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CIIAPTER 1.

T know we  sill
over s separation of a few weeks,
Jiaok, I'ta sulfering from that must
ten o all feminine allments—a
jirese (L i s : i..l\'v H ) ll wrihle Ilr#'.ll
that souw not come hack to me just
the siwme a8 you leave me”

Jack Ddeptiton knew this was all very
foolisl He loved pretty Ethel Mallett
yvery dearly; s, instend of potting his
thought inte words, e kissed the tearfal
face and loviagly comforted bher with
vows of eternn IR ICN,

“You kuow 1 necln’t stay down there
until the piotures are finished,” he sail.
“As soon as 1 have the skeiches well

forwurl. I shall come back and complete
the lnrzer pleturss from them at Lome:
and, 1l sliall waorking yery
hard, that will hot yon from
coming every duay to wateh my progress
fur an hour ve 8o o the

b
[reyvent

Hod—It was rather a pitiful
turned resolutely to the
e,

1 of yoe to think of com-
ing to breakfast with us, sa that we
might epe the lust of yon before start-
Ing she salll bravely, as ghe husgied
herself with the esflee enps.  Mr, Mal-
letk come down a few woments later,
and breakfast was got through with doe

decorum, in deforente to “papa’s dislike
to emotion”

Shoriiy after the meal Jack was
traming awiay—ius porimantenn in one
hand anid a ¢ ep=el in the other.
e huad ngaged to BEthel Malleit
for two and they wera to he
marrin! as heleculd provide @
puitdable home for her,

been e
woaths,
ne. sHim
A fortnight after
he had obtained the poluctant consent of
Mr. Mallett to this arrangement, a cor-
tain: Lord Smmmers, atrraected by two

water dolors of Jack's in a fasiionable
gallery, had found him out and offered
him' a [beral commission to exsritas a
feries of six pletares, the subjects to be

eelecteidl from the immedinte nelighhor-
hoold of lis lordship's place in FExbridg

ghire. Jack had jumped at the offer, see-
ing that it would eanble him to place
little Fihel in a howe of her own two
months sooner than he anticipated,

8o here he was, after a two lones'
run, hard at worz in the woods of Mal-
lagford, skillfully and eapidly flling in
the leading features  of Mallingford

House anil its aurroundings. While his
fingers weres thus hasy, he was recalling
the conversation he had had with Laed
Bummers upon the plice of his first sub-
Jeot,

“Would you wish me to hegin with

Bummerfield?" Jack had asked, when
taking his tinal instructions from his
Lordship.

“No; I shonld like to be at Summer-
field myself when you are there. 1 think
you had better make Mallingford House
your first subject. It is about ten miles
from Sommerfield, and you ecan work
your way toward there. [ shall be down
by the last week of July, and hope to
have the pleasure of showing you some
bhospitnlity.”

Jack bowed His thanks,
“You will be delighred with Maling-
ford,” his lordship went on. *“It is a

nuble place, and 1 have 4 rather peculiar

Interest in the property. The late owner,

twlierever It eould pleree the thick foli-
v it is of me to feet | age ahove, and with a buzzing of insects
lin his edars, he was weaving all sorts of
L pomantie fancies concerning the owner

of all the beaury surronndiug him.
CHAPTER 11,

From behind the bole of a lnrge tree
Jack Dlornton was being narrowly sean-
ged by o young lady, who seemeld well
pleasm]l with the inspection.  She watch-
e him ot work for some winutes with a
leotded Took of admiration in her eyes,
She turned from ler surves presentiy,
and down, erept awny slowly
among the brashwoond, making a
the evident futeution of reaching

