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worth, widow of the late Captain

Robert Maltworth, of the —tb
Cavalry, propefetress of the Esmeralda
Hotel, Seabreeze, that In each of the
twelve yenrs durlng which she had
owned and managed rhe establishment
ot the shore at Seabreeze she had sue-
cegsfully bronght two young people
Into relatlons with one another that
had resulted in matrimony. To tell the
trutl, Mrs. Maltworth was a born
matchmaker, as many & young leuten.
ant could have witnessed.

Mrs. Maltworth wos one of those rare
individuals who ean siuk their own dis-
comforts and smile on the pleasures of
others. 1t was lurgely due to this fact
that the Esweralda bad prosperad, and
during the season lts rooms were tood-
ed with young people bubbling over
with boliday spirits, who Joked and
laughed togethier as If the office and the
counter were nothing more than mere
Imaginings which would not reappear
at the expiration of a brief fortnight.

But Mrs, Maltworth and her two
daugliters were growing desperate. The
season was rapidly growing to a close,
and as yet no two young people had
been attracted to each other, To be
sure, there had been one or two mild
flirtatlons whieh had exeited consider-
able expeectatlon, but they had not “de-
veloped™ and bad esptred before the
participants left Seabreeze,

“Here's a letter from a Major Rum-
sey, my dears,” sald the wldow one
morning, “He woauts to come next
Monday with his son and daughtor to
stay—why, he doesn’t say how long he
will stay ¥

“Who Is he? Inquired the elder of
the Misses Maltworth, a prim young
ludy of 25, whose living Interest was
centered and eircumferenced In the cut-
ting down of expenses at the Esmer-
alda.

The widow passed the letier to her.

“He writes ftom Shoreham, you see,
and that Is very select. \We shiall have
to put him and the sou In the second
floor front and his girllo the room oppo-
slte ours."

The youngerdnughter nodded approv-
al. She was a pretty givl, who bhad all
her mother's amlabllity and tenderness,
mixed with her father's soldierly pride,

Major Rumsey duly arrived with bis
son and daughter, He was a middle-
aged gentleman whose hair was gener-
ously sprinkled with gray, labeled mlll-
tary from head to foot, and possessed
of a bluff, hearly voles that lustantly
won the widow’s heart.

“I always feel thoroughly at home
with army gentlemen,” she confessed
to hlm ere he had been In the house half
a dozen hours, “You see, I'm a soldier's
daughter and married 8 man who car-
ried & commisslon,

“Madam," replled the Major, “you
surprise and lonor me."

“Yes, my poor bushand, Captaln Malt-
worth, of the —th Cavalry—"

“What!" roared the Major, springing
from his echalr. “Your husband—old
Bob Maltworth of the —th?"

“The same, sir,"

“My dear Mrs. Maltworth, this is In-
ded a pleasure, 1 and old Bob—er—
Cuptaln Maltworth, were mates togeth-
er hufore— Have you never heard hlm
spenk of his old friend Rumsey?

“Bless my soul, my dear lady,” con-
tinued the exclted Major, walking to
the window. “Ifnney coming ncross the
widow of my old friend. The world Is,
after all, quite a little place; now, isn't
ny

The opening of the dvor and the en-
trance of Mabel caused bim to turn
round.

“Mabel, my dear, this Is Major Rum-
gey—and—and be s an old friend of
your poor papa’s,”

T'he Major bowed to the falr young
girl before him, while she blushed and
murmured, "How d'y" do” ln so pretty
a manper that the Major was on the In-
stant charmed and captivated,

That evenlng there was a merry par-
ty in the widow's little drawlng-room,
which exelted conslderable curlfosity
among the other boarders. There was
much laughter and Just a few tears on
the part of the hostess, and that night
young Horold Rumsey dreamed of a
blushing blue-eyed girl who had called
bim “Mr. Rumsey" no end of times, al-
though be would bave glven anythling
to have been ealled Harold.

The visit of Mojor Rumsey, Mr, Har-
old Rumsey and Miss Eleanor lumsey
(to quote the Seabreers: News) was de-
cldedly a time of unqualified enjoy-
ment, The happiness of the three suf-
fused through the whole of the Esmer-
alila Hotel, and the proprietress was
heard to remark that never ln all her
life had she seen so jully a company
as her boarders at this perliod. The visit
lengthened from a fortnight to three
weeks, then to a month, and still the
happy trio sald nothivg of leaving.

“It does my lheart good 1o see these
young people lving so happlly,” sald
Mra. Maltworth, “It makes me feel
young mysell, | confess.”

