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ON AN

AUTUMN SKETCH.

ovar an my wall
that hill in glory

fhanks to the artist,
The sunset
rolled,
Those trees und clonds in erlmson and in
gold,
Burn on, nor
fnll
—James Husacll Lowell

slays

rgol when evening shadows

“Thore (8 n geason that's brimful of glad-
nesay and joy,
When the beartstrings of life gindly
ring;
*Tis the bright golden Autumn unknown
to alloy,
When the little brown squirret is king.

When the bushy-tailed fellow is lord over
ull,
The woods are decked gaily to greet
him,
searlot  tinged
muple trees fall,
And danes o'er the weadows to meot
Wim,

While lenves from the

Mirough woodlands e scurries, through
runlets he hurries,
To the hickory tree in the wold:
And as happy I8 he 0§ a king ere conld
tie,
Though he wenrs not a cireled of gold.

Helgho to the monareh of dingle and hal.
low !
His prajses 1st everyone sing;
Yor we must needs Lbe meery, be
nnid cheery,
When the little hrown squireel is king."

l Advert}.nj’tn John

P e e e

John Willowny guzed from the de
slgn on the Jirlstol bonrd in his hand
to the flushed face of his fale visltor,

“xeellent, Miss Dobb,” he sald, “A
sure seller. You are a positlve genlus
In advertisement designing, Now I have
sent for you with the object of entering
intp o permanent arrangement with re-
gard to your services, [ find there are
not enough working hours In my dny,
and 1T wish to relegate the advertlse-
went department to a capnble speclnl:
1st. Salary £200, What do you say?”

The young Indy Innghed delightedly.

“You really mesu that you will pay
me £250 a year for supplying this sort
of thing to order? she sall.

“Don't disparnge It,"” hhe smiled, *1
have cortnln proof of 1is efectiveness,
and I'm n bisiness man, Publlelly s
the liteblood of our enterprise, and I
want good stull. Say you'll ncept.”

“I'm glad you think so highly of my
efforts,” the girl returned, "I never
{magined when I posted you that first
esany (hnt 1L wounld lead to this. 1t
struck me as 1 read your advertlse
monts In the magnzines that [ could
posallly produce something worthy.
and, having time on wy haods  and
knowing 'Zalvo’ to be everything yom
claimed for I, I made the attempt.
Yon wore good enough to aecept it and
to Invite more, Your check made me
feal quite proud of myself, and [ will-
ingly complied. As to nny permanent
areangement, howoever, you must not
think me ungrateful, but clrenmstances
wonld not permit of my Joinlng your
ataff. If you will favorably conslder
my efforts ns a free lance [ will under
tnke to continue the supply for my
own gratification. 1 feel qulte some
body, 1 ean arsure you, when I see my
ads. In the papers. Yon must under
etandd that this work i done surrepti-
tloualy. My people don't suspect me
of n hobby, and I'm afrald  they
wouldn't be altogether pleased to know
my particalar form of mndpess.”

“You underrnte your eapabilitles, be-
Heve me" sald John, “T may thke it
then that a permanency Is out of the
question.  Frankly I'm  disappolnted,
but 1 will bind yom to your undertak-
Ing, and | shall expeet you to bring
me fresh Aesigns whenever the afflatos
moves you,"

Sbe rose and beld out her hand.

“Thank you" she said, returning his
smile. 1 will pertninly come,”

ffor some tlme sfter she hod gone
John Willowny sat before hls deak In
a pleasant roverle, conjured up by her
charm of manner and nppearanee,

The seeret of  the composition
“Zalvo™ had been glven to him
four years previously, when he
earning & modest Hvellliood as a Jour-
nalist,
he bad Inunchiod the buslness
amall beglnnings e had, hy sheer work
and the application of the gronter per-

of
but

contage of his profits to publicity, de
“Zinlyo"
had beeome a household word through-

veloped the enterprise until

out the kingdom,

At thirty-two he was well on  the

hlgh rond to Tortune,

The clalms of business in those four
nnd,
though In bearing and appearance, he
wos # man who might have wooed sue-
cesafully, e hred pot sought the woclety

had held him  chained;

yoars

of the falr sex, and was, cousequently
entirely heart-whole.