Sl agn

slOOpIne

with
the
1a the meatitime Jack, stretehing him-
self after his spell of work. noticed n
small watural monnd coveped with soft
velvely = The more he looked the

s,

ten aminntes’ He yielded at last,

pist,

anid fonnd the mound an exeellent pillow,

Pofore he had enjoyed two of the al-
lotted ten minutes’ vest, his open locket,
a portrait of Ethel, dropped
hand, and a myriad of gnats
whizzedl In lmppy freedom
Jack Durnton was fast

containing
frome his
huzzed amld
rourd his head.
asleep,

At that moment a woman eame glid-

ing by in full view of the easel. She
was i whman of surpassing loveliness,
tall, stately, with mass of golden plaits

round and ronnd her head, full
melting brown eyes and ripe red lips, a
skin rivaling the peach in delicate
coloring, and a carviage queenly in its

voiled

s

every movement. Her dainty cambric
gowd, cupulagly wade to * eXPress
than hide her form,” trained carelessly
among the vy roots aml brambles he-
| hind her, Her simple straw hat she car-
tied in hee hand, and her whole air sug-
pretty “maiden meditation

bay . iy
sl

| gested the
funey free,”
l SHe guve a well-felzned start when she
had come well in view of Jack's easél
It was not pleasatt to wateh the swift
clintge that eame over the beantiful face
ns ghe marked the vacvant =eat aund
thought herself alone, It revenled un-
mistakahly the defects of her charaecter
a4 indicated i the eruel little curves at
the corners of the mouth, which were
generally concenled beneath the pretty
vonfiding smile that from long practice
hid become habitual with her,

Advaneing  cantiously, she glanced
around, and soon  discovered Jack's
whersgbouts. She went quickly to the
easel, and eritically examined the morn-
ing'sa work. Turning aside, she remarked
to herself, “With such decided talent
and such an appearance, he would be
sure to succeed if he were properly taken
up." She then walked on tip toe to
Jack, and serutinized him quite as erit-
jeally as she had serutinized his waork,
and evidently with as much approval.
Then her quick eye detected the open
locket by his side.

She looked carefully at the sleeper and
having assured herself of the soundness
of his slumbers, went down upon her
knees by his side, the better to examine
the portrait.

Sl started visibly when her eyes fell
upon the sweet face smiling at her from
the tiny trinket, She rose quickly and
walked away a few yards,

“xo she iz this landscape painter's

Kir I'aul Mulling, was 4 most ecceptric
wan, with a very exalted notion of his | ‘village maiden!" " she muttered vindie:
own importanee as boad of the house, | tively. “Surely there is some fatality in
He had pever moareie |, sod was mortally | bis coming lhera! I ean’t be mistaken,
pifended with his brother Geoffrey be-|it is the same insipid babyishly pretty
cat=e b tosk mite Wlself o wife at the | fuce that Lord Summers poiuted out to
nga of 1 v-elzat without first consult- | me in the park thie other day., And she
Ing Lim.  I'oor PPanl! Ile was a great | loves this Apollo, does she?  And per-
friend of mine: but U'm bound to eonfess | haps he thinks he laves her.  Well, we
that lie was of 8 most unforgiving dispo- | shall see what we shall seel”
sition. Waopld you believe it, Mr. Dora- There was a siguificant glitter in her
ton? e wns <o unjust_as to disinherit [ tine exes; and an fpstantineous tighten-
Greoflrey and leave the whole of his prap- | ing of the red lips scewed 1o tell of n
erty to his gnly sister’s only ehild, Pau- [ bard, criel heart beneath the fuir ex-
line Lufton, dais will confirmed his rep- | terior. But the ex3 sion of her faes
uintion [og wricity, for e mude even | hanged as if by ma when Joack roll
her inheritonee tionalsy first, upon | ed wver on o lis side anil showeidl signs
her tuking | f Malline, .'m-l,l-l wiking. She had posel gracefully
pecondiy, spon warrying under | hefose the easel, and awaited Lim,
the dge of tweniy-five without her guur-| 1 believe I've bheen asleep' he mur
diau’s i snd consent. A very | mupeel drowsily, raising himself on one
awlwnrd e for the guardian. 1 am | elbow, when Lis eyes fell upon the dagz-
that 1 1 ol porson. 8o, I\'ws.l!.!; g loveliness of the girl so earnestly
see, shotd the roung indy in question | regarding his picture; nnd in the first
happen to full in love with some poor | glimpse of Panline Malling, Jack's senses
begear of a fellow, 1 eoulll mit consist- | and artistic perceptions were alike rons
ently give my conseat, nud <he would |ed, and, springing to his feet Le went
have to give up wither her love or bor | toward the easel.
position as owner of Mallingford, one| 1 bexz your paridon for the liberty
of the finest seuts in the counry."” l] have taken in exatining your picture,”
“In which ense?” Jack sall, interroga- | murmured the woudinnd nymph melodi-
tively. onsly. 1 hope 1 did not disturb you.
sty which oase the disinherited broth-| S2¥ [ be allowed to continue my inspec-
er would have his own, tar 1 am glad tion?"
to sny that .'.|.";||.":|J.; wird will Iw‘ Jack, h-‘ll’»“}' awake even Fot, mut-
twenty-five fn September nud will then tered something about ““teo much hon
be in a position to plesse herself in her|9F i