The Major was standing at the ease-
ment, looklng away over the sea, Out-
glde the promenade was almost desert-
ed. for the days were growing cold and
sunless, but ot the end of the thin lne
of beach, where It was cut off by the
eliff that Jotted out, be could see n
woman and a man seated. [ler band
was clasped (o both of bis and as the
old soliller watched be saw her bead
droop lower—lower,

“Mrs. Maltworth,"” he sald, scarcely
above a whisper, “come bere. You see
those two young people away there?
They are our young people,”

Together they watched the two, who,
all yneonscions that they were ohsery-
ed, were telllug one another the sweet-
es! story Io the world,

The widow was the first lo speak.

“1 felt sure It would come,” she cried.
“Faney. this is the thirtes nth year with-
out a break!

»The thirteentl year!” thundered the
Major. “Do you mean to tell we that
the girl bas for thirteen years—"

“Major Rumsey!" Interrupted the lit-
tle woman. And then she explained,

I T was the proud boast of Mrs. Malt-

and explaived so well, that her listener
became as enthuslastie as herself, and
swore with a characteristie military
oath that he could have desired no bet-
ter mate for his lad,

Suddenly the widow started up.

"0, dear!” she cried in dismay, "It
mustn’t be, 1 was forgetting it's the
13th, and that would be unlucky. It
was on the 13th that my poor Rob-
ert—"

“Nonsense, my dear madam.” growl-
ed her listener. “Surely you don't b--
lleve o that old woman's tale!”

“But Robert—on the 13th—"

*— Robert,”" the Major thundered,
and Immediately apologized. *'1 forgot
myself. What I wanted to say Is this:
Why should we risk the happiness of
our boy and glrl?"

“Why, Indeed ™ murmured the lady.

*Suppose, for lnstance, two other peo-
ple found they eould jeln forces with
advantage and advance on the enemy’s
ling better together than singly. Sup-
pose, | say—Mrs. Maltworth—Helen—
what do you say to tking me?'—and
here the Major floppeidd down on his
kunees In most unmilitary style—"me—
an old half-pay officer without a friend
in the world. Now, what shall we say "

And like the soldier’s daughter and

“YOU SURPHISE AND HONOR ME,” S8AID
THE MAJOH.

the soldler's widow that she was, the
bloshing proprietress of the Hsmeralda
answered “Yes" with precision,

This Is how it is that the Esmeralda
{8 “onder entirely new management,”
and the young people who congregate
there In the summer speak regretfully
of the old days—the days that are no
more.—Buffalo News,

OFFICER WORSTED FOR ONCE

Policeman Failed to Arrest Two
Drunken Men and a Big Dog.

Ever since he joined the force Pollce-
muan Andy Murray bhas made a speclal-
ty of the arrest of “drunks,” a line of
duty for which he seems to be peculiar-
Iy fitted, and In the exercise of which
hie takes great dellght, 1t was because
of hls reputation for always landing his
man at the nearest patrol box unassist-
ed that he underiook to arrest two In-
toxleated Indlviduals single-handed on
Monday night, and thereby came to
grief. Andy was standing at 224 and
Diamond streets shortly after dark
when he saw an oddly assorted palr
leaning up agalnst the gate of the Odd
Fellows' cemetery, both evidently un-
der the Influence of llguor. One was a
man attived [n full dress, wearing a
high silk hat, who was holding a big
Newfoundland dog by a chaln, The
other was a bleyellst, who was appar-
ently too far gone to ride, but who still
held on to his wheel,

Patrolman Murrag grabbed each by
the shoulder and started for the patrol
box, but the prisoners wanted to argue.
The trlo came to a halt; the dog ran
around them a couple of times, winding
up the chaln, and then suddenly, espy-
Ing a cat, made a wild dash for the oth-
er side of the street. The unsteady
prisoners fell over llke tenplns, drag-
glng thelr captor with them. 1In hls
fall Mureay Jammed one foot through
the spokes of the bleycle's front wheel
and, unable to extricate himself, he lay
at the bottom of the heap untll a broth-
er officer came to his assistance. He
now acknowledges that he bit off more
than he could “echew.”—Phlladelphia
Record.

The Wealthlest Beggars.

The wealthlest known living profes-
sional beggar, Slmon Oppasich, an
Austrian, was born without feet or
hands, and sympathy for his lufirmi-
ties brought him a large fortune in the
shape of alms, In 1880, when he was
47 years old, he hud saved £12,000, and
In 1588 he had increased his fortune by
speculation to £25,000 in cash and about
£40,000 In Trleste and I"arenzo estates.
Since then he has guadrupled his
wealth by speculation on the bourse,

When Torl, a well-known [tallan beg-
gar, died last year, bank books, securi-
tles, gold aud sllver, nod other articles,
to the value of upward of £80,000, were
found In his rooms, Iiis helrs were
two nephews, who had been existing
In a state of miserable poverty for
years.