“1 guessed It wos hopoless from (he
he
“Her whole ap-
procialms refinoment, taste
This kind of a thing Is
put n passing whin—a stolen ploasure
to be suatehied furtivey for fear of dis
donbit]ess,
would regard dabbling In trade as o
Quaint that
1 shonld plteh on  ‘Zalve' But, by
George! she can produce the real stuff.
ghe hud to earn her dally

fieat sight of Ler," he mused, an
gneed at the design,
penrnnee
und wealth,

approving  parents  who,

blot on thele escuteheon.

1 wish
bread.”

e tound himself smiling at
thought.

wus

amd, reallzing 1ta possibilities,
From

the
Again and again while he
appiled himself to the day's work the
memory of het lnughing, flushed face
and charming personality arrested his

per and switched his thoug
prosate to the ideal. ‘The ged of ro-
manee, whlch had hitherto blown past
hit, nd at length struck soll, and his
pleasant musing was evidence that It
likey to germinate.

was excepdingly

thiat night that she would

=000 T ].l=;|l

hig ljll'[il‘i‘
her visit.
The desire to see hier ngaln grow
gtrotiger n8 the days passed. In the
hours when business did not claim his
thoughts her pletfre was n recurring
memory. On the seventh day after her
coming, hoping to hasten her call, he
ventured to wrife a brief request for
the promised few designs.

When her eard wnas brought to him
the following morning new
girange sense of gladuess seemed to
permente him, and he met her with
hnnd outstretehed and smiling face.
That second visit proved the précarsor
of many, with Intervals which gradual-
Iy lessened, untll the day dawned on
him when the hope that he might not
nsk In valn filled bim with joy.

That morning, for the first time, she
find thrown slde her Incognito and, as
e learned her father's name, desplite
the fact that he wns n Baronet, a feel-
Ing of distinet confidence was Instilled
within hlm, She had looked for some
expresslon of surprise, instead of which
he lapghed, as a man langhs who 1s
sure of uthmate vietors,

“Your futher looks down on trade,
[ suppose,” he said, becoming sudden-
Iy serlous. “He would be angry Iif he
knew that his danghter had soiled her
hands with business”
“Father 18 broad-minted,"
tnrned,  “He hasn't always been a
Baronet, wyou know, But mother's
prondest boast 13 her pedigree. I'm
afrnld her feelings would be terribly
outraged.”

“She wouldn't recognize the ‘Zalve'
min, eh? he sald. “Freeze his pre
sumption with an ley glare through her
lorgnette, eh?”

She smiled nt the ploture.

“That reminds me,” she sald, **The
fount of Inspication will dry up for

RO

she re-

oy

“WHY DON'T YOU BPEARK TO HER

three weeks, Wa're off to Brighton to-
morrow,"

“That remindd me," he Innghed. *I'm
feellng the want of a hollday myself.
Would you recommend Dr. Drighton In
my case?"

‘I think the trea!ment might benefit
you," she returned, acehly.

“Which hotel would yon suggest?’
hie nsked,

“1 should say the Metropole wounld

anlt you admirably." she r(‘]‘lllr-(l.
- L] - - L] L

L ]
8ir Thomas Carham was having n
warm ten minutes, 1lla lady was evl-
dently bighly Incensed.

“I'lie thing's npparent,” ahe was say-
ing, *“The man ls always with Dher,
Everybody in the hotel Is talking about
It It must be stopped at onew, and bt
s for you to settle his pretenslons”
“Yery docent chap, my dear,” he ven-
tur), mildy. “1 muost adinlt that 1
rather ke him* .
“Your liking or dlsliking hns noth-
Ing to do with 1t,” snapped the lady.
“You know
vlews for Kty
her, and I will nor hnve the mnteh
apolled.  The wiy she galllvants about
with this ‘Zalve' fellow Is absolutely
Nsgusting.™

“Why don't you speak to her?
ohssrved dryly.

turned.  “The véry way
think more of him. 1Lt ls for yo
gunge.  Zulvo indeed !™
“'ve known I enm  soma
to him."™

her  generous form
nnger,

this very nlght,”

don't exclite yonrself,
I'Il talk to him,"

gong.

' Sir Thomas caught It, and
stock-stlll, gazing with apparent
steaction through the window,

anld to himself.