choive of a hushand—for which I am de-
voutly thankful, se It relieves me of a
serinus responsibility.”

=] uuderstand that*

“I was in hopes at first that [ should
pot be ealled upon to exercise my guar

can quite

dianship at all Wien Bir Paul died,
Pauline was away with her father in
Italy, He was a =ad reprobate, and

spent his time chiefly in gambling houses,

leaving his motheriess girl among all
kinds of people. Well, as fate willed,
this Lauftun died Just a month before
Bir PPanl, and, though we made every
effort to find his daughter, we conlidl ob-
tuin no tidings of hert We traced the
father and daughter ta Naples, where the
foriuer died: Lt after that we ecounld

hear noth ;f her. We sent out agents.

we advertised, we did everything we
could. At last, after five months of
fraitless inquiry, and just as we were
Yosing hieart, aud wondering whether we |
should mot bezin to hant up poor (Geof-
fr whe peared suddenly nt my wo-
licltors' offices.  She losked wretchedly
§i), =ald she 1 been working her heart
out 48 A t er of English at a Spanish |
school, 1 had only recentiy seen one
of our advertisementa. She was nine-
teen the and that (s aearly six years
ago”

And now, as Jack Dornton stood In the
ghady wood, with the noonday sun mak-

fug little putches of white here and there

“Yan are Mr. Dornton, are you not?”
she continued, still looking at the pie-
ture, and giving Jack time to pull him-
xolf together. *“Lord Summers told me
lie was going to ask you to make a pie-
ture of my house."

It was Miss Malling then, and
woodland nymph, after all. Jack felt dis-
appointed, though he could not tell why.

“I suppose you will remain here for
some days. May [ offer you n little hos-
pitality during your stay? The villuge
inns are, 1 believe, wretchedly nocomfort-
alile, and 1 should not like a friend of
my gusridian’s to be driven to their shel-
ter I am at home, We asre two
{lunely women just now, and but dull com
pany, I fear: but we will do our best to
muke you comfortable for this week at
least. Next week 1 am off again until
the end of the season, and shall have
to Jeave you to the mercies of the mser-

Say you will come.”

I

while

|
rYanis.
*Thank yon very muach” Jack began
hesitatingly: “but I did not nnticipate—
in fact, I made no preparation ¢
| *“Is that the only diMealty ¥ she In-
terruptel “Pray don't let that
in the way. Mra, Eefon and 1
yur eyes to the enormity of n
mors wwat at diagner, and will promise
to thi no less of you on that account.
We dine at half past seven, %o that we
may have an hour or two of thess lovely
somumer evesings in the gardeas,"”

gently.
'ﬂu'a-l

|“: shut

'|

Jack railsed his soft felt hat, and
watched her graceful fignre as she glided
away down the dim leafy vista of the
wood, He wighed that she had stayed
longer, that he might still be looking inte
hir glorions eves, watching the ever
changing lights that eame and went und
rapidly as sendding elonds across a suni-
mer sky.,  When at last a curve in the
path hid her from view he turned again
to his work with a heavy sigh, wishiug
it was already half past sevenm.