A beggar who died In Auxerre,
France, in 1805, was found to have
bonds to the value of 1,000,000 francs
in an old trunk and 400 bottles of wine
of the vintage of 1790,

The French seem to be a generous
natien, for In the same year an old
woman, who lived In a wretched garret
In the Roe de Bevres, tarls, dled, leavy-
lng Government securltles representing
an annual income of £210, all made by
beggling.

A beggar named Guostave Mareelln,
of Avignon, dled In November, 1502,
and left £20,000 in French Government
bonds, to be divided equally between
the city and th ureau de Bieofnls-
anee, the great Freoch charlty soclety.
—London Mall,

A Berlous Matter,

Truant scholars do not abound In
Swizerland, 1f u child does not attend
school on meparticular day, the parent
gets a notlee from the publie autbority
that be !s fined so many francs; the
second dny the fne Is Increased; and
by the third day the amount becomes a
serlous one. In case of sickness, the
pupll Is excused, but, if there be any
susplcion of shamming, a doctor s sent.
If the suspicion proves to be well found-
ed, the parent Is required to pay the
cost of the doctor's visit

At a million Thanksgiving dinper ta-
bles a milllon bousekeepers sald when
the guests got around to ple: “I expect
that ple Is scorcbed a little on the bot:
ot -
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HUMOR AND KINDNESS

fhe Shah of Persin Unwilling to Face
Onre s ting ng Wit

The people of Amerlca pride them-
selves on belng able to see the humor-
ons side of Hee, and smile a lHitle super-
elllously at those wore sober peopie
who take themselves and thelr clreum-
stances too serlously; but like every
other good thing a lively sense of hu-
mor may be abused, and when It leads
a natlon te make lig guests wish them-
selves anywhere else rather than In
America, it has certainly gone a step
too Tar.

It Is sald of the late Shah of 'ersia
that In his desire to know, more of the
world be would have come to Americn,
but he feared that the Amerlcans
would make fun of him. Possibly his
staying away showed that he had al-
ready galned a little knowledge of the
people of whom he wished to know
more, for just the fate he dreaded be-
fell the first and last envoy from Persia
to Washington—Ilis Excellency Hassan
Ghouly Kham.

This representative of a less clvilized
innd did not find his sojourn In Ameri-
ca altogether to Iis llking, The Amerl-
eans were amused at bim, and they let
him see It. 1o appearance he closely
resembled a mulatto, and his attive was
not of a modest style, His ears were
decorated with large earrings, and his
Jewelry was of the londest character,
His ways, too, were gueer, and the
newspapers found him a good subject
for humorous remarks, They made fun
of his name and of his oddities, and al-
though he ecould speak but Imperfect
English he koew that he was being
made the butt of Jokes,

At last things came to a cllmax. At
the house of a distinguished resident
he was refused admittance by a colored
servant, who took him for a Virginia
negro, and thls slight, coming after
many other things that had tried his
temper, proved too muech for his equa-
nimlity. In a rage he proceeded to the
State Department, to lay his grlevance
before Secretary Blaing.

“Durlng my stay In your country I
have been aunnoyed, aug treated in a
way that a representative of Persla
sliould not be," he sald, “and the news-
papers eartoon me, make verses about
my name, and hold we up to general
ridleule.”

“But you should not mind that,” said
Mr. Blalpe. *Our Presldent has to put
up with cartoons, awd the ridicule of
the comle papers,”

“Yes,” replied the miunister, “your
President has to stand it, buat 1 don't,
and I shall return to my govermment,”

To some souls such humor assumes
another aspect. Irnest Renan, In wrlt-
ing of his sister Henrlettn, tells a story
of her that shows her to have been sin-
golarly wanting in that kind of humor
which could In any way hurt the feel-
ings of its subject. Ile says:

“I remember that as we were going
In boats to a fete In Lower Brittany our
boat was preceded by another In which
wera some poor lndies, who, wishing to
deck themselves for the oceasion, had
hit on rather unfortunate and tasteless
arrangements, which exeited the mirth
of the people who were with us, The
poor ladles percelved this, and 1 suw
my sister burst Into tears. It seemed
to her barbarous to make fun of good
people who were trylng to forget thele
misfortunes in an hour’s galety. In her
eyes abused persons were to be pitled,
and she stood up for them against those
who ridiculed them.”

