowed to open the oysters. A
careful watch is kept to prevent the
theft of gems under the eye of an ex-
perienced foreman. A good operator
can open a ton of shells in one day.

RESCUING A CAT.

| 8t, T.ouis Man Climbed a High Pole to
Save an Animal.

At the risk of his life William
Clynes, of St. Louls, climbed a Hagpole
seventy-tive feet high to rescue a lelp-
less ent. This plece of heruism, repori-
ed among the lesser events iu the daily
| news columns, had no motive but sym-
pathy with a dumb animal In distress.
Three days before, the cat bad run up
the tall flagstaff in Carr Park in her
pursuit of a sparrow. When she was
within three feet of him, the sparrow
flew away. Then the cat, instead of
turning back, continued to climb until
she reached the golden ball at the top
of the pole, and this, too, she sur-
wounted.

After a brief rest she tried to de-
 mcend. Then her feet slipped, and she
| made the discovery that her claws, al-
| though excellent for climbing, h2ad up,
| were useless when she put ber welght
(upon them head down. The rotundity
{of the ball or fright at the elevation
1,|eemed to deprive her of the power to
descend backward: so she sat clutching
| the ball at the top of the swaying pole,

to the popular understanding. Not only | spare than that?—DPhiladelphia Fresa |and cried piteously.

POR-T_O_ RICIAI_N COC

Within a few months, thanks to the
humane sentiment of Americans, a
most necessiary reform will probabiy
be well under way in Porto Rico. Cru
elty to animals will lenceforth be a
erime. The Porte Riean is essentially
cenel. Constderation for animals ssems
to be beyond comprehension.
Horses and ¢attle there get little food
and many blows. The only luterfer-
ence with the brutality everywhere ap
parent Awmericans as individuals,
Chickens are tied together, sometimes
in bunches of from eight 1o a dozen,

his

is by

K FIGHT CORRAL.

and are hurled in a promiscuous heap
on the =idewalk, or carried suffering
for bours. To see a dog hurt is a pleas-
ure to the average Porto Rican. and
when a tired horse falls and is ¢lubbed,
the native spectator always guffaws.
The most shocking sport of all, how-
ever, and ene which the Hartzell bill
is intended to abolish, is cockfighting.
Every Sunday, within a short distance
of San Juan, this form of recreativn
uttracts a crowd of natives aund a sprin
kling of Americans (0o Catano. Baya-
men, Santurce or Rico Pledras

{ Through all of one night of misery,

through the following day, and then

{through another night she clung, cold

{ aud hungry, to her narrow perch. On
the third day a park-keeper and a po-

(liceman tried to reach her. The police-
man climbed forty feet and was then

:!ubll,-.zod to give up. "Can’t some one

i-u\e the poor creature?” he asked, sym-
pathetically, as he slid down.

! Then William Clynes, a tinner in a
stove factory, pulled off his coat and

ismrted up the pole. Foot by foot he

{ weut. until he had reached the point.

| forty feet above the ground, where the

| llght topmast was spliced on. Up this

(1hin. swaying stem, which to the people

. below looked like a reed, and which

'bent and trembled under Clynes’
weight, he slowly worked his way.

. Unce, when near the top. he slipped
back a few feet. The crowd gathered
below shivered, and many of the spec-
tators called to him to come down.
But he only gripped the pole the harder
with his shins, and slowly worked his
way up, until he was only ten feet from
the cat, five feet. two feet. A moment
later he had gained the top, and wrap-
ping his legzs and one hand HfArmly
about the slender staff, he reached the

f}otlmr hand over the glit ball, and gent-

| 1y picked the cat from her place of
danger. Then he slid down the pole to
| the ground. where he stood a moment
| for the ecrowd to inspect the cat before
he took her off to get her some milk.

MOLD PLANTS.

Beantiesof the Fungas that Gathers on
‘ Jellies and Preserved Fruita.

| Mold over jelly or preserved fruit is
| justly regarded as a pest, yet sclentists
lwho have studied it under the micro-

{ did in Chieago.

TOMAS ESTRADA PALMA, FIRST PRESIDENT OF CUBA|

Tomas Estrada Palma is a little, old
man. He wears rusty black clothes,
He moves nervously and quickly, wink-

ing his blue-eyes as he talks, He is lav-| was one of the leaders In the newly-

ishly polite, after the manner of the old
Spanish school. His chin is more than
strong and aggressive, being what
country people call
which means that his chin betrays
strength amndd aggression raised to the
highest power.