CHADPTER I1L

“Now von are to consider yourself
guite at home, Mr. Dornton,” Miss Mal-
lihe &aid, as she rose from the tahle.
“Stay and meditate here in solitude, or
come ont on the terrace, ns suits your in-
clination.”

The moon came ount by and by, throw-
ing from behind a curtain of temder gray
clowds a soft, silvery, shinmering light
over the landscape.

After Mrs. Sefton had gone indoors
Panline led the eonversation in a manner
that quite entranced her companion, The
witchery of the evening, the beauty of
the waman, and the spell of her fascl-
nations wroughr upon Jack's impression-
able nature, and his dreams that night
wope of lovely women with golden hair
amd liguid brown eyxes,

A week later, Jack Iornton stond at
the breakfast room window, apparently
absorbed in the ealm, radiant beaunty of
the seene before him; yet his breast was
torn with eonflicting passions,

Pauline Malling was returning to town

stranger beedme the temptation to take [ by the midday train, and the pain that

her proposed departure had eansed him
had nlso opened his eves to the hateful
truth that he had been unfaithful to his
little Ethel's memory.

“What ‘a blind foul T have been,” he
told himeslf, weathfully, “to stay here
day after day. and not see my own dan-
gor!  Misa Malling has been very Kind
and gentle: but 1 dare say she looks
upon me as helonging to a very inferior
to her own: amd I, to show wmy
eratitude, must return  her womanly
kininess by presutning to fall in love
with her! Apart from my suapreme con-
ceit with regard to Miss Malling, 1 have
behaved shamefnlly to Lithel” he wont

liyss

on: and a flush of self-condemnation
crept over his handsome face. ** l've
1

Leen away from her a whole week, and
only one short note have I eent her”

Ile seated himself nt the writing tabl
in the whidow and seized a pen. He
nibbled the peaholder, as if o expecti-
o of receiving inspiration from
act. Before he had guite made up
mind as to the wording of his overdue
love letter e heard a ru<tie at the door,
and Miss Malling entered in her elegant
traveling costume.

“How I shall misa your pleasant lit-
tle morning chats, Mro Dornton™—with a
gontle sigh—"our happy sketching expe-
ditions, and our delightful evenings!"

i

the

his

“You canot miss them as I shull”
Jack returned.

“You think not?' ralsing her eyes
slowly to his and dropping her soive

mournfully, “That shows how little vou
know and appreciate your guin in pos-
spxsing the hearty love and esteem of a
few true friends, nstead of the monoton-
ong adulation of a hoede of mere fashion-
able acguaintances. You eannot utdes
stand, because you have never experi-
enoed it, how the emptiness of our lives
sometimes palls upon us butterflies, and
what we would give at such times to
have a real object in life; how we long

for the affection of one disinterested
creature!"”
Here Jack would have precipitated

himself bodily into the yawning chasm
she had so conveniently openel for him,
put for the enteance of Mrs, Sefron, who
proceeded to dispense the comfurte of the
breakfast table in her own inimitable
manner. The carringe was at the door
before thie meal was properly over,
“Liond-by, Mre. Dornton,” sail Pauline,

| na she stond with one dainty foot upon

the step. I shall hope to find yon here
when [ retuen; and I fear,” «he contin-
wed, agnin lowering her voice Jungerous-
Iy, “I shall not be able to en p mueh
of London's vapil soviety af the in-
tellectunl interconrse we have enjoyed
Imtely. 1 shall be back in a fortnight,
You will uot forsget me in that timef"”

(T be ecantinned.)