Un'ortunate Heroine,

One of the eccentricities of the Bng-
lish language was lately brought to the
notice of a New Euglind woinan by her
Bwedlsh mald. The ghl had attended
n night-school for some weeks, nnd wis
much delighted with her attalnments in
English.  8be expressed her wish to
try her knowledge of the language by
reading a story, and her mistress ree-
ommended for her perusal one ealled
“A Modern Cinderells,” In a magazine,
It was short, simply worded, and ap-
peared not to present auny lnguistie
pltfalls,

“DId you like It, Bertha?" asked the
mistress when the magnzine was re-
turned to her.

“Yas, ma'am,” replied the girl, slow-
Iy, “but I am sorry she had so much
trouble and dose glass eyes, too. My
brudder, he had one glass eye, and It
was vera hard for him,"

“Why, 1 dido't remember about her
having glass eyes,” sald the mlstress.
Bertha unfolded the magazine, and
polnted with a respectful finger to the
following nndenlable proofs:

“As Polly moved about the kitchen,
doing her work, her eyes suddenly fell
on the letter which lay unopened 1o her
aunt’s lap.

““Keep your eyes where they belong,'
sald that lady sharply; and poor Polly
colored with shame"—Youth's Cowm-
panion.

“Monte Oristo” Ountdone,

The Increase of wealth has been pro-
diglous since the time of our clvil war,
especlally In Amerlea, When I was a
boy, any one who lad one bundred
thousand dollars to hig name was con-
sldered falrly rich; but at present peo-
ple think lttle of a trifle like that.
Eveu in Europe, where fortutes are
gained mueh less rapldly than with us,
a property must now be many times
larger than In the first half of the cen-
tury, before it beging to dnzzle society.
1 suppose some of you have read “Mon.
te Oristo;” and you know that few
things were too extravagant for the
Imagination of Alexandre Dumas. He
mennt that his romantie hero should
lead the whole world In magnlficence,
and probably thought of giving him
the blggest bank-account ever heard of,
But Monte Cristo was worth only a
fractlon of what several real men now
living enn show. Thls was not the sort
of mistake you wounld have expected
from Duwmas, It would have cost him
only o stroke of the pen to multiply the
hosird in the Medlterranean Islapd a
hundred times; but although his novel
was written when be was 40 years old,
be could not foreses that his fetlon
would be utterly distanced by solld
facts before he died.—8t. Nicholas.

Just Filled the Bi1,

The Helress—The min 1 marry must
be very handsome, afrald of nothiog
and clever. Maney's no object to me,

Mr. Broke—Doesn't It seem lke fate
that we sbould bave met?—Ilarpor's
Bazar.

A married woman can't be happy
without creating the lmpression that
sbe has riscn above bher troubles

THE EFFECT OF THE COLORS.

Mental Elevation or Depression Cotased
by '  h:ir Toues,

There are colors that are refreshing
and hroadeniug, others that absorb
light apd give a boxed.up appearance
to a room, others thit make a room
with & bleak northern exposure or with
no exposure at all appear bright and
cheerful; some that make a room ap
pear warm, some that make It cold.

If a celllpg 1s to be wade higher leave
It light, that It may appear to recede.
Deepening the color used on the cell-
Ing would make It lower—an effect de-
sirnble if the room s small and the
celling very high, Varlous tones of yel
low are substitutes for sunlight,

The thermometer seems to fall six de.
grees when you walk Into a blue room.
Yellow Is an advancing color; there-
fore a room fitted up in yellow will ap-
pear smaller than It 1s, On the other
hand, blue of a certain shade Introduce-
ed generously Into a room will give an
Iden of spaee, Red mnkes no differcnce
In regurd to size, Green makes very lt-
tle,

If a bright, sunny room gets Its light
from a spuece obtruded upon by russet-
colored or yellow-pninted houses, or
else looks out upon a streteh of green
grass, it should be decorated In a color
very different from the shade chiosen
If the light shade comes from only an
unbroken expanse of sky,

It olive or red brown be used In con-
Junction with maliogany furniture, the
result Is very differeut from what It
would be If blue were wused. Blue
would develop the tawny orange lurk-
Ing In the mahogany,

Red brings out In a room whatever
hint of green lurks o the composition
of the other colors employed.

