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CHAPTER V.—(Continned.)

e carried the little secretaire up-
stalirs and there, locked in his own room,
be wrote a letter which was destined for
St. Petershurg, but traveled in the first
insrance to the care of one Dr. Brun,
of Hollington place, London. In the soli-
tude of his own chamber Mr, Zeno per-
miitred bhimself an accurate and intimate
scnaintance with the French language,
lirtle of it as he allowed himself for his
Pivsent purposes to know outside,

Meanwhile things were going more
pleasantly in the garden. Angela, with a
Witle twinge of conscience, had informed
Austin that Major Butler would be de-
lighted to meet him and had expressed
bis great regret that he had besn unable
©r make the call he had contemplated that
day. The fact that the major had charg
ef ber with this message did not halp her
much, for she knew its hollowness, The
major rather dreaded the advent of a
man who wrote books and regarded Aus-
fm as a fellow who would be likely to
Enow a lot of things and expect other
ople o know them salso.

“th'd meek wun of the porty meself,”
eaid Vraser, with his own invaluable sang
fruoid, “but oi've meed up me moind to
& back to-morrow.”

“Tvw-morrow 7" said O'Rourke.
a littie sudden, iso't it

"l wish you'd come, O'Rourke,” said
Maskelyne, “But Major Butler is a
dreadful Tory, and T am not sure that
you'd care to mest each other.”

“Major Butler might convert me, per-
baps” said O'Rourke. *"No. no. Clearly
I am impossible.” He spoke with so per-
Pect a gayety and good humor that he
hurt nobody. But a little later he con-
trived to get Maskelyne apart, and to
auestion him about a matter which had
puzzled him a good deal. “How does your
4dreadful Tory's niece contrive to be fa-
miliar with Dobroski, when a mere Home
Raler like myself is quite too terrible for
the old gentleman? [ call him the old
gentleman with no dishrespect.” he added.
with bis delightful smile. “And, of
eonrse, he may be a young geutleman,
and «till be the lady's uncle, though,
mgain, he is her guardian, and probably
elderly.”

“Dobroski and Miss Butler's father
were dear friends,” =aid Maskelyne, re-
peating what he had heard from Angela.
“When Dwobroski escaped from Siheria
be landed in England without funds or
friends. Miss Butler's father found him
out, maintained him, so far as | ean
Learn, for years, and was a stanch friend
o bim. Nhe has known him from child-
finod. and has a great nffection and ven-
wration for him, It is a difficult posi-
tion, for he and ber uncle are at daggers
now. But Dobroski seems to worship
her.”

“Yes, I can =es that,” O'Rourke an-
Aawered. “A charming girl,” he added,
«softly, and in so natural a way that Mas-
Zzelyne supposed him to be izmorant of
his own interest in her. “There's ro-
mance in the situation, teo,” he continned,
In a lizhter tone. Maskelyne, with a mera
nod in answer, made & move In Angela's
dimection.  “'No,” said O'Rourke, putting
an arm through one of his. “You don't
#acape me in that way. I have something
To say to you, and [ know that you will
e #nifty and evasive and underbanded
“nipeor ways until [ have said it. Let me
woenk, old fellow, We shall both be
easier. I can't tell yon what [ think and
feel aliout that splendid loan of yours.
I was really desperate. [ don't know
what 1 should have done without jt.”

“Very well," said Maskelyne, pressing
B%s vompanion’s arm with a gesture of
alfection, but speaking very dryly; “it is
aever now "

“No, my friend of outward marble and
Inward tenderness, it is not over., And it
mever will be”

“Oince for all, O'Rourke, hury that con-
founded thing, and bave done with it

“Well, there, the thing is buried, 1I'll
say no more till [ can pay you back again.
But I suppose you don't forbid me to
think of it in the meantime? It was the
only kindness in that way I ever had or
ever wanted., [ sha'n't forget it; that's
all. And now it's buried.”

Na the following day ('Rourke took a
quiet walk by unknown waye across the
fields. He wasa horn townsman, and had
bat little love for rural tranquillities by
mature, but he was already weary of the
work of the session, and was glad to es-
eape to fresh air and wilence for awhile,
©ne gentle little hill after another drew
him on., He would see what lay beyond
thia gentle eminence, and then he would
@re what iay beyond the next, and in this
fashion be sauntered on until he came in
wight of &8 most exaggeratedly castellated
Touse of gray stone standing in the midst
a? a dark pine woods. The building was
af 2. moderats size, but its peaks and tur-
s dwarfed it, and from a little dis-
tancs mnde it look at least as much like a
childs toy as a dwelling house for real
people. This was the chateau of Roufoy,
and the present residence of Major But-
ler.