Fickleness of Waoman,
Gray—I1leilo, Smith, old boy! And s0
you are married, eh?
Smith—That's what the parson told
FLELLS

Gray—And, of conrse, you are hap-
Iy ?

Smith—Well, T don't know about
that. To tell the plain, ouvarnishedl
truth, 'm just a Hrrle bit disappointed

Gray—T'm sorty to hear that, What's
the tronbhie®

Smith—Well, you see, during the
ourtship stunt she used (o tell me

how strenuously she loved me, but we
haid no sooner got spliced than she
gava up her £10 a week Joh as type
writer thumper. That to show
how mnch you can bank on o woman's

RIH‘\:

love,
What He Was Afraid of,
Rounder—Is it true that you are en-
guged to that young widow s
Giayboy—XNot at the present writing.
We wera engaged, but I broke It off.
tounder—Aren't you afrald she will
take It to heart?
Gayhoy—No, but I'm afrald she will
take It to court.

Told in Confidence.

The Caller—The man who wrote that
poem you printed yesterday  didn't
know what he was writing ahout

The Edlitor—Of course not, Other-
wisa it wouldn't have been poeiry.

Putting Him Wise,

Her Father—What are you and
roung Shortleigh going to lve on in
case you marry?

Hia Daughter—Well, If vou must

know, papa, go look in the mirror.

Strennous Hint,
Husband—Le: me see, how lang has
it been aince Uncle Jolin was here?
Wife—Oh, It must ba severn! vears.
He was here the week after 1 pot my
last new bonnet.—Detroit Tribuie

Quite Likely.
Little Willle—Say, pa. what does
this paper mean by “ties of LloodT"
Pa—Must be a new shade of red
neckties, my son.

of the

Conquest -« Great
American Desert

{

for a blg

Is coming in
share of the general prosperity of the
conntry, and it will only be a few
short years when she will rank with

Montana

Northwestern States in
agriculturil greatness. 'The recent nct
of the Interlor Department of the
United States In setting aside $1,000,-
) toward reclaiming three or four
lundred thousand acres in the Milk
River Valley Is but a beginning of a
much vaster development of this sec-

any of the

tion as the needs grow apace. Al-
ready the agricultural worth of this
to be famous valley has been ade-
quately demonstrated in the resulis
which have followed the irrigation
works already established. It has

been successfully proven that all kinds
of agrieultural products grow In great
abundance wherever irrlzgation is used.
The soll {8 natnrally rich and needs
only moisture to make It yleld prolifie-
ally. The Great Northern Rallway's
main line practically cuts the valley
in two. The fact that the government
has deeided to begin immediate oper-
atlons will prove a great incentive to
the people of that section who have
nlways belleved In the future of their
country and will open to settleinont n
vitst arean of ri¢h land to the home-
secker and Investor,

Professor Elwood Mead, the lrriga-
tlon expert of the United States De-
partment of Agriculture, has borne en-
thuslastie testhmony to the great eapa-
bilities of the Sacramento Valley when
supplied with water, In canals and
ditches, for irrigation. He says, In &n
official report, that Its avallalile water
gupply should make It “the Egypt of
the Western hemisphere,”
| The irrigable area of the valley 1
estimated to he more than S,00.000
acres, and calenlntions show that the
average annual discharge of the Rne-

ramento River at {ts month Is suil-
cient to lrrignte every acre of this

great area, Professor Mend, after re-
marking that It Is a sinful waste
allow so much water to flow unused
to the sen, save for purposes of navi-
gation, thus illustrates the uastonish-
ing variety of the products of the
soil:

“Within .a radius of five miles In
the Sacramento Valley 1 saw every
product of the temperate and seml-
tropical zones which I could eall to
mind, Apples and oranges grew side
by side, as did oak and almond trees.
There were olives from the South nnd
clherries from the North., A date palm
seemed equally at home with an alfal-
fa meadow; figs and Tokay grapes
were apparently as much in thelr ele-
{ment as the flelds of whent or barley
or the rows of Indian corn, some of
the stalks of which measured fifteen
feet in helght.  All of these conld
have been grown on a single acre, and
doulitless have been.”