Green needs sunllght to develop the
yellow in It, and wakes it seem cheer-
ful,

Ate During the Naval Fizht

It seems that Admiral Schley and
Captaln Cook sat down to dinner while
the Brooklyn was chasing the unfor-
tunate but gallant Colon, There's
Amerlcan assurance for you., At the
close of a tremendously lmportant bat-
tle, which settled a war and changed
the map of the world, the commanders
on the United States tiagship, pursuing
at top speed the last of the enemy,
whose guns till beiched defiunce, sat
down to dinner, which, no doubt, was
served In siyle and with n strict re-
gard for gastronomical eltgnette,

“I will have a bit of the tomate soup,”
remarked the admiral, “Ahb, that muost
hauve been a five and  one-hialf-lnch
shell, eh, caplain?’

“Sounds lke It—pass me the celery,”
replies Captaln Cook,

With the eheese and black coffee and

clgars the enemy I8 overhauled and
driven ashore, the Spanish sallors dot-
ting the sea lke drowning rats and the
aged Cervern tearing nls beard In the
agony of disaster. Then, after quaf-
fing n chartreuse, the Amerlenn ad-
miral appears on deck nnd orders all
boats lowered and all efforts made to
gave the lives of the saturated Span-
fards.
" There ought to be falrly good ma-
terlal In this Incident for a light opera.
There was nothing half so nalve or
awmusiog In “Plnafore.”—Kansas City
Star.

The Btage In Shakspearc's Time,

John Churton Collins, the dlstin.
gulshed essaylist nnd Quarterly IReylew-
er, has been lecturing on the theater of
Shakspeare's tlme, The typleal theater
then was of wood, elreular or hexagon-
al in form, being modeled exiernally on
the general structure of the old ampll-
theaters for bull and bear balting, The
Interlor was fashiloned after the man-
ner of an inn yard, The plt was scorch-
ed by the sun, while the actors were
protected by a thatehed penthouse, The
scenery was supplled by the Imaglna-
tlon of the audlence, but what was
lncking In scenery was made up In
noise and bustle, things being kept
very lively In that directlon. The most
numerons class among the audlence
were rolstering apprentices,

On the stage and In other parts were
fashlonable dandles, swashbucklers,
writers and actors, These, It 18 Inter-
esting to know, always had a free pass,
The play lasted two bours on an aver-
age, and, consldering the nolse and (he
smells which accompanled the perform-
ance, one was, Mr. Colllns presumed,
not sorry when “the actors dropped on
thelr knees to pray for the queen.'”

A Youthful Financier.

“Mamma,” sald a little fellow after
he returned from chorch last night,
“does the Lord keep books agalust ey-
erybody on earth ¥

“Yes, my son," the mother answered,
“in the great record of time the acts of
every one are registered, 1f we do
good, It Is Lo our credit, and If we do
evil It Is on the debit side,”

“Then, mother,” the lttle lmp asked,
“how much discount will the Lord fig-
ure on the nickel with a bole Io it 1 pot
In the contribatlon box to-night, and
will I get eredit for the face value and
be charged with the discount ¥

The future Danancler was hustled off
to bed as soon as evenlng prayer wag
over,

Earthguakes.

When an earthquake occurs the en-
tire crust or surface of the earth expe-
riences some effeets of the disturbance,
An earthquoke In Caleutta which was
aceurately recorded gave a basls for
determining the speed of transinisslon
of the wave of disturbance due to the
shock. The dlsturbance was reglsiered
at the Edinburgh Observatory, thou-
sands of miles distant, and gave a speed
of transunlsslon of slx and two-tenths
miles per second for the beavier shocks
and less than two miles per second for
the lighter ones.

Charlvart for the Rabhite,
English farmers, who know It Is
agalust the law to use ferrets to drive
out rabbits, place In the burrow a rub
ber hose with a tio horn on the end In-
serted They they blow the horo and

buany comes out In quick order,

Barehoaded Spaniards.

There are parts of SBpaln where the
hat I8 voknown except In  pletures,
The men, when they fdeed a covering,
tle up tnelr bheads and the women use
flowers.

Before Co'umbus.
Prof. Proctor asserts that 100,000,000
people Hyved and died In Awerlen before
Columbus’ discovery,

Mleasure that isa't shared with ane
other loses half 1is power W please.

GUM CHEWING.