The wanderer, who had fairly good
tasts in most things, stood for a moment
to smile at this preposterous edifice, and
then walked on again. It was a day of
cloudy soft light, and the air was won-
derfully sweet. The woods were in the
freshnesa of their greenery, and the dark
hues of the contrasting pines set off the
fighter foliage. A few hundred yards be
#ore him lay the first link of a river
which went winding in a rounded zigzag
antil it lost itself to view behind the
mhoulder of a wood-clad hill,

He strolled down to the river side, and
there cast himself upon the grass, and
giared up at the soft motionless cloudas,
The stream ran through narrower banks
than common near where he lay, and kept
up a pleasant drowsy gurgle. Listening
to this, he lay there enjoying all the de-
lights of leisure after Iabor in every
fiber of his body, untii he fell into a light
dope. From this he was awakened by a
rustle and the sound of an execration
grotly breathed. Bitting up he was aware
of s gentieman of British aspect, florid,
sturdy and well set, who stood on the
ather side of the river, rod ln band, per
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suasively pulling at a iy which had lodg-
d in one of the branches of a bush. Ly-
ing down he had been hidden from the
angler, who, sceing him rise, gave some-
thing of a start.

“Pardon me, sir,” said the stranger,
in labored and very English sounding
French, “can you detach that fly for me?"

“Major Rutler,” said O'Rourke to him-
self. “Is this Major Butler, I wonder?"

He answered, also speaking in French,
that he would do his best, and walked
to the bush, O'Rourke secured the branch
to which the fly was attached, and eut it
away, after which he disentangled the
ook, and the angler and be raised their
hats to each other.

Major Butler, for O'Rourke’s not un-
natural guess had hit the mark, expross.
#d his obligations with some little diffi-
culty, and O'Rourke, who was Paris hred.
responded that he was infinitely delighted
to be of service. If this were Major But-
ler, thought Mw. O'Rourke, it would be
good fun to conquer his prejudices, and
apart from the amusement, it would be
agreeable to have a country house to call
at during his stay. Then he thought of
that charming girl.

He began by asking after sport, and
the qual\y of the stream and the fish,
and the major, who was an accessible and
friendly soul when onea the ice was brok-
¢n with him, displayed his take, and floun-
dered on with his French In a very cour-
ageong and adventurous manner,

I'resently he hooked a  half-pounder,
who behaved in a very lively manner, and
was finally  grassed  workman-like,
O'Rourke looked on with interest.

“They give plenty of sport,” he said.

“Capital sport,” replied Butler, heart-
ily. “They're not feeding well to-day,
though, Two or three days ago a young
friend of mine, an American, who's stay-
ing at my place, fetched out seven pounds
in half an hour. Used a fly quite strange
to the water, too, a gaudy American thing,
but very killing.”

“There can't be any Americans over
here."

"Only one that T know of,” said the
major, “Mnaskelyna” He had time
enough to think that this was the novel-
ist, ten to one, and a very different sort
of fellow from the man he had expected.
“Pleased to meet you,” he said. “Shall
be glad if you'll look me up.”

“Thank you,” said O'Rourke, sweetly,
“Thank you very much indeed. Maske-
Iyne and [ are very old friends.”

“Not the novelist,” said the major, si-
lently, *“Of course not. Spoke much too
intimately from the first mention of him
only to have met him yesterday.”

“You are Major Butler?' asked
O'Rourke. There are ways and ways of
putting this sort of Interrogatory. But-
ler bowed assent. “Maskelyne told me
with whom he was staying. My name is
O'Rourke.”

“Oh!" said the major, blankly; “you're
not the——"

“I'm afraid [ am,” answored O'Rourke.
with so admirable a good humor that But-
ler could not refrain from a smile. “We
needn't talk politics if we differ, as I
dare say we do."