In another report the same authorl-
ty expresses a like view, as follows:

In September last I saw a part of
the Sacramento Valley In Its most un-
lovely nspect, One of the trips tuken
was from Chico to Willows, two towns
ahont thirty miles apart, but the road
thirty-five miles shrdln emfwyp shrd
traveled made the distanee about
thirty-five miles. We crossed what Is
potentially one of the most fertlle and
promising agricnltura] districts on this

continent. For scores of  miles the
lnned rises by a gentle and uniform
!slope from the Sacramento tiver to-

wiard the foothills on either side. Wa-
ter wonll flow over every acre of the
country traversed without
much labor in its direction or skill in
the location of Interal ditches,  The
pliins of Lombardy are not hetter sult-

ed to Irrigation, nor the soil of the |
Nile Dieltin more fertile  thin  were
these lands origlnally.,. For a half

century they have been devoted to the
unremitting  production  of coreal
crops.  Each season the erop has heen
harvested, the graln shippesd  away,
and the straw burned, and nothing
done to replice the plant food with-
drawn. A more exhanstive form of
agriculture cannot he imaginsd.,  Al-
though this surpriging drain has gone
on for fifty years, It cannot continue
forever.

| The absence of ralnfall during the
harvest period 1s one of the great nl-
vantages of Californin, where the
needed molsture can be supplied by
irrigation, It is likewise one of the
greatest obstacles to diversified agri-
culture where dependence 18 had on
rainfall alone. The natural opportu-
nitles of the dlstrict traversed are
|equal to, If not greater than those of
{the ecountry surrounding Riverside,
!Cal, which has been approprintely
deslgnated as the “Garden Bpot of
Amerlea,” but a difference In agrieul-
tural ideas has produced a correspond-
ing difference In conditlons,

| The bonanza whest farm and the
honanza orchard were in aceord with
the spirit which from the first has
dominated the Industries of Califor-
nin. It Is a State of vast enterprises,
Men pride themselves on great under-
takings and doing whatever they un-
|dertake on A large seale.  Wheat can
be grown In this way., The man with
capacity for organization can look
after the growing of 10,000 acres of
whent, a8 easlly as ten acres, It is an
industry freed from detall. There Is
a period of seed time and harvest, and
long Intervals of complete freedom.
It has none of the petty Incldents
which go with the management of a

farm where there are chickens and |

plgs, where cows are to be milked, and

to |

requiring |

butter and eggs marketed, where each’
month has Its dutles, and where there
Is no thme when something does not
need attention. ‘This gort of farming
comes with hgh-priced Iand and a
dense population, but It does not ap-
peal to the imagination like the |rlm\r-_
ing of flelds so large that turning a
single furrow pequires a day's journey, |
or the enltivation of the ground with
stenm plows and harrows, The cut-
ting, threshing and sicking of grain
at a single operation Is spectncular n8
well ns effective.  In this respeet 1t
rosembles the range cattle business In
| its best days.

|
Acute Indigestion, |

Acute Indigestion may result from
many eauses, but when it follows Im-
mediately upon a holiday feast, it is
ustally attributable to overdistenticn
of the stomach, aggravated, perliaps,
by the presence of such fndigestible
things as pustey and plum pulding, |
It oceurs a little oftener ln children,
Lut in them It Is rarely so serious In
its consequences ns It s In adualts,
for nausea is more readily  Indueed
and more promptly ylelded to, and as
soon a8 the stomach has got rid of
its Lurden, the trouble is at an end,
An wdult, on the other hand, strug-
gles ngainst the feeling of oppression,
and often Intensiles it while seeking |
to relieve it by tuking stimulating po-
tions.

