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HEY were standlog before o per- |

I fumery shop In Bond sieeet ax 1

passed them—two young ladies
of manifestly good society, so refined
was thelr appearance and go perfecily
correet thelr tennre. 1 eould not help
balf turning, aud who should they b |
but that nrchtease of a cousin of mine,
Sybil  Vane, and her bosom friend,
Gwen O'Harn, It was Sybil that lnd
spoken, and she said:

“Faney that little fool throwlng her- |
self awny on a man ke that when she
knows he only wanis ber for her
money."” |

“What Hitle fool and what man?” 1
asked, as I rnised my hat by way of
apology fur the lptrusion.

“Oh. you men! You never know any-
thing,” sald Sibyl, when she had recoy-
ered frow the shock my question had
evidently occasioned. l

“Then tell me,” 1 rejolned, “You noev-
erhave any seerets (rom me, you know |
—at least. not for long."

“Why, Hovor Beaumont and Capt.
“nulkiner, to be sure.”

“Are they engaged to be mareled ?

“Or conrse they are, and he hasa't a
penny, while she has a mil—l—lon."

“Well, he's a very handsome follow.
and she ls—passable.”

“They say he cheated at ecards, that
he's in everybody's debt, and Is nothing
shiort of a mere adventurer. And yet

Honor Beaumont hus aceepted bim! 1}

siy It’s really too bad of her.”

I had known Faulkiner for some
years, and 1 am bouud to say I had
very little to urge in his defense, He
had never been actually enught In any
nefar‘ous procesding, but It was known
that Lie had run throogh most of Lls
friends, and that be was wonderfully
Iueky at faro, and that he was anxious-
Iy looking for an helress,

The wedding took pluce, and about
four months afterward Captaln and
Mra, Fanlkiner were back 1o town, ap-
parently the happlest people to be
found in all Belgravia.

A8 for Faulkiper, he seemed com-
pletely ehanged, There was a manli-
ness about him that one never notlesd
hefare; his eyes wore n fravk expres-
glon that was traly refveshing to see.
He was elearly devoted (o his wife, and
they seemed to perfectly understund
auvd trust each other. What could It
mean?

Gradually I got to really like Faulkl-
ner.  He made a splendid host, was n
pattern of the domestic virtues, and ln-
pressed one as belng the soul of Lonor,
Our nequaintance tinally ripened into
a elose friendship, and the Inthnacy de-
veloped until ot length 1 found myself
=how 1 know not—on terms of wnll
confidence with the man whotn, only a
few mouths before, I had boen Inelined |
to look upon very muech I the lght in
which he was regarded by my cousin
Bybil.

One evenlng he expounded the mys-
tery.

“Shall 1 tell you the story of our
courtship, Jack?" he asked.

“As you will. my dear fellow,” 1 re-
plied, *If It isn't o sucred a subjeet
for a third party."

“That's Just it—It is a sacred subject,
as you will see.”

He lit his elgar and proeceded:

“All that the world thought and said
of me hefore 1 was marrled was troe,
and more than true. 1 was a ‘regular
bad lor." And It Is trie nlso that in pro-
posing to Miss BDeaumont 1 was actu-
ated by the most mercenary motives,
and those alone,

“All that 1 wanted wns her money—
her money, Jack—do you hear me? The
world sald so, and the world was per-
feetly vight. 1 hnd plans as to what [
would do with It. My chief anxiety
was o prevent her getting any inkling
of the truth, and so [ pever ceased to
dunce constant attendance on her, and
especially to withdraw her as far as
possible from her lady friends. All went
well untll one evening at the Villlers'
ball ghe took me to one slde, saying:

“ iz’ —ghe always cnlled me Frits
rather than Frank—'1 want to speak to
you.

“*What Is It, darling?

“*You are not to call me darling any
miore ti1 this matter is cleared up.’

“What matter, dear?

“+Just this: People ore saying that
you are marrylng me merely for my
money, Is that so?

“40f course not, [ love you for your-
self—'

“‘Stop, stop! 1 am going fo put you
to the proof. You know my solleltors—
Messrs. Hopklos & Dicey, In Lincolo's
Inu?
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“Well, meet me there to-morrow at
noon. sharp. And now, good-night.'

SWHAT LITTLE FOOL AND WHAT MAND"
1 ASKED,

“In a moment sue was gone. | passed
& sleepless night, and with grear difi-
culty perved myselfl in the mornlng to
keep the mysterious appolutment,

“Old Dicey—I call him that because
be Is now ope of my dearest friends—
recelved me coldly.