Honestly, if Major Butler could have
withdrawn his invitation he would have
done so, and he was a little annoyed
with himself for having given it., Bnt
he bethought him, the man was a friend
of Maskelyne's, and Maskelyne spoke of
him in the very highest terms. But then
again, there was something about—peaple
talked—they said the Irish members weore
here to mnke terms with that infamous
old scoundrel Dobroski, a rascal who
thirsted for royal blood and wanted chaos
to come again.

‘Do you stay long?" asked Butler, with
a diplomatie purpose,

“Yes, a week or two, perhaps more, A
friend of mine—I dare say you know him
—he's really a very distinguished man—
Farley, the novelist—is staying in the
same hotel with me at Janenne, and so
long as he stays I shall stay.”

Angela and Maskelyne were each a good
deal surprised half an hour later to see
Major Butler coming down the avenue
toward the chateau gide by side with
)'Rourke. Perhaps at bottom the major
himself was a little surprised, but he was
certainly vanguished. [le confessed that
he had never met a pleasanter man in Hia
life than this Home Ruler, whom in ad-
vance he nad been prepared to detest.

CHAPTER VL

Dobroski and O"Rourke sat together In
a chamber of the Cheval Blane .

“You thought my scheme a madman's
vision when you heard it first," said the
old man, in his tired and tranquil way,
“PBut now? Speak without fear, and
with perfect candor.”

“] see a practical possibility In it"
returned the other. "“A bare possibility,
but still a possibility.”

“Possibility enough to make it worth
while to strike when the time comes?"

“Possibility enough to make it worth
while to strike when the time comes.
Yes." There was something in O'Rourke’s
manner of repeating the phrase which
made the repetition seem weighty, reflec-
tive, and full of respect for Dobroski's
years and gqualities. “But " He paus-
ed with a look of thought, and drummed
upon the table with his fingers.

“But " gaid Dobroski.

*We must not lose the cause, We must
not lose for want of a little candor. You
have lald your scheme before me—given
me facts, names, numbers. You tell me
that I have your perfect confidence, and
that 1 know now all you have to tell,”

“There are details,"” answered Dob-
roski—"countless details. DBut the main
facts are yours."

“l am mnot disputing, sir,”" maid
0O'Rourke, with a smile which seemed to
sny how impossible that would be. *I
am only recapitulating. But you see,
Mr. Dobroski, I get these things from the
fountain-head, and I am assured of their
verity. But when you ask me to be your
emissary at home you forget that | have
neither your years, your first-hand knowl-
edge, your history, nor your authority. In
short, | am Hector O'Rourke, and you
are John Dobroski. If I carry this pro-

diglous scheme to the men In Eagland

and in Ireland who would be ready to
pecelve it and to take purt In it what
eredentials have 1%

Dobroski turned Lis mournful eyes full
upon O Rourke and rognrded him in sis
lence for a time, O'Rourke bore tha
serutiny with an admirable eandor and
modesty,

“That «oes not speak well for yonr
opinion of the scheme,” said Dobroski,
after a noticeable pause. 1 koow, and
no man knows better, that when we strike
we strike for life or death. 1 know that
a single indiscretion may 1uin us, [ have
weighed the chances and counted the cost
for venrs."

“l recognize the dungers, too,” said
O'Rourke, “but we must fnce them and
autface them.” [le spoke lightly, but
with an underlying resolve so clearly
indieated that there was no doubting him,
“No, it is not the danger of the schems
that gives me pause, DBut it needed all
your close and intimate knowledge, all
the authority vou earry in your name and
vour career, to make the existence of so
vast a plan seem possible. 1 aceept the
scheme,” he said, vividly, half rising from
his seat. *I bind myself "to it without
reserve, Win or lose! Dut, except upon
the fullest exposition, I would not have
taken it, Except upon the loftiest an-
thority, I would not have given ¢redence
to it. No, Mr., Dobroski, you must come
yourself to England. Lenve me bohind
to work as your lieutenant there, if you
think me worthy of the post, but come
vourself and bear the news and mnke the
first appenl.’

*I will go," said Dobroski, “if you
think it needful.”

“1 think 1t actually needful,”™ O0'Rourke
answered., 1 will write and will make
arrangements.  \We had better not travel
together.”

“Good," sald Dobroski, *'1 will start
to-night. The longer the interval be-
tween my going nnd your following the
less cause to suspect that we have a com-
mon errand, Perhaps 1 van be doing
something in the meantime. [ may tell
your friend Mr. Frost that the plan rar-
ried your adherence with it? Your entire
approval?”