A Russinn Traveler Who Will Geo
Home and Tell About It,

S. Hanfblum, 50 years of age. blonde
gray, whiskered, volatlle. and all the
way from St Petersburg, Russia, 1s at
the Brown PMalace Hotell To the sur-
prise of a ecaller, who bad never seen
the gentleman before, Mr. Hanfblum
turned. and., with an expression of
delight upon his face, exclnlmed:

“Ach, my friend! 1 am 611 wis dec
light. You are ze zhentleman from Mel-
boorn vieh T meet on e high mountain,
ze peak of—vat yon call beem? Ah!
Pike, ze peak of Pike. Kot ves wis ze
greatest pleasir 1 see youn,"

When gently told that he was mistak-
en he could hardly beileve It
“Ees eet pooseeb? Vell, eet ees re-
markable ze raysamblanee,”

His accent and vernacular were pe-
cullar, Sometlmes he talked lke a
German, sometimes like a Frenchman,
His manner was wholly 1'rench,

“Yes, sair,” sald he In answer to a
question. *I am a resldent of St, e
tirsbayrg, 1 wass born In Warsaw, Po-
land, but I leev Io R-russia talrty
yalrce, My name ees Jalrman, but |
am not, Ket ees only ze name vieh ees
Jalrman, Deed you noteece zat name?
Hanf, you see, meence hemp, aud blum
ees Hower; zat ees altogaythalr, hemp-
flower. Zat ces preety, ees eet not?"

It was, and lis visitor admitted It,

“1 haf been In Ameriea some veeks,
and haf noteeced many t'Ings to pleece
me dud some vieh do not. Now, zat
seengular custoom of eating gom. Zat
ees ze most remarkable, Eet ees not
falar me to oonderstand, All ze time
ey bite, bite, bite, chewlng zls gon.
80 many, tool And Mr. Hanfblum
beld up both hands and arms Hke a palre
of exclamation polnts.

“On ze ear from Boofalo to Neeack-
eern zalr wass n young leddy seeting in
front of me ating zis gom—wisout stop,
sink of 1t! All ze time! 1 ask: ‘Vat
ees zis zat ze peeple all eating? 1 vas
told. 1 palrchase soine of ze leedle stoff
an' put heem In my mouse—Pa-ah! 1
shpat heem out. Eet ees llke medeecen
and vorse. And eet ees so ogly! I von-
der so mueh as zls mees-er-able habeet,
and eet seemce o be e habeet dees-
tecnkteef, naycennol—ees vot zo?"

The Impeachment was admitted with
grief,

“And ees zalr no r-raymedee, no cure
for zees ter-raible slng? No? Zat ees
sad."—Denver Post,

AL
Mis. Amelia E, Bare's latest novel s
ealled “1, Thou, and the Other.”

It 18 gald that George Moore has al-
most finlshed a s2quel o “Bvelyn lo-
nes."

Dean Farrar Is buslly engaged upon
o new book, to be entitled “The Life of
Lives; or( Further Studles In the Life
of Christ."

Authony Hope has just finlshed n
novel which 18 devored to a delleate
and penetrating study of Disraell. It
I8 0 new development In the noyvellst's
carser and will ba antlelpated with
great Interest.,

Professor R, . Moulton's wethod of
presenting o modern Hterary form the
several paris of the Bible appenrs 1o
goud advantage [n his “St, John," espe-
clally In Indleating the deamatle move-
ment In the book of Revelation,

Eden Phillpotis' new  novel, *Chll-
dreen of the Mist," I8 4 story of lfe on
Dartmoor, and extends over a perlod
of ten years. As In “Lylng Prophets,”
Mr. Phllipotts trled to draw a faithful
pleture of nglrl, so o this book, we nre
told, he has ntlempted to deplet a boy.

Coutrary to the experlence of most
translators, whose fote It {s to reap lt-
tle of honor and les# of pay for thele
painstaking work, Jeremiah Cuortly,
the transiator of “Quo Vadls,™ Is auld
to have reallged $25,000 ns his share of
the unprecadented sales of Slenkle-
wlez's masterplece.

Edmond Rostand, anthor of “Cyrano
de Bergerae,” hns written to an Amerl-
can friend disclaiming the cootempln-
ous references to the Amerfean natlon
nttributed to him by gsome newspapers,
In point of fact he has every reason to
feel amiably disposed toward Amerls
cang, ns he |8 recelving lnrge sums of
money all the thme from the suceess of
the play and the book. The prose trans-
Intlon by Miss Gertrode Hall pays him
A royalty on every ¢opy sold, and the
publishers announce the thirteenth
thousand already, The soccess of
Mansfield's production, moreover, I8
netting M, Rostand something Hke $100
a day.