*“<] have been favored, Capt. Faulkl-
per,’ he sald. ‘with some very exiraor-
dipary Instructions from my client—

| It wore an expression of apparent en-

entirely disclalm all responsibility in
the matter. 1 have shmply glven effect
to Miss Beaumont's wishes, and the
final Issue of them must rest entirely
with yourself. If you please, we will
go to the adjolning room, where Mlss
Beaumont awaits us.'

“We found her seated near a windosw,
She did not rise, but simply bowed, and
I saw that her face was pale, and that

foreed calm.

“*Iritz, 1 told you last nlght that
people are saying that you are marry-
Ing me merely for my money. It mat-
ters little to me now  whether they
speak the truth or not, If they do, then,
whether or not you become my hus-
band, is the Hght gone out of my life
Indeed. You koow, IPritz, how I love
you! If you can have done this cruel
thing nothing ean undo It now. If you
have designed to beggar me, under the
pretext of affection, husband or no hus-
band, fortune or no fortune, can make
no difference to me. But It shull never
be sald that you actually did marry me

“ 1 CLASPED HER IN MY ARMB AND WE
WEPT TOGETHER."

for my money, and so, Fritz, 1 have
asked Mr, Dicey to draw up a deed
whilch—=whilch—" And here the poor
darling broke down completely aud
could say no more.

““The deed, Capt. Faulkiner,' sald
Mr. Dicey, with frigld solemnity, ‘is an
uncommon one; I know, Indeed, of no
precedent. But It relates that, In con-
glilevatlon of Captl. Vrancle Arithor
PPaulkiner, of the S8econd Life Guards,
relensing Mlss Howor Beaumont, of
Hurtstield House, Hertsfordshirve, from
her engagement to marry him, the sald
Mlss Honor Beaumont herewith makes
over to the sald Capt. I'raneis Arthur
Faulkiner all her real and personal
property, as scheduled herewith, save
and except the resldence known as The
tirove, Isleworth, In the county of Mid-
dlesex, and as much of her Midland
wilway debenture stock as will suf-
fiee to provide gn annuity of $1,500 a
year.

“I turned half mechanleally to Hon-
aor. She was still calm and pale, but her
eyes were brimful of tears

“ It 18 Impossible!" 1 exelaimed. And
Just at that moment something seemed
to struggle within me, for out of the
depths of my sinful beart there came
welling the tiny, feeble remnant of the
little good It ever held.

“I felt asIf 1 could give not only love
but Hfe to that noble woman who had
proposed to herself this mad, this fear-
ful sacrifice In order to put to proof the
slncerity of the man she loved. Disre-
garding the presence of the man of 1aw,
1 clasped her In my arms, and we—yes,
Jack, we wept together.

1 treasure now that sacred parch-
ment which awakened to new life the
Httle good that was left In me—which
aroused the dendened sense of unselfish
love and gave me riches greater far
than my villainy had ever dreamed of.
Do yon wonder, Jack, that | am a
changed man?¥"

And that was the sequel of the con-
versation In Bond street.

An Inch trom Death.

A correspondent of the Detrolt Free
Press relates a pecallar experlence
which happened to a friend of his dur-
Ing a stay In Burma,

We were sitting on the veranda of
our bungalow one evening, enjoylug
our after-dlnner cheroot. Floally my
friend arose and sasuntered Into bis
bedroom,

Usually lights were placed lo all the
bedrooms, but this evening, for some
reason—probably  the moonlight—the
servant had oot performed his duoties,
1 conld hear my friend fumbling about
on hls dressiog-table, and then sudden-
Iy he gave a cry of horror and rushed
out to the light.

“1 have been struck by a soake” he
gasped, and hls face was deadly pale,

“Where 18 U? Quick! Show mel” |
exclalmed, ns | whipped oot a knife,

He held out his right arm. There
was no mark on the hand, whieh 1 ex-
amined eritienlly, but on the euff of the
shirt were two tiny seratch-llke pune-
tures, and two little globules of polson |
sinking Into the starched lipen aod
leaving a slekly, greenlsh-yellow mark, |

“You've had a close eall, old man” 1
exclalmed. with a sigh of rellef; “and
now let us settle the snake.™

We found him colled up on a small
mirror, which lay oo the table, and an
ugly-looking reptile he was, too, rendy
to strike again.
| He was a very poisonouns snake,
| known as the Debose Russelll, but
after my friend had done with him it

alist to have placed him in bis proper
genus

When a man concludes be ls too smart
to work, be comes to the conclusion
that bhas made more thieves than any

Jour firnces—Miss Beaumont, 1 must

other one thing on earth. -
L

FARMER WASHINGTON.