“That it carries my entire approval
with it,” O'Rourke answerad, slowly and
weightily ; “because it promises nothing
precipitate, because it promises cool and
eputious preparation, and good general-
ship."

*You think he stands in need of that
warning "

“Most of us stand in need of it,” sald
0 Rourke, "We are too eager. We frit-
ter our chances on affnirs of outposts.
That has always been our trouble”

“I understand,” said Dobroski, "I will
not forget your warninz, DBut now, sir,
I will say farewell. We shall meet again
in a little while, T trust. We have not
seen miuch of each other as yet, but 1 am
not slow to read a true man, and [ know
that [ have done well in trusting you. [
have fought in this war for now this forty
years and more.  We have done but little,
but at last the hour is coming, and all
will soon be done or undone”

When he first saild farewell he took
O'Rourke by the hand and held him so
until he had spoken his  Iast  word,
O'Rourke luooked back into the sad and
passionate eyes that gozed into his own,
amd his glance was affectionnte and wor-
shipful.

The little toy train at the toy milway
station at Panenne was gotting up steam
to be gone, and was making as much noise
of preparation as if it had a thousand
miles before it.  Dobroski emerged from
the doorway of the Cheval Blane, followed
by a stout female domestie, who bore a
portmantean in either hand, The old
man caught sight of O'Rourke and howed
to him. O'Nourke returncd the salute,
and turning round when Dobroski had
disappeared, saw Austin at his open win-
dow.

revolutionist is leaving us. Ile Las just
gone off to the station with a couple of
portmantenns. Ilas he said nothing to
you about it¥"

“Nothing,"” eaid Farley, smiling.
“Doesn’'t he take his fellow-conspirator
into confidence?”’

“Well, you see,” returned 0'Rourke,
smiling also, 1 haven't asked lhim for his
confidence.
prefer to keep it."

“Likely enough," said Farley, smiling

.

“Farley,” lie said, “I belleve onr old & doctor?" “Nae, sir,”" replied sandy.

still. “Hillo! Here are our friends from |

Houfoy. Meet them for me, there's a
good fellow. I'll be down in two min-

utes."
(To be continued.)

Frenzied Finance,

Joax (at the phone)—Ilello!
Dr. Plllsbury?

The Other—Yes,

Joax—This Is Joax. 1 wish you
would come up at once and see what
you can do for the haby,

The Other—What's the trouble with
him?

Joax—IHe's finanelally embarrassed,

The Other—Financially emburrass.
ed!"”

Joax—Yes.
penny.

Is this

He Jjust swallowed a

Merely n Suggestion,

His mother-n-law had  been with
them for three long weeks,

“To-morrow,” sald hls wife, “will be
mamma's birthady., I wish 1 could
think of sowethiug appropriate to give
her.”

“Why not give ler a tleket back
home?" suggested the hosband,

Needed n New One,

“*That story.,” remarked the man wha
had been listening to his wife's |ntest
bit of gossip, “strikes me as belng made
of whole cloth.”

“S0 much the hetter,” rejolned the
wife of hls bosom,
in the nelghborbood has been worn
threadbare."

Juat the Thing.

“When I wes voung, my dear, girls
were not allowed to sit up so late with
young men."

“Then, papa, why do youn allow me
to do s0? It wonld be so mueh more
interesting If you would only forbid
1" —Judge.

Nolseless Screams,
Edyth—Jack ITugging actually had
the impudence to kiss me last night.
Mayme—The 1dea! Of course you
trled to scream?
Edyth—Yes—every time

"All the old gosslp |

“I got scared out of a year's growth
yesterday,” sald the counter clerk, con-
fidentlally, to the young man in the
glove sectlon,

“I told you how It would be If you
dld any practleln’ around the house,”
sald the young man in the glove sec
tlon. .“If It was anything else but a

cornet It would be all right.”

“Oh, cut It out about that cornet!”
sald the tle counter clerk. *““That don't
bother anybody but you and It wouldn't
bother you If you heard It. I'm getting
to be a swell performer, Besldes, I
don't practlce daytlmes. No, It was
‘Whiskersy' ™

“Aln't your sales comin® on?”

“It wasn't the sales; It was Fan, He
saw me huggin' ber and he told me
about 1"

“Well, that's all right.
pay you wages fop that."