The Presldent of the republie of Cuba
is 67 years old.
mo. in the province of Santiago. His
mother tried to keep him ont of the
revolutionary movements which were
brewing in the lsland during his youth.
She even went so far as to restriet him
to the houndaries of the Bayamo estate.

Associates she knew he must have,
but his boy friends had to come to see
bim: he was not allowed to visit them.
The father had died when Tomas was
very young. When he was 15 years old
he broke from his mother's leading
strings and went to Havana to study.
Soon after that the death of his mother
left bim in sole control of a great es-
tate. He went back to Bayamo to man-
age it

By this time rebellion had broken out
actively and Palma cast his lot with
the island party. Years of agitation
and organlzation followed, in which

Jumper-jawed, |

He was born at Baya- |

Palma bofe an active and promlnent!
part,
In 18G8, when open war began, he

| formed legislative body. MHis home
; town was the first upon which the
| Spanish troops descended. The pat-
riots, loving It devotedly as they did,
for It was an old and pleasant city of
| homes, burned it to the ground, so that
the oncoming regiments should find
| neither food por shelter there.
During the guerrilla campalgning of
| the Ten Years' War Palma was elected
Presldent of a republic organized by
{ the troops. In 1877 he was captured by
! the Spanlards, Imprisoned for a short
time in Havana, and later taken to
Spaln, where he was confined in an old
castle for over a vear.

He takes ecare to give the Spaniards
their due, and says he was treated with
great kindness and respect by them.

After his release he was postmaster
general of Honduras for five years, and
then came to the United States, where
he established a colleglate school for
{_".ulmn and South American boys at
Central Valley, X. Y.

During the last struggle for Cuban
Independence he was the head of the
Jjunta which, with headquarters in New
York. raised money and carried on a

propaganda in bebhalf of the cause.

scope, declare that the mold plant is a
most lovely creation. Indeed, a writer
in the Kitchen Magazine says that
nothing in nature {8 more beautiful.
These plants are assoclated In our
minds with death and decay, and so an
unreasoning prejudice has developed
agalnst them. In many cases they do
accompany decay, but as the llly rises
above the foulest pond, so a mold may
develop Its frost-like daintiness and
cleanliness, its exquisite coloring, in
the midst of putrefaction. Still they
also thrive In the cleanest soil, and are
wholly harmless In their growth,

The most common of the molds is the
Penicillum glaucum, well known to
housekeepers as the fungus, against
which a fight is made at canning time.
It tirst forms a grayish-green mat, and
if removed, gives forth a fine, powdery
dust. Under the microscope it is a
wonderful thing, but housewives are
probably less interested in its form
than in methods of combating it

In their struggle for existence the
plants are very hardy and obstinate.
aidd nature has provided them with o
way of upsetting the most careful pluns
for thelr undeing. The =pores, which
take the place of seeds, sometimes, for
a reason thus far unknown to sclience,
pass into n resting stage. Instead of
sprouting at once, they lle dormant for
an Indeflnite period, and germinate ap-
parently at thelr own sweet will. A
German scientist has discovered that u
spore may lie guiescent for two years.
and then onder favorable conditions
of heat and moeisture, develop into a
sturdy growth.

This is probably the reason why fruit
may exhibit no mold for months, and
then suddenly make the housekeeper's
heart to falut by a thick green growth.
Here, as evervwhere, “eternal vigi-
lance' only may expect to win the day.

MANILA AS IT IS TO-DAY.

War Ended So Far as City Is Concerned
—Embracing Americau Ideas,

The following letter, written laiely
by an American business mau now in
Manila, gives an interesting descriptlon
of the situation In that city as it is to-
day. It reads as follows:

1 wish you could get out here and
8ee this country. You would have one
of the greatest surprises of your life
and matter for thought for a long time
to come. The country is beautiful, the
climate deliclous, though warm 1o one
accustomed to the temperate zone. The
sun ia hot at noon. but shade is always
near and somewhers a breeze is always
to be found. The nlghts are comforta-
ble all the year rooud.

“The war seems as far off here as it
It affects Manila and
the other principal cities just as much
as the war agalnst the Sioux or
Apaches used ro interrupt the business
in New York, Boston or Philadelphia.
There are a few skirmishes in outly-
ing distriets, of oourse, but they are
of little or no importance. No one
ever speaks of any war here. It is all
finished from a local point of view, and
every man is straining each merve to
solve the mighty problems of peace.