Employments inWhich Our First Pres-
ident Passed His Declining Years,
“Grandpapa is very well, and much

tleased with belng once more Farmer

Washington,” wrote Nelly Custis,

March 19, 1797, four days after Wash-

Ington and his family had arrived at

Mount Vernon, John Adams had been

Inaugurated President and Thomae Jef-

ferson Vice-President, and Washington

had been present at the scene.  After

P'resident Adams had  delivered  his

speech and tnken the oath of office, he

retived, Then there was a llitle scene
which fllustrated Waushington's appre-
ciation of good form, Vice-President

Jefferson, instead of retirlng from the

hall immediately after President Ad-

ams, walted for the ex-President to fol-

low his successor; but Washington, a

master of courtesy, Insisted on the Viee-

President’s preceding him, Reluctant-

Iy Jdefferson yielded.

John Adams wrote to his wife that
Washington seemed to enjoy a triumph
over him, “Methought I heard him say,
‘Ay! T am falrly out and you falrly
In! See which of us will be happlest!”
In the ehamber was a multitude—and I
believe searcely a dry eye but Wash-
ington's,”

I*armer Washington began at once re-
palring the Mount Vernon mansion, sur-
rounding himself with masons, joiners
and painters, IHe wrote to his old friend,
Oliver Wolcott:

“To make and sell a little flour annu-
ally, to repalr houses (golog fast to
ruin), to build one for the security of my
papers of a publie nature, and to pmuse
myself In agriculture and rural pur-
sults, will constitute employment for
the few years I have to remalin on this
terrestrial globe.”

“I begln my diurnal course with the
sun,” he writes to hils former Secretary
of War, Jumes Mellenry: “If my hire-
lings are not In thelr places at that
time I send them messages of sorrow
for thelr Indlgposition. Having put
these wheels In motion, I examine the
state of things further; the more they
are probed, the deeper I find the wounds
which my buildings have sustalped by
an absence and negleet of elght yenrs,

“By the time I have accomplished
these matters breakfast (a little after
seven o'clock) Is ready; thils being over,
I mount.my horse and ride round my
farms, which employs me until it Is
timie to dress for dinner, at which I
rarely miss seeing strange faces, come
as they say sut of respeet for me, 'ray
would not the word curiosity answer as
well?  And how different this from
having a few social friends at a cheer-
ful board!

“The usunl time of sitting nt table, a
walk and tea, bring me within the dawn
of candlelight; previons to which, If
not prevented by company, I resolve
that, as soon a8 the glimmering taper
supplies the place of the great lnminary,
I will retire to my writing table and
acknowledge the letters 1T have recelv-
ed; but when the lighis are brought 1
fecl tired and disinelined to engnge In
this work, concelving that the next
night will do as well. The next night
somes, and with it the same eauses for
postponement, and so on, llaving given
you the history of a day, it will serve
for a yenr."

“At no perlod of my life,” he writea
agnin, “have I been more engaged than
In the last six or elght months"

Housekeepers will appreciate this la-
ment: “The running off of my cook (a
slave) has been a most Inconvenlent
thing to this family, and what rendered
{t more disngreenble is that T had re-
solved never to become the master of
another slave by porchase, but tlils res-
slution I fear I must break. 1 have
andeavored to hire, black or white, but
im not yet supplied.’”

THE FATHER'S SHOT.

How FEngland's Postmaoaster General,
Henry Fawcett, Lost His Eyes,

“Never mlod, father, blindness shall
not Interfere with my success in life,
sald the young law student, Henry
Fawceett, when his father reproached
himself for earelessly destroying all his
son's prospects of advancement,

“One pleasant day in 18568 the two
had gone huuting together. A flock of
partridges flew over a fence where the
father hail no right to shoot; but as he
was moving forward, they flew back
toward his son, The father, so eager
to bring down a bird that he did not
think of hls son's danger, fired, Several
shots entered Henry's breast, and one
went through each glass of a palr of
spectaeles he wore. 1o an Instant he
was stone blind for life,

“But within ten minutes from the
time of the accldent which deprived
him of eyesight forever this boy of Iron
nerve hmul determined that even blind-
ness should not swerve him from his
purpose,

*WIL you read the newspaper to
me? were his first words to his sister
when they earrled him bome,

“IHe was obliged to abandon law, but
he began the study of politleal economy
with a zeal rarely equnled, meanwhile
having friends read to him fa his mo-
ments of lelsure the works of Milton,
Burke, Wordsworth, all of George
Ellot's novels, and a wide course of
general llteraturd, for bhe was deter-
mined that bis blindness should not
limit the breadth of his enlture”—
From “Success,” by Orison Marden,