“If he did I'd Just as soon work over-
tlme once In a while without extra
pay,” sald the counter clerk. *“Aln't
shie the little cutle? All the same, I
nearly got heart fallure. I didn't mo-
tice him until he'd started down the
nisle and then I dido't want to break
away llke I'd been stealln' sheep. But
thinks 1, ‘This is where I get a short-
week envelope Here he comes, whis-
kers standing o stiff on both sldes
and eyebrows bunched and cheeks puft-
el out and neck swelllng over hls col-
lar. Ain't he the awful sight, though?

**Ain't you busy? he says, glaring
at me.

*“‘l haven't any customer,’ | saya.

“*1 see,! he says, 'Not having any
customer, you find time hanglng heavy
on your hands, eh? You couldn't get
your stock out and dust It and put It
back agaln, I suppose? There ain't
nothlng you can do to ecreate the lm-

He don't

'pression that you're earnlng your sal-
| ary?

“iNo, slr,) 1T says.

“Ie swelled up some more and his
neck got redder. ‘s there too little
room for you behind that counter? he
says. ‘Do you feel cramped for room
that you can't stay there? Would you
ke to go out on the street and walk

I'n fix It so you can.'

*‘I've got plenty of room there, sir,’
1 says,

““I'hen get back there,' he says, ‘and
don't let me see you on this side of It
agaln. Miss Pheeny, If he bothers you

you report him to me.'

“*Yes, slr,’ says Fan.

“l got back and began wrastling
boxes and he struts off to jack some-
body else up. Phew! 1 aln’t got over
It yet, I thought he was golng to eat
me allve. He pgot after one of the
warehouse men about a week ago and
he's still sick abed. I had a little fever
myself and I'd be shaking yet If 1
hadn't seen his wife.”

“Whose wife?"

“Whiskers'! She was In the store
this morning, and he got his, all right,
all right. e was standing by the door
when she came In.  He had his stomaeh
pushed out and his thumbs locked be-
hind his back, and say! When he saw
her he shrunk four slzes, lonest, nls
walsteoat bagged on him, and he turn-
ed pale,

* My dear,” he says, 'l forgot.

“She aln't a big woman, You've seen
her, aln't you? There's materlal enough
in him for four of her and some rem-
nants, but If you'd heard hlu say
that! What [t meant was, ‘Bring out
your bolling oll and your red-hot pinch-
ers. I'm It Hanglng's too good for
me. I own up. I'm a worm and a
yellow pup, all right., I'd like you to
| overlook It If you could, but I don't
hardly hope for it." His sideburns were
a8 llmp ns a rag.

“*Yes, you forgot,’ she says.

*Would you mind stepplng this way
a moment, my dJdear? says Whiskers.

“She stepped, nnd he took her Into
the office. 1 don't know what happen-
el In there, but I've got an {dea that
he dldn't have a very comfortable time.
And you've notleed the thermometer
standing at 62 degrees, aln’t you?"

about? 1If you would, just say so and

CAN PHOTOGRAPH THOUGHT.

Plate So Senalilve that It Registers
the Mind Has Been Invented.

A photograph plate so scositive [t
reglsters thought has been Invented by
Dir. 1. Travers Cole, n Chicagonn,

This sensitized plate of mysterions
composition will, when placed In ufter
darkness near the forehead of one man,
register his thoughts by pulsations of
light, changes of color, and rhythmical
vibrations, changing as his thoughts
change, so that the rhythm and the
changes are easlly perceptible by an-
other,

and interrupts your work agaln Just!

It Is a slmple device, but It geems to
prove conclusively that thought ls an
active force, llke electriclty ; that every

! thought has Its own form, color nnd

motlon; and that the rhythm and color
of thought sent out from the mind may
be recorded upon a plate yet more high-
ly sensitized, so that It may be read by
another long afterward.

Should Dr. Cole’s discovery admit of
further improvement, he belleves that

PHOTOGRAPIIS THOUGHTS.

it will be poasible to bring about men-
tal correspondence wlithout the ald of
speaking or writing, through the fixed
lumpressions upon a sensitized plate re-
produced llke a photograph of things
material,

To gaze Into this little dark cham-
ber which Dr. Cole has Improvised so
that the sensitized plate he has Invent-
ed may be In utter darkness, and watch
the amall poilnt of light, faint and soft
as that of the glow worm, change from
pale star color to red, then to pale
blue, then to violet, growing larger and
smaller with a rhythmlical tlde of Its
own, and to think that another being
sitting several feet away with a small
tube In his hand 1s producing those
changes of rhythm and color by his
thoughts, Is to feel one's self groplog
on the conflnes of the soul.