I many cases the first indication of
the disturbance of couscionus-
i violent eonvulsion  resem:
Wling an eplleptic seizure.  Sametimes,
indead, 1t 1s dithenlt to distinguish the
nttack from one of heart fuilure or an
upoplexy, for both these l'muHihlnsl
are favored by overindulgence. A dis
tinetion 18 Important, however, for
neglect of appropriate  treatment in
gither condition may favor a fatal ter: |
mination,

The old advice to quit a meal hefore
n feellng of satiety has heen obtained
I8 still good: oue should cedase at lenst
before n sense of discomfort hus heen
produced, and room should alwanys be
allowed for the seeretion of the gastrie
Julee, which In an adult often amonnts
to nearly a quart, When the walls nfi
the stomach lave been distended to)
thelr utmost capacl'y by food,  the
additlon of so much finld wonld seem |
of Itself enough to Induce the altack:
or If the distention prevents the se
cretion of the tluld, as It does nor-
mal muscular movements, the process
of digestion I8 delayed, the food 18 re-
talned too long In the stowmach, it un-
dergoes abnormal  decomposition, In-
flammation Is induced, and this ex-'
tending to the small Intestine may lend
to more protracted lllness,

In the treatment of acute Indiges
tlon, the production of nuusea should
bhe favored, When vomiting oceurs, 1t
shotld not be cheeked untll the stom-
ach has Leen relleved of 1ts bharden,
It it does not ocenr spontaneously, It
shonld generally be induaesd,

If nneonsclonsness or a conviulsion
Lhas supervened, a physiclun must he

Is loss

ness or

enllod without delay, for It may he
necessary  to  admlnister an eetie
: subientaneons!y.

Following this, a laxntive ls gen-!
erally glven, and the diet for a few
| days I8 limited to easily digestible,
[ unieritating food. MUk, of course, is
the safest form of nobrvishment, ex-

copt for those with whom It does ot
agree, amd the addition o it of a little
lime-wiater or Vichy will often remove
|l objection.—Youth's Compnnion,

Trounblesome ¢ hildron,

i Everything is nfter  nll
even age: yvet one mlght su=pect that
| the “children™ of one of Mr Muzzey's
‘ Men of the Revolution™ milght have ar
|
|
|

s lintl )
reintive,

rivedd at years of some discretlon and
proper regard for belinvior,

When 1 saw the old saldler, snys Mr.
| Muzzey, he was the =ole sarviver of
those who witnessed the Battle of
| Bunker HIill, At the nge of H4 years

e was attending a Whig eelebration
hield ot Boston in 1850, und there | met
him. He wns a good-looking old man
| with a large, well shaped head, hlue
| eyes and mild expression. His whaole
| countenance beamed with benevolence, |

1 asked him if he had any n'!lilalrvﬂ.'

“Oh, yes, I have two sons,” he re
plied. ’

“Why dld you not bring them with
| you ¥
1 The old man's smonth brow wrin-

kled into a semblance of a frown as he

gald:

| 1 didn't want to he plagued with

those hoya on an oceasion of this sort.”
“Why, how old are they?' [ asked,

| wondering If he could mean his grand

children.

1

| =Oh, one 18 70 and the other |s T2
IBut 1 couldn't be bothered with
them."” '

One of Thetr Own Net,
A party of New York brokers
eaught a five-foot shark the other day
while out yachting. As eoon as It

gave them the slgn of recognition they |
turned It loose.—Denver News, |

It 18 sald that a man never regrets
| hack to work properly until after his
honeymoon, and he has had his sec
ond quarrel with his wifa
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A Little Lesson
In Patriotism

ST T T

Jumes Brewerton Ricketts had
served on the Canadinn border guaml
and had been conspicuous in the war
with Mexleo for his
gallunt conduet on
the field before le
entered the Unjfon
army ot the be-
ginning of the ¢lvil
war, His frst duty
In the clvil wuar
wis the defense of
the city of Wash-
Ington. Later he
was transferred to
the eapture of Al-
examdria,