Advantages of Worrying a Little.
Don't join a Don't Worry Club. Don't
try not to worry a little, While con-
tentment 18 a pleasing virtve, the peo-
ple you know who are centented would
be better off If they worrled more. Ab-
solute contentment and Indifference to
the possible troubles of to-morrow will
lead any one to the poor house. The
cow doesu’t worry, nelther does the
clam; but people are built to worry, and
It was Intended that they should On
the other hand, If you worry muoch It
will land you In the Insane asylum. It
s the insane asylom on the one bhand
and the poor farm on the other, The
point 1s to worry Just enough to keep
out of both of them.—Atchison Globe.

The World's Wheat King,

The wheat king of the world resides
In Argentina, according to the Boston
Traveler. He la an ltallan emigrant,
named Guazope, and his broad ncres
are situated lu the south of the prov-

would have been diflicult for any patur-| jnce of Buenos Ayres. His crop occo-

ples an area of 66,270 acres, He num-
bers his workmen by the thousaod, and
each one recelves & certaln share of the

SHARKS EATING A DEAD WHALE

Bwarms of Fean Wolves Mysterionsly
Learn of a Banquet,

The presence of any large quantity of
easlly obtainable food is always sutli-
clent to secure the undivided attention
of the shark tribe. When “cutting In”
whales at sea I have often been amazed
at the Incredible number of these crea-
tures that gather in a short space of
time, attracted by some mysterious
means, heaven only knows from what
remote distance. It has often oceurred
to us when whallng in the nefghborhood
of New Zealand to get n sperm whale
alongslde without a sign of u shark be-
low or a bird above. Within an hour
from the thme of our securing the vast
mass of flesh to the ship the whole area
within at least an acre has been alive
with a seething multitude of sharks,
while from every quarter come drifting
sllently an inecalculable host of sea
birds, converting the blue surface of
the sea Into the semblance of a plain
of new-fallen snow.

The body of a whale before an Incls-
fon Is made In the blubber presenis as
smooth, rounded surface, almost s
hard as India rubber, with apparently
no spot where any daring eater could
find toothheld. But, oblivipus to all
else save the lnternal anguish of desire,
the ravenous sea wolves silently writh-
ed in the density of thelr Lordes for a
place at the bounteous feast. Oceaslon-
ally one pre-eminent among his fellows
for enterprelse would actually set his
lower jJaw against the black roundness
of the mighty carcass and with a
steady, slnuous thrust of his lithe tail,
gouge out therefrom a mass of o liun-
dredwelght or so. If he managed to
get away with It the space presented a
curlous corrugated hollow where the
serrated, trlangular teeth had worrled
thielr way through the tenaclous sub-
stance, telling plainly what vigorous
forve must have been behlnd them,
But It was seldom that we permitted
such premature toll to be taken from
our spolls,

The harpooners and the officers from
thelr lofty positions on the cutting stage
slew scores upon gcores by slimply
drooping  thelr keen-edged blubiber
spades upon the soft crowns of the
strugeling fish, the only place where a
shark I8 vulnerable to instant death.
The wenpon sluks into the creature's
brain, he gives n convulsive writhe or
two, relenses hils hold and slowly sinks,
followed in his descent by a knot of his
Immedinte pelghbors, all anxlous to pro-
vide hlm with prompt sepultore within
thelr own yawnlng maws--Natlonal
Review.

He Reod the Signs.

The old-time Pomp and Cacsar, who
flourished before the eivil war, knew
many of the secrets of the familles they
geryed, One old colored man tells with
much delight the story of the courtship
of his present employer, then his “young
mas'r."”

“I pever t'ought naflin® "hout his
gwine eo'tin' nany ob de Carr'l or de
Pomeroy young lndies” says the old
man. “IHe use to be back and fo'th, In
and out de Carr’l and Pomeroy louses,
jess like he belong dar.

“And when he'd go a-eallin' In de
evenin', and I'd say, ‘Mas'r Tom, don’
yon ke to change de boots yon wore
all day, and put on dexe nlee shined
ones? he'd lnugh lke he was mighty
'‘mused, and say, *Dat alo't de end 1
wants to shine, Pomp!

“Dut fin'lly, one day, I got to hear
'bout a Miss Lothrop from de Norf dat
was visithy de Carr'ls; and ope nlght
young mas'r he dress up all fine, and
den he look down at his boots, w'nt
shone lke a glass, and be say, ‘Pomp,
is dat de bes’ shine you can gib my
boots ¥

“And I look at him sober and say,
‘Mas'r Tom, dat nin't de end you wants
to shine, you done told me over'n over
agnin.'