It |8 an eerie feeling, But It |s scl-
entifle, and It may be that this modest
investigator In Chleago has found n

“What's that got to do with [t?”

“Nothing, only after she'd gone he
sent the boy for a No. 17 collar out of
the stock and put it on. Ile needed It, !
too."—Chieago Dally News.

!
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Short S toties
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An Engllsh tourlst travellng In the
north of Scotland, far away from any-
where, excliimed to one of the na-
tives: “Why, what do you do when
any of you are (11?7 You can never get
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“We've just to dee a natural death!

A man who Is always on the lookout
for novelties recently asked a dealer
in automohiles if there was anything
new In machines, *“There's a patented
lmprovement that has just been put on
the market,” replied the dealer. A
folding horse that fits under the seat,

And even if 1 did, he might!yor yse In emergencies.”

A city man went hunting. After he
had banged away for some hours with-
ois suceess two boyvs who had been fol-
lowing him approached him and the
older sald: “Say, mister, If you're out
for sport and ain't afrald to pay for It,
my brotherll let you shoot at him for
two hours for a quarter.”

A little boy told his frlend, another
youngster, that his mother was accus-
tomed to give him a penny every morn-
ing so that he should take his medicine
in peace and uietness.  “Well, what
(o you do with it?" inquired the little
friend. “Mother puts it in the money
pox until there s a shiliing.” “And
what then?" *“Why, then mother buys
another bottle of medicineg with It.”

President Roosevelt at a Gridiron
Club dinner is sald to have reported
this Ineldent: “Two women,” he said,
swere disrussing some new nelghbors
who had moved Into one of the most
sumptuous houses In thelr elty. ‘They
gepm to be very rlch sald the first.
‘Oh. they are said the second. ‘Shall
vou enll?  ‘Decidedly” 'You are sure,
-are you, that they are—er—quite cor-
rect, quite—er—good form? ‘Oh, my
dear, I'm positive,’ said the second
woman. ‘They have thirty servants,
eighteen horses, twelve dogs, eleven
automoblles and one child.'”

“Phat was rater slighting,” sald Sen-
ator Beverldge of a certaln speech. "It
was like the speech of the old Adams
butler. When I was a boy In Adams
County, Judge Blank was taken very
{Il. The doctor called regularly, but
the judge kept getting worse, and final-
ly the erisls came. The morning after
the crigls the doctor rang the judge's
bell at sunrise. ‘I hope your master's
temperature s lower than It was last
evening,’ he sald to the butler anx-

fously. ‘I'm not so sure about that'
the man answered. ‘He dled, sir, In
the night.'"

Bad Newa for Criminals.
Cumulative sentences of Kansas
courts for two separate crimesa even
if the trinls are at different terms
of the court, are held to be walld by

the Supreme Court In affinming the de-
cision of the Distrlet Court In Finney
County In the appeal of Ormal W.
Finch, says the Kansas Clity Times.
Finch was convleted of manslaughter

new path (nto a more luminous fleld of
life than has hitherto been traveled by
the greatest of scientists—Chlengo In-
ter Ucean,

OIL PORTRAIT OF LINCOLN.

Jefferson In a HKHosclusco Cont and
Other Rellea In Fay Collectlon.

James Fuy, an antlquarian among
whose art objects cullectors have been
wont to delve and burrow, has placeil

In Floney County In 1904 and was sen-
tenced to a term In the pa-ulh-miur,vl
for two years. Ie appenled to the Sy-
preme Court In this case, and while at
Hberty under a bond broke Into a
house, was detected and convieted of
burglury and lareeny In 1003 and was
sentenced to fifteen years [n the peni-
tentiary, the sentence to begin when
the former sentence expired. He ap-
pealed to the Supreme Court on the
ground that there was no  statute !
which permitted cumulative sentences
except when tried for two offenses at
the same term of court. The court
beld that the two sentences were not
concurrent In an opinlon of Justice
Smith,

The polnts Involved In the case are
much the sime as those declded by
Judge J. €. Pollock of the Unlted
States Clrenlt Court In the Capt. Kirk-
man case.  Kirkman was convicted of
conduet unbecoming an officer In the
army by two distinet eourtsmartial,
He served one gentence and then tried
to get out of the penitentiary under a
habeas corpus on the ground that the
sentences  were  concurrent and not
cumulative,

BALL PLAYERS' DIET TOO HEAVY.