In the disastrons
battle of Bull Itun,
on the 21st of July,
18681, he was
wornded and eaptured,  On that very
day e hal heen hrevetted llentenant
eolane! and made brigadier general of
I'nited States volunteers.  He o was
held as o prisoner of war, but wis
exchanged in the following year. 1In
June, 1862, e was active in the opera-
tions In the valley of the Shenandonh,
and participated with the Army of the
'otomiae I the Marylnd, the Noprth-

FTAMES I RICKETTS,

ern Virgluin and the Richmond cam-
prignsg

e servel in the slege of 1eters-
hurg, Va. In the defense of  Muary-
fand again=t the pafd of Geno Jubal
Early, receiving the hrevet of ma-
Jor general for gallant conduct dur-
ing the war.

s bravery at the hattle of Cedar
Creck whs exceptionnlly notewaorthy,
e was never out of the range of the
Confederate fite, and was ahways to
Tier fontndd In the thiek of the fight, even
though he Lhimselt was wounded duor-
ing the charge,

HISTORIC LONG ISLAND CHURCIL

w2 i ——

St. George's Eplscopanl Church  at
Hempstead, L. 1., for the remodeling
of which plans are belng areanged, 14
one of the historle wlitices of the coun-
try. In Aprll, 1, the two hundredth
nuniversary of 1t8 passing fnto the con-
trol of the Eplscopalluns was cele
Lirntedd, The present church I the
fourth that has stooad on the site. It
possesses o royal charter presented by
Queen Anne, nnd nlso g conpnanion set
given by the same raler in 1706, 10
gether with a Bible, prayer book, a
Look of howmilies, and silver chalices
nnd patens, The interior of St George's
o conslderad unnsunlly  gqualnt,
The roof {8 supported by twelve lingo
pllars of solld onk that extend into the
Lasemoent, It that has
kept time for nearly 1000 yiqes,

tiy L

boasts 0 elork

Live with € ow and Piga,

e, Willlnm BB, May and Detectives
Condon awd Shook, under orders from
Henlth
ented the house of Ludwig Staronskl,
n Itassian, a DBuffale special to
the St Lonis Republile, D May's re-
port 1s ns follows

“Adioining the honse Is a small suin
mer kitchen,  In that apartment was
a eloget, In whivh a plg was gquarters!,
The nprovised 1y wias so narrow that
I the
1

Commlssioner Grecne, investi-

BUVS

the animal was unable to turn,
front room, what might be termed ¢
parlor, was a cow,

“\While we were on our tour of In-
spection two gonts diopped In (o &ee
what was golng on.  The stench was
unbearable,  Four dogs comprise the
rest of the menagerie, not (o mention
the numerons chickens which were nl
lowed to roam at will through the
homse,  We were Informed that eight
persons, ineluding some small children,
Hved In the small rooms, along with
the eow, the plg, the goats, the dogs
and the ehickens.”

she Butted In,

A uleely dressed doll faced little
girl abont 5§ was standing on Dearburn
avenue near Lincoln Park, She ear-
ried 8 flaxen haired doll which must
originally have had a face the replica
of its young owner's, hut was In a sor
ry  condition from belng Lattered
ngalnst the wall.  The little girl gave
It n resounding whack just as an okl
Indy came along.

“Child,” sald the benlgnant old lady,

[ “why do yon treat your prefty daoll

s

The child’s innocent blue eyes looked
indignantly up ns she answered:

“1 wigh old women wouldn’t butt in
everywhere”

“Afy gractous!” wns all the old Indy
arld ns she hurrled awasy.—Chilcago
Inter Ocean,

A diplomat Is A man who loves his
mother-in-law—If the old lady has
money.

Some girls' elbows actually look as
if they had corns on them.