“And de red come np In his face, and
he gay, ‘1 reckon If I shine at bofe ends
all I can, I won't be too bright fo' some
folks,

“So ob course I gaw how t'lngs were,
and when de 'gagement eame ont two
weeks after dat, 1t wasn't no mo than I
Jess nachelly looked for,"”

Oldest Church in Europe.

The oldest church In Europe |8 that of
8t. Pudenslana, at Rome, About the
middle of the flrst century a certain
Roman senator had o house on thls
spot. He was a Christian convert, and
It Is sald a distant relative to 8L Paul,
who lodged with him from A, D, 41 to
50, For the religlons uses of himself
and guests, he bullt a small chapel In
this house, and when he dled In 96, nnd
hils wife a year later, his danghter add-
ed a baptistry. A church was after-
ward erected on the site of the original
house of Pudens, and conseernted In
108 or 1456. Canon Routledge, In Lls
history of 8t. Martin's church, Canter-
bury, clalms that that venerable edifice
Is the oldest church In Christendom.
He deseribes It as pecnpylng the unlque
position of belng the only existing
church that was origlually bullt ag a
church during the first four centurles,
and has remalned a chureh till the
present day. Its font Is the very one
in which Ethelbert was buptized by
Bt. Augustine, as mentloned by the
Venerable Bede.—TId-Bits,

Present Rulers of Enrope.

Of the present rulers of Buropean
empires und kingdows only one-third
ascended the throne by direct hersdl
"tary rights.  Out of the seveutien relgn-
ing emperors and klugs only five are
sons of previous rulers. These are jn
Prussia, Saxony, Italy, Belglum and
Bervin, In Sweden, Portugnl, Bavarla
and Turkey brothers of the former soy-
erelgns occupy the thrones, while In
! Austrin, Wortemberg and England a
'meptew and nlece of the proviously
'relgning uncle and avnt are In power,
In Russla the crown prince's death
"caused his brother's successlon to the
throne.

Arctic and Antarctic Ioebergs,

The lcebergs of the two hemlspherss
are entirely different In shape. The Are-
tic bergs are Irregular In form, with
lofty plunacles and glittering domes,
_while the Antarctie bergs are flat-top
'ped and solld looking.

Every one ovcaslonnlly ylelds to the
temptation to give more than he can
afford, Iu order (o be knowu ns 0 Lovely
Character,

profita, When his season’s crop ls har-| The tongue ls about the only muzale

vested be fills over 3,000 rallway trucke
with the graln, . i

weapon that haso't been dls

IMAGES IN DEAD E'-YES.

Ecientific Experiments Give Rise to
Absurd Btories,

The popular notion that the eyes of
the dead sometimes retain complete lm-
nges of seenes that bave boeen enacted
before them at the mowment of death
s received fanclied confirmation in
late years by experlment, and there
re gome who, from reading caveless or
exaggerated accounts of these experl-
ments, might get an lmpression that
science had placed upon this notlon the
stamp of approval, The following note
from the Lancet (London) glves us the
very small modicum of truth that is the
pmsis of all such storles, It says:

“Under the title of ‘In Dead Eyes,' an
evening contemporary recently munde a
| statement which carrles 1ts own confu-
tation with it. It Is to the effect that a
physlelan and enthusiastie photograph-
er, being desirons of testing the amount
of truth In the theory that dead eyes
retaln complete Images, had carefully
examined the eyes of hundreds of dead
people, and, though he had never seen
anything like a distinet picture mirror-
ed he had certalnly distinetly traced
both letters and objects on the lvls of
the eye, and that when the photogtaphie
test was applled these hages beeame
visihle. In one case a caplital letter of
peculiar form was shown which could
be traced to a testament held in the
hands shortly before death. In ancther
case a numeral was distinetly pletured,
which was traced to a clock face in the
room, The artlele In question contin-
ues: ‘T'he chief selentific paper of
France only the other day gave full
particulars of a case where a woman
who died In one of the hospitals had
two numbwrs, 10 and 45, mirrored in the
Iris of her eyes,’