Chief of Pltisburg Team to Try New
Flan to Cut Down Menls,

In that It has been decided that base.
ball players eat too much Just because
they don't have to pay for It. Pltts
burg has decided on an Innovation In
feeding Its ball team which may cause
a c¢hange In the present system  all
around, Players of the Pittshurg base-
ball team will be compelled to eat on
the European plan while on the road
this season Instead of getting theip
food In Job lots, as has been the cus.
tom heretofore,

Barney Dreyfuss, chlef of the Plr-
ates, has seen the light. He says base-
ball players eat too much when others
pay for It, and In consequence they do
not keep In the best of condition.

In an Intervlew Dreyfuss ls quoted
as sayiny :

“I think the players eat altogether
too much at noondny meals. Not that
there Is any objection to the price, but
It gets them out of condltion.

“Now, my !dea for the coming year |s
that the players be put up at some
good European plan hotel and allowed
to feed themselves. Give them $3 per
day for food, which will be as much
as most of them wlll want to spend,
and a lot more than some of them will
spend, I am convinced.

“When a hungry ball player falls
down before a menu card at an Amer!-
can hotel and knows he can eat every-
thing on that card he Is likely to eat
more than he should, especlally If he
Is golng to play ball that day.

“Our !dea Is an experiment; If It
doesn't bring good results we will re-

turn to the old style of gorging”

hils entire collection on exhibition in the
former bullding of the Harmony Club
In West Forty-second street, suys the
New York Herald.

Among the palntings the most con-
spleuous 18 a life-size portralt of Lin-
culn In olls It is well known that
Lincoln never sat for an oll portralt,
But this is hy Willlnm Mathews, who
was the cholrmaster of the church that

| Lincoln attended, amd it I3 assumed

that be had opportunities for making
sketches from which the portrait was
painted. For yeara It hung In the Cor-
coran gallery, A marble bust of Lin-
coln was his own commission to G,
Lazzerenini, and was presented by Lin-
«oln to his friend, Morrls  Ketehum.
There ls a portralt of Thomas Jeffer-
son wenaring the fur-llned coat glven
by Kosciusko.

From the Jumel mansion 1s a high,
curlous combination of secretary and
sldeboard of mnhogany, with a falling
shelf and drawers and cupboards of
different slzes above and below, From
the Tuckerman house, In Washington,
I8 a colonial couch, which & vouched
for as the couch the pleasant duty of
which it was once to glve casunl repose
to the father of his country. An un-
usnal variant of the Ewmplre chalr, but
called the “Washington chair,” is seen
here. Its mark 1s the gilded head of
Washington, almost balf 11fe slze, whlch
finishes each of the arms of the ehalr.

Large squuare Jacobean and Flemish
rlothes presses, onk chairs with the
west of Henpy Clay and many similar
ihjects of curlons and historie Interest
complete the collectlon.

How 1t Siruck Her,

“You seem greatly lmpressed,” sald
the minister, “with my deseriptlon of
ow they brought the head of John the
Baptlst before the king on a salver,”

“Yes," slghed Mrs, De Style; 1 was
thinking how much betier they trained
servants In those days. Now, mine,
when they bring me things, are forever
forgetting the salver.”"—Loulsville Cou-
rler-Journal,

Bugxentive,

“Mabel,” =sald the girl's mother,
“that young man has been ealllng upon
you every evenlng thls month.”

“Yes, mother,” replled Mabel,

“And I'd llke to know what his In-
tentions are.”

“Well—er—mamma,” repiled Mabhel,
blushing, ‘we're both very much In the
dark."—Phlladelphia Tedger.

A Poke =t ller._

Miss Knox—1 don't llke her.
forever talking about herself.

Miss Wise (pointedly)—Well, that's
better than talking about some one
else.—Philndelphla Ledger.

She's

Too True,
Dreamer—Do you ever see plctures
n the flames?
Reallst—No, but I see coal bills—
Broadway Magazine,