“The rapidity with which those prob-
lems are being maatered surprises one.
In ten years a mew uivilization wiil
have permeated all the islands. In fiva
years I belleve we will gee a new M-
nila. Already the Filipinos of rani
and means are feeling the contagion of
American optimism and are looking to
the future with glowing hopes. Ex-
insurgent generals are taking posts un-
der the government on all sides, and
those who have been always loyal have

gotten over their fears of the insur-
gents and are thinking solely of thalr
share In the tremendous betterment
that Is to come.

“ILaws have been drafted and are
now before Congress, which, when
passed, will throw open the alimost In-
concelvable riches of these islands to
American development, Capital has al-
ready begun to come in, and at least
two big syndicates have been organ-
ized, one of $2,000,000 and one of $4,-
(00,000. But both are, I think, prema-
ture, though they may be all right if
reorganized as soon as the new laws
are enacted.

I am having the Invaluable advan-
tage of the advice of men here who
have studled the situation from the be-

ginning, and know the conditions, 1
also have the advantage of an exten-
sive acqualntance among the wealthi-
est and most influential natives, obtain-
ed through introductions, which galned
for me thelr confidence at once.”

Hopeless.

Leving Bacheller, the scene of whose
stories Iz laid In the mnorth country
around the St. Lawrence River, gave,
at a meeting not long ago, a humorous
and pathetie Sk!."tf:li of the degeneration
of a once prosperous country. The
Bookman quotes the dialogue which
Mr. Bacheller described himself as
bolding with a seedy man sitting on a
dilapaidated doorstep.

“Gilad to see ye,” sald he.

“Thanks."” sald I.

“We'yve heerd about you.,” sald he, |
“and they say you done noble.”

“Well, and how are you?' sald 1

“I'orely.” sald he.

“How's that?" sald I.

“Jest makin® a bare livin',” sald he

“Why don’t you go away?"” said 1. |

“Can’t,” sald he.

"Wy not?" said 1.

“Muortgaged,” said he.

*That's bad,” sald I.

*"Tis,” said he.

*You don’t seem to have much
five for."” sald I.

“Don’'t want to live,” said he.

“You might dle,”” sald L. 2

“C"nn't,” said he.

“Why not?" said I.

*Mortgaged,” =said he.

to

Bearing Reverses.

As a rule, women bear fortune's re-
verses better than men. A woman per-
forms little acts of self-denial as a mat-
ter of course; she gives vp her own per-
sonal luxuries, or even necessaries
without comment or complaint; there-
fore her deeds of unselfishness often
escape notice. The average man can- |
not do this. He may relinquish some
bhig thing without a growl; his conduct
in a great renunclation may be charac- |
terized by the same exemplary pa-
tience which marks women at such a '
time, but, should the string of unacecus- I
tomed poverty be so severe as to take
from him any of the trifies which he
treats as a matter of course, he be-
comes morose, and his temper suffers
in consequence. |

The Welsh Language. l
At a recent eisteddfed at Dolgelly, |
Wales, one of the principal speakers
stated that in 1871 as many as 1,006.-
100 persons spoke Welsh, but in 1891
the number had fallen fo 9811,280—3 de-
crease of 95,811, though the population
had meanwhile increased.

A week after the funeral the be
reaved husband attracts no more at-
tention than a bridegroom a week after

the ceremony.

| caped.

. umbrella.

BEGGING LETTERS.

Experience ofa Millionaire Whose Gift

to a Relief Fund Became Known.

The private secretary of & New York
millionaire recently sold as old paper
& package of 7,000 letters, all of which
bud been sent to his employer in a
little more tban three months, and
every one of which was a request for
pecutilary asslstance.

“"For A time,” sald the secretary, “we
got Lhese letters nt the rate of sixty or
seventy a day. They began just after

{ Mr. Blauk contribnted §5,000 to a fund
fur the relief of the widows and or-

phatia of sotne West Virginla miners,
whs were killed Ly 8 ga. explosion.
The gift was scoompatled by a re-
fitent that fedbing be printed abunt It
but It gt Infko the pewspRpeTa Sone-
buw, aiid iminedistaly the letlers be-
Enn Yo puar in

“We bad slwars had onr share of
begging letieds, bt now we were
RWatsipedd, The tales of troubile, mis-
fortune and sulfetitig which were
sprend out for cur reading wonld have
harrowed oue’s yery sonl, If he didn’t
kuow that they were largely manufac-
tured,

“Mout of the |otters were from wom-
en, or purported to be, and all wanted
money. The demand ranged from $5
to $500, and 1n every case an address
was glve and a request made that the
money be sent at once.