“These absurd stories originate In the
well-known experiments of Kulne on
the visual purple of the reting, In the
course of which he showed that by
making spoclal arrangements the eross-
bars of a window focused on the retina
could be brought into rellef, The en-
thusiastic photographer, if he be not
misquoted, ought to have known that
no well-defined lmages of the external
world are cast upon the irls and none,
therefore, conld be preserved. The sur-
face of the Irls Is far too uneven to act
a8 a mirror. Moreover, as no nrrange-
ments were maile to prevent the fur-
ther netlon of lght after death, they
would, If formed, be certainly obliter-
ated as the Image on a photographie
plate would be if permanently exposed,
The only mode In which an Image hm-
pressedd on the reting could be rendered
visible would be to adopt the method of
Kuhne, namely, by exposing the eye
previously kept In the dark for a minute
ortwo to an illuminated objeet, then ex-
tirpating it, opening It, and Humediately
plunging It into a solutlon of alum,
The lmage deyelops In the conrse of
‘wenty-four hours." —Literary Digest,

No Shooting Allow: d,

Thanks to wise and strlngent regula-
tlons, no shooting 1s allowed within the
boundaries of the Yellowstone Natlon-
al Park., The result, says an English
tourist, Is charming, Hundreds of 1it-
tle chipmunks, with thelr gaudy stripad
backs, scampered mpudently about or
peered at the passing coneh from the
roadside, The squlrerel A1d not bolt for
the nearest tree, but nodded a wol
come, Al bird life treated us lkewiso,
Even the lordly eagle lovered near,
and the wild turkey stalked uncon-
cernedly thropgh the rank griss, We
were fortunnte enough to see a fine
specimen of the wolf tribe. e slood,
a begutiful creature, and watched us
out of sight, showing only curiosity,
not fear, Another time we pereelved a
doe and fawn grazing by the rond.
Not until we were wiithiln a few fect
did they seck the shelter of the woods,
yet not fo fly. They simply moved
aslde, Here, at least, man was regamd-
ed as a friend—one who conld b trust-
ed. The only antmal who ran away
wig a1 brown bear, He tarted tall at
the slght of a conching party, yet It
was quite a common thing for bears to
approach close to the hotels at evenlng
to feed on the refuse thrown ont, 1t
wins nn after<dloner reluxation for the
guests to watch them feoding. They
muneched and disputed the clholeest
morsels for the most part indifferent
to the company, Only when we Lo-
enme Inquisitive and approached too
near did they retire and these anlmaly
were pierfectly free and unfettersd in
thelr movements, It may read like a
falry tale, but It 1s solld fact,

Anticipating the Emproess,

The gallent polut to note In the follow-
Ing story, now creating much pmuse
ment In the Old World, 18 the striking
resemblance Germany's Kalser bears
to less Hlustrlons husbands In hils qulek-
ness to explain, excuse amd moke
nmends for a4 shorteoming before his
wife hns a chanee to  question  him
about It

Not long before he started on bl jour-
ney to the Holy Land he pald an unes-
pected morning visit to the Austrian
ambassador, Merr von Szogyeny-Mar-
leh, nod after seatlog himself comfort-
ably Inan armehalr, his majeety sald:

“Come and have a ehat,”

The conversation which followed was
most entertalning, and when the Em-
peror thought of the time, he suddenly
Jumpesd up, looked at his wateh, and ex-
clalmed:

“I Aldn't know It wns 80 Inte! Have
you a telephone? 1 must say good-hy to
the Empress, as 1 have only just time
to cateh the tealn for the mansuvers,"

The ambazgndor offered to do the teles
phoning, bhut the Emperor Insisted upon
dolng the ringlng and the hellolng him-
gelf.  Then, speaking to the Empress,
he suld:

“Don't he angry, dear, 1 chatted too
long with Bzogyeny, nnd must dreive 1
rect to the station, so 1 cannot give you
my parting kiss, for which 1 am sorry,
Good by, dear,™

Wom n Workers.

There are In Germany no less than
2,000 women marble workers, 370 fem-
Inine blacksmiths, 300 potticogated ma-
sons, 147 female tioners, besides 50
roadmakers, 68 slaters, 19 eclockmak-
ers, T armorers, all of the gentler sex,
also 8 lady chimpey sweepers, and a
number of quarrywomen and female
workers In sewers.

Pay-Holla of Co'umbus’ Crows,

The blils of payment of the crews
who compossd the earavels of Christo-
pher Columbus on his expedition for
the digcovery of Amerien wers revently
discovered lu the archives of the Span

Ish pavy.

OUR BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS SAYINGS AND DO-
INGS HERE AND THERE.

Jokes and Jokelets that Are Supposed
to Have Been Recently Born—8ayings
and Doings that Are Odd, Curioms and
Laughable—-The Week’s Humor,

Lap.