Yankee Ingenuity INd I

Only a few years ngo practleally nll
the canned peas consumed 1o this coun-
try were himported from France, the
fnmous petit pols. At that thoe [t was
deemed Tmpossible to produce the re-
quired quality In this country, consum-
ers desieing firm, even bright green,
goods, and though sulphate of copper
wns used 1o securing that color It made
comparatively Hitle difference with the
trade, Amerlenn packers, however, ex.
perlmented with the object of produog-
Ing n pen the equnl of the Freneh artl-
cle, and how well they suceeeded I8
now an old story. Starting wlth good
seed, and ander eareful cultivation, the
Amerlenn pea now equals the lmported
product of Fraoee, aud our packers
have bullt up an Industry which has
become an lmportaut fenture of the
great eanned goods trade of the coun.
try. The eareful selection of seed has
resulted In a varlety having all the de-
sirable qualltles of the French product
and requiring the addition of no color
Ing subsinnces to make them attrae-
tive, American eanned pens stand on
thelr merits, Wisconsin nnd New York
are the leanding pen-packing States, al- |
though others are rapldly developing
the Industiry.

Beat the Clrous,

Tickets were sold to more people for
n clreus at Los Angeles than the tent
would bhold, A map who bad pald $4
for two sents which be could not get to
sued not alope for the return of his
money, but for # pald out In earrlage
lilre, and he won a verdiet for both,
with § more o cover the costs of the
trink

Every pollticlan belleves ll_u Is goud

encugh for aoy office,

HUMOR OF THE WEEK

STORIES TOLD BY FUNNY MEN
OF THE PRESS.

0dd, Curioos and Langhable Phoses
of Humaan Nature Graphically Por-
trayed by Eminent Word Artiats of
Our Own Day—A Budget of Fun.

An Ohject of Pursnit,
“It Is money that makes a man Im-
portant.”
“1 don't know; it seems to me I'm of
more fmportance when I haven't any
money,"”

Aristocrncy of Doildom,
“My doll can shut her eyes and go Lo
sleep Just lovely.”
“Huh! My doll never goes to sleep at
all; she's got {nsomuler.”

A Wonderful Woman,
“Hobson dotes on his mother-in-law."”
“Just to be pecullar?”

“No; at Christmas she always sends
him sowething that his wife can’t use.”

Working=Closs Cata.
“Those new neighbors must be very
ordinary people,”
“Why
“Thelr cats cateh mice.”

Pity.

His volce was hoarse with emotion,

And did she pity him?

Ah, yes! Generous girl that she was,
she handed him an entire box of lozen-
ges that some distributer had left upon
the doorstep the day before,

Unmistakable Proofs,
"“Why do you think he Is n self-made
man?"’
“Becanse he wears chin whiskers in-
stead of mutton chops.”

Mermun
“No, I thank you. I prefer to stand.”
The stout woman who was standlug

An Easy Guneas.

Mr. Blimkus—Why do you think Mil-
died and young Pesklelgh are engaged?

Mrs. Blimkus—After he went away
last night 1 smelled paper burning in
the kitchen stove and this morning I
found a plece of an envelope addressed
to her In another's handwriting.

Bucceas, -
“Is he a snceessful man?™
“Yes, very. He lias been mixed up
in three bank fallures and succeeded In
keeping out of the penitentiary every
time."

Evidently a Failure.

Singleton—My congratulations, old
mun; no more sewing on buttons now,
eh?”

Wederly—No, Indeed! I wear a belt
now, It keeps me so busy supporting
a wife that I haven't time to sew on
buttons,

Getting at the Facts,
Insurance Agent—Pardon me, mad-
am, but what Is your age?
Miss Autiquate—I have seen 22 sum-
mers,
Insurance Agent—Yes, of course: but
how many thnes did you see them?

Feminine Diplomacy,
Hattie—Would you call
beauty ?
Elln—Well, that depends.
Hattle—Depends on what?
Ella—Whether 1 was conversing with
her or some one else,

Nell a

Failed to Conciliate,

As the conventlonal young man sat
talking with the ecouventional young
womnan the conventionnl stern father
cnme in,

The young man would fain be soelae
ble and at ease,

“The open door—" began he,

“T'he front door Is open at this min-
ute, sald the father.—Indianapofts
Journal,

Too Wenk a Comparison,

At last, after many dangers, she had

TRAINING SCHOOL.

“What's the eause of the Infernnl racket In the next room
“It Is Behmldt, the dog faneler, who I breaking In some dogs Intended for

musleally lnclined mistresses.”"—Megge ndorfer's Blaotter,

up In the erowded ear looked stralght
ahiead of ber ns ghe made this remark,

The men sitting down glanced fur-
tively at each other,

“1 didn't hear anybody offering me n
sead,” she sald, still looking stralght ot
the froot end of the ear, “but I took it
for granted somebody had doue 11"

Six men slowly rose up.