“A vast variety of excuses were
glven for the demands, one of the most

| popular with women being that they
| wanted to have thelr sons complete

their education, but couldn't unless
they bad a certaln amount of money
at once, and with men, that they had
a chance to embark on a successful
business career, and only lacked the
few hundred dollars necessary to get
a start.

“Of course there were hundreds of
stories of destitution, but, like the
others, we tossed them aside without
reply. For three months following this
contribution to a fund for the relief
of miners’ families these letters con-
tinued to come,

“Then they stopped just as suddenly
as they began, and we are now only
getting the regular supply of five or
six 2 week. There were in the lot that
[ sold to a junkman the other day in
the neighborhood of 7,000 of these let-
ters and $140) in stamps had been spent
in sending them to ua.

*And not one was productive of a
contribution from Mr. Blank."”

THRABHED 115 BOYS.

The Herculean Labor of on 0ld-Time
Virginia Schoolmaster,

A Connecticut schoolmaster thrashed
forty-nine scholars in one day, and the
Nutmeg State papers are bragging that
he broke ‘the record. He may have
broken the modern record, but not that
of the “better days of the republic.”
Just before the war between the States
—the late Richard Anderson more than
doubly overtopped the Connecticut
man’'s performance. It was when he
was classical assistant to William Dab-
ney Stuart, whose schoolhouse was on
the north side of Clay street, between
oth and 6th. Stvart was sick, and
“0ld Dick,” as the assistant was af-
fectionately called—for he was as fine
a man as ever lived—was running
things alone.

The boys, about 115 in number, in-
dulged in a concerted and excessive
ontburst of hilarity and devilment, and
Anderson vowed by the shades of some
dozen or more Latin and Greek authors
that if they repeated it he would wal-
lop the whole party. We did repeat
It, and Anderson, who had expected the
repetition, and armed himself with a
bundle of switches cut from the trees
in the yard of the German Lutheran
Church on 6th street, proceeded to keep
his vow in fast and furious style.

The scholars ranged in age from 10
to 17 and 18 years, and not one es-
It was a circus while it lasted,
and the yowls and laughter evoked by
the oceasion might have been heard
squares off. When the last of the boys
had been dressed down Anderson was
so exhaunsted that we had to turn In
and fan him with Mitchell’'s atlases to
prevent bim from fainting.—Richmond
Dispatch.

A Comedy of an Umbrella.

When the lady sat down In the ear
she put her umbrella in the narrow slit
between the window and the back of
the seat. Then she looked with whnt
the New York Tribune calls an air of
victory and compassion at the stupld
passengers who sat bolding their um-
brellas uncomfortably agalnst their
knees.

Of course when the car lurched the
umbrella toppled and went down the
hole, but its owner did not notice Its
disappearance until she rose to get out.

“Where is my umbrella?’ she cried.
“Conductor, somebody has stolen my
I put it right in that—that
slit in the car.”

“Then I guess perbaps you may get
it next summer when they repair the
car,” answered the conductor, amiably.

“But it couldn't have gone down
there. 1 made sure it couldn't drop
down. Some one has stolen it.”

“Well, I'm sorry, but I ean’t block the
line. Do you want to get off at this
stop?"

“I want my umbrella.”

“One moment, madam,” said the man
opposite. He took his own umbrella,
which had a hook-shaped handle, and
went fishing.

“Don’'t tear it!” cried the woman.
“It's a nice sllk one, and I think a good
deal of it because my cousin Nellie

| gave it to me.”

After a few I]rilbeﬁ. the rescuer p[]]]e(l
out a dirty umbrella and bhanded it to
its owner.

“Thank you, sir!” she snapped, and

gtrode out. The conductor pulled the
bell-cord vigorously. The passengers
smiled.

Observation Counts.

An Atchison paper notes that women
kiss the hands of Padarewski and
Kubelik, and asks if men were ever
known to kiss the hands of female ac-
tors. Scarcely. Men never stoop so
low.—Kansas City Journzal.

Gigantic Palm Leaves.

A palm tree which grows on the

banks of the Amazon has leaves 30 feet

to 50 feet in length and 10 feet to 12
feet in breadth.

How often “cooluess” develops be-
tween friends,