The Eskimo glrl shivered,

“What, sit on the ground?" she ex-
claimed, evinelng much confusion.
“Why. the very 1dea! And right before
everyhoiy? Te, he!"

All this in Lapland, where the modest
miiden has obviously to be especially
careful what she does, lest she get her-
self talked about.—Detroit Journal.

Up to Date,
“No"" sald the positlve glrl, “T will
never tle myself down to one man.*”
“Perhaps,” he replied, sarcastically,
“If 1 organize n syndieate yon will eon-
slder our offer."—Good Hopsekeeping.

Near Relationship,

Clarence—Algy clalms to be divectly
related to Lord Littlehead.

Ethel—Dear me! How is that?

Clarence—~Why, the same girl prom-
ised to be a sister to both of them!

Golden tilence.

A man who once met Ralph Waldo
Emerson at the house of a friend tells
of the churneteristie way In which the
Coneord philosopher blunted the edge
of a compliment,

“Oh, Mr, Bmerson,” sald a  young
woman of the party, “it must be so de-
lightful to know that people all over
the country are grateful for the things
you have sald!"

“Thank you," sald Emerson slowly;
“but 1t Is for some of the things T have
not sald that I feel most grateful.”—
Youth's Companion,

A New Monopoly,

Hardfax—Hello, Honeydew! Haven't
seen you in an age. What are you do-
ing now?

Honeydew—T'm llylng In Chieago, try-
Ing to make an honest living.

“Well, ol boy, yon ought to sucepsd,
You havew't any eompetition.”—Life,

Alloring,

Wife—A few of us enthosiastie bley-
clists In this part of the elty have or-
ganlzod o livtle soclal elub for the win-
ter. Can't you suggest some appropri-
nte name?

Husband-—-Call It the “Ieddlers’ Un-
fon."

Art,
Guest—That's o very fine pleture, Mr.,
Tekinham.
Mr. Packlinhanm—Well, It ought to he.
I pald $50 for the frame alone,

A Generous Sonl,

Mrs., Wiggins—Jolhn, what on earth
are you saving up all those old broken
hottles for? Why don't you have the
gl dump them into the garbage can?

Mr. Wigging—~Those, my dear, are for
charlty. 1 got to talking to the glass
citer lo one of the museums the other
day, snd he told me that he had hard
work keeping body and soul together on
hilg snlary, so I'm golng to give hlm a
basketful of that stufl for a Christmas
present.

A Good Sign,
“By George! there Is an offce holder
who must really be an honest man,"”
“Why do you think he |s honest ¥
“T'here s no talk of runndng him for
a second term In order that he may be
vindiented," —Cleveland Leader,

Hard Puszzle to Bolve,

“Are you good at working out pusg
zlog "

“No, Indeed. T have bheen marrled
twenty years, and my wife Is as much
of an enlgmn o me a8 ever."—0Ohlo
State Journal,

Just Filled the Biil,

The Helress—The man I marry must
be very handsome, afrald of nothing,
and clever, Money's no objoct to me,

Mr, Broke—Doesn't It look like fate
that we should bave met?

Another Way to Oe,

“Miss Hilund—er—I know what |
want to say, but—eor-~1 don't know how
to express wysclf,” begnn Mr, Home-
wool,

“Express yourself, Mr. Homewaood,"
Miss Hilnnd cut 1o, “won't the eallrond
peoplé let you travel as a first.clusy
passonger ' Pittshurg Chronlele-Tele-
graph.

A Futnre IMplomat,
Little Harry-—Do you belleve In Santa
Claus?
Little Frankie—You bet. 1 wouldn't
git half as many things for Christmas
i1 didu't,

Knew Thelr Blgnificance.
Heury Peck-—It's corlous that In se-
lecting war jJewelry men favored eart-
ridges and women swords,
Mrs, Henry Pock—Not at alll The
pword Is the weapon of command'—The
Jewelers' Weekly,

An Unfortunate Interference,

Didderean—Did you attend the lee-
ture of Prof. Hardhead on “Grip, a
Malndy of the Imagination?*

Biddereau—He did not lecture,

“Why not?

“Down with the grip,"—New York
Weekly, :

L A, |

Fach a Chance for Fhowing O
Laura—1 pever wighed but once that
It was proper for women to smoke.
Flora—Good graclons! When was
fhat?
“When | first got an  engngement
ring.”"—Cincinnati Enquirer,

A Holiday Reflection,
“A Christmas tree Is a good deal Hke
a wife”

“How's that?" ‘
“It's the trimmings that cost.” j&
Off the *ame Piece.

“What did Dr, Dingus say nhout these
Inganity tests with the thamb?"