“No, 1 thank you," ghe sald, without
Ylooking at any of them, “I've been
standing for fifteen minutes, It won't
hurt me to keep It up a lttle longer, 1
get off at the next erossing,”

Then slx men sat down agaln, much
relleved,

Bhe bad overestimated them.

Gettlng Hack at Her,

“Yea, Mra, Ponk, T can understand
syhy you wouldn't llve In a small
town,"”

“What do you mean?"

“Anybody can live ln a clty, but It
tokes people who have mental pe
sources to enjoy life In a small town."

Well Fortificd,
“We pever suffer from cold hands
when we go out,"
“Are you so robust 7
“Noj; but my wife has her muff and 1
earry the poodle.”

It Wase Natural,

She (after the honeymaoon)—1"ve often
woudered, dear, whit you ever saw In
me to eaude you to make me your wife.

Hoe—That's n strange colneldenece, 1o
you know 've asked myself that dues:
tlon n handred times sloce we've been
wnrrled?

Bhowas KEffort,
“1 always apprecinte It when Bibbs
Is plensant to we,"
“Why
“Because It 18 bard work for him to
be pleasant to anybody."
Going In for Exercise,
“What did Boss say In her letter to
Banin Claus?'
“She sald she wanted a palr of skates
and n plano.”
He's Conght the Craze,
“Bobby, what kind of a sled do you
want?"
“I want one that's pretty enough to
hnul girls on'

Figuring It Out,

“Have yon any ldea bow old Mrs.
Wexford st

“Well, no, not exactly, but she must
be pretty well down In the 208 yer, |
heard Mrs, Bloxham say the other day
that she didn’t belleve the lndy was ‘s
day over 35"

Mupseum Exclitement,
“The two-hended glel got up another
rumpus this mornlog."
“What was she mad about?’
“One of her hends pleked out a hat
Just Hke that which the other one had,"

The Baving Clause,
“Don't you get tred of so mueh
Blhakspeare at your club¥’
“Well, we always bave teas."—De-
tralt Free Press,

= - - —————
brivved the terrors of the Chillkoot pass
und had rejolned her lover on the Klon-
dike,

“Are you glad to see me?" she asked,
“Do you still think that T am worth my
wolght In gald 7

"In gold?" he erled, contempiuously,
n& he folded her to W8 frozen bosom,
“My dariing, your arve worth your

welght In hash!"—Chleago Tlmes Her-
ald.

Bimilar but Different.
Diggs—IMd you employ n typewritor
to copy your manuseript?
Blggs—I thought I dld, but on looking
over the worl I dlscovered that I had
employed a type-wronger.

A Canh Clearance,
"Cordella 18 selling everything to go
abrond agnln'”
“Bhe lsf"
“Yes; she offered to sell me her bl

cycle and her engagement to Mr,
Jimp.*

Confesslons,

“Gladys Luclle, 1 must make a con
fesslon before we are marrled. Yoy
know me as Guy Perey iz Willlam,
but the folks nt home eall me "Bl "

“That's all right, My pa and ma call
me “Toadle.’ "

Pleasant for Jinks,
Jinks—T1hey say  marrled
grow to resemble ench other,
Mrs. Jinks—Well, T know It's qilte
lpossible for a marrled woman to
keep her good looks,— Larks,

people

Hopeful,

Granger—How are you getting nlong
at your house?

Timson—Pretty well, on the whole.
We are nearly out of everyiblug but
debt, and in thme, IF things go on as
they have been golng, we ought to be
out of thut.—Hoston Transcript,

Men and Horsos Killed In Battle,

Iu regular bittles the proportion of
loss among men and horses Is quite
close, and o hand-to-biand combats of
cavalry, as well as lo sharp artillery
engagements, for every wuan killed or
wounded there |8 nlso n dumb warrier
entitled to a place beside hlm on the
roll of honor. The Light Brigade at
Balaklava rode In G0 (ot 800) strong
anid lost 288 men, but of the 660 horses
300 were shot down by the Russlan
KEuns,

In the feree charges of the German
ulilang And culrasslers at Vienville,
Mars-da-Tour, In 1870, 1400 rmen and
1,000 horses were kiled and wounded,
ln the flerce artillery contesis on the
same deld T30 men and over 1,000
horses fell around the guns. At Grave-
lotte, soonu after Mars-la‘Tour, the ar
tilery fighting was also terrible, and
L300 horses were shot down around
the batterles, though the losa of the
artillerlgts wos less than 1,000, —Our
Anlmnl Friends,

A play s never satlsfactory If there
8 & man or woman left over when the

palring off occurs In the last aet