“He sald they were only another form
of Insanity."

A Creditable Btart.
“Do you think the United States will
be handsomely represented at Parls?
“Why not? Our commissloner general
I8 very good looking.”

An Economical Version.
S8he—What do you mean by giving me
an Imitation Russia leather pocketbook?
Ile—lmitation is the siucerest fiattery,
Is It not?

Eubtle,

“What a nifckname,” sald one ehum to
another as they walked down the ave-
nue. “Why under the broad canopy ddid
you ever take to calling her ‘Re
venge? "

“Becanse she's so sweet, don't you
know."

A Poor Shot.

“Don't he too hard on lilm now," re-
marked one elub man to anether, “he
assures me In the most positive manner
that he always alms to tell the truth,”

“Well, I'll be charitable, but If that
fellow always aims to tell the truth, I
Just want to gay that he's a worse shot
than any Spaniard that ever went to
war,"

Confirmed.

“Do you have any falth In this klea
that maladies ecan be transmitted by
klssing?" asked one of Detroit's young
soclety men of another,

“Well, slr, I was mighty skeptical till
the other night. 1 kissed my best girl
for the first time in my life and I've had
palpitation of the heart ever slnce,”

Faved Her Conscience.

“What do you think of your new
neighbors?’ nsked the hostess of the
“sweet” old Indy who was calling,

“You koow that I never speak un-
kindly of any one, I have nothing to
say of her; but 1 will gay of hor hushand
that I feel yery, very gorry for hlm.”

A Winnlog Way.
Algy—Well, old boy, I've just touched
Reggy for another tener,

Chapple—What! And got 1t? How

on earth do you do 1t?

Algy—Oh, It's very easy, 1 jnst ensn-
ally mwentlon his resemblanee
I'rince of Wales.—TId-Blis,

‘l'ra;le H-ivn-lry.

to the

Bage outrage, présumably perpeteated
by a rival tradesman,—Ally Sioper,

A Grent Discovery,
Mrs. Read—Isn't It strange?
Mr. Reand—=What, my dear?
Mrs, Read—There never yot hag beon
a strike In an alarm clock factory.—
Joewelers' Weekly,

The Differcnce, - G

“After all, what's the difference he-
tween fame and notorlety 7"

“When the crowds see a faumous man
approaching they whisper, ‘Here he
comes' but when the notorlous man o p-
pears they say, ‘Get on to 'Im!" "

Exactly,

“1 think," sald the elvillzed gintes-
man, “that we had better artange for a
Jolnt adwminlsteation of your wnhappy
country."”

"I thiuk T understand,” sald the na-
tive, "It Is something llke you would
ndminister a Joint of mutton; you get
the meat and leave me the joint,"—In-
dlanapolls Journual,

More Trouble,
Mra. Peck—There goes 4 man that
you might well envy,
Henry—Whyt He's marrled, lsn't hot

A Possibility,
She (with a glgh)—I sec that Miss As-
tor 18 to marry n duke.
He—Oh, well, T wouldn't waste any
sympathy on her. Who knows? She
may love him,

Hin Conundrum,

Merry Andvew—COnn you tell me the
difercuce between a wan and o mon-
key?

Busy Man—How muoch do you wolght?

Merry Andrew—A hundred and forty-
elght pounds,

Busy Man—A hundred and forty-
elght? 1 welgh 163, The difference 1s
Just fifteen pounds.—Cleveland Leader.

Emperor Rebukes n Woman,

A enrlous relle of bygone days may
be wkeen on n house In Berlin, Two
blncksmiths llved opposite each other
In that elty whose trade rlvalry became
the talk of the nelghborbhood, Onpe diay,
the Emperor, Willlam 1., who was fond
of golng about the clty disgulsed as a
farmer, In order to “lfeel the pulse of
the peaple,” rode up to the door of one
of the blncksmiths to have his horee's
shoe fastenid, A daughter of the rival
blacksmith, to show her contempt for
this customer, put out her tongue and
distorted her face with a harrible grin.
The Emperor called together the wood-
carvers of the clty and offered n prize
for the most hideous face of & woman
they could devise, and when Lo hnd se-
lected the most ugly speclmen produced
—on¢ with a tongue lolling out of Its
wooden mouth—bhe rode over with It to
the blacksmith's shop. There, to the
consternation of the young woman, he
ordered that fury's head nalled over the
door as a warning agalnst petty spite.—
Detrolt Free Pross,

A writer says sleep 18 conduclve to
beauty. Perhaps It s, but we have seen
some rather howely pollcemen, nevers
theless, S q