This other 18 a man,

A8 he bonged down his rolltop desk |

very weil [ have other
Saphead dores upon

he

“What an Insane question!" she re
to muke her
‘l to

apeak to him, and In unmistakable lan-

“Vary gool stuff, my dear,” he sald.
obstinate
ecases, nnd, besides, It most be & mint

“Iam't be aglnine ! retorted the lady,
quivering with
“You will please understand 1
pxpect to send him to the rightabont

“yYory well, my dear, very well" he
returned, g be pulled on his dress coat.
111 talk to him after dinner, Ah, there
they come neross the promenade. Hand-
some chap he looks, too, 1 1lke his face.
Got the right stamp. All right, my dear,
Go and dress;

The girl went by the bedroom door
to her own room humming a snatch of

stood
ab-

“Sounds distinetly unpromising,” he
“If 1 atlll possess the
faculty of putting two and two together
I'm afrald I'm In for a hard case And,
when I think of that bright specimen
of nobility, Saphead, 1'm blessed If |
feel Inclined to enthuse over the job,
I wish te good-
ness Marin wonld tackle him herself”

The dinner through the Inane re-
marks of the {rrepressible Saphead,
who dined with them, bored him ex-
coedingly. The smiles with which his
wife rewardod his fecble witticlsms en-
couraged him to shine, and he was well
content. Polltenesa compelled Kty
and hlmself to interpolate & word now
and then, but he fancied, as be notad

lits from the | her wayward glances towasds a certaln

| tnble, that she wished herself else-
|wl|‘-rn,

lefare she passed to the drawing-

| room he contrived to have a word with -

! hes

“Kit,” he whispered, “I've got orders
to send Mr. Zalvo to the rightabout.™
|  8helooked at him and smiled compla-
| cently.
“1 belleve he wishes to speak to you™
she sald. “See; he's coming now. Be
:-_'.'-ntlv with him."

“(yooi evening, S8ir Thomas,” John
groeted him. "“Are youn for n smoke?
| If g0, T shonld like to joln you."
“Very pleased,” sald the baronet]
and, together, they made for the smoke-
| room, A
Ensconced In a retired corner of the
coey divan they puffed contemplatively
at their clgars for a spell In silence,
Both had something vital to say, anfl
hoth were equally at a loss how best

“This 'Zalvo' of yours 18 a good
]:hlnr. eh?" observed Sir Thomas, tem-
| porizing.

“Excellent, both for humanity and
peeuniarily for me" returned John.

“Ah; costs about twopence and,
with the stamp, sells for 1s. 1144, In-
gredients simple, hut efficaclons. The

rest 18 advertlsing,” rejolned Sir
Thomasa, “It strikes me n8 a very lnera-
tive thing when once the name I8
known."

“You summarize the position falrly
correctly,” aald John, “Ingredients slm-
ple, but remedy undoubtedly eMenclous,
Advertigsing may sell a had thing once,
hnt It's enly the good ones which sell
nll the time."

“1 remember my mother possessed an
old recipe for a salve which was won-
derful in It8 effect,”" went on Sir John.
“She used to dispense gallpot right and
left, nud was néver so plensed as when
she heard of an obstinate case belng
cured by it, but she guarded the secret
nf Itg compogition most zealously., A
denr old lady, my boy, though well over
70, still healthy and happy.”

“To such a dear old lady, the best
friend [ ever knew, 1 awe the secret of
‘Zulvo, " sald John, guletly.

The Baronet eyed nhm thoughtfuly.
"Mhere was that in his face that prom-
Ised a revelation. '

“Tell me ahout It,” he sald, presently.
“I was a foarnalist at the time,”
gald John, “Chance gave us acqualnt-
anee, and she was good enough to take
an lnterest In me. I think some of the
pleasantest hours of my life have been
spent in her society, Having person-
ally proved the eMecacy of her reclpe,
I ventured to urge upon her that It
was selfish to keep It from the commu-
nty, and, eventually, persuaded her to
give me the secret. The rest you know.
From the very first eale ghe has heen
the reciplent of a royalty of one penny
per pot, whileh, 1 belleve, she rellglonsly
lispenses In varlous charitles, having
a sufficlent income to keep her In coms-
fort, 1t was only on this condition that
she would accept anything.”

The susplelon which had bheen Inelted
In the mind of the Baronet wns now al-
most certainty.

he queried.
*“1 414 not mentlon the town,” sald
John, smiliug. “It was Leamington.”
“Ah!" ejaculated Sir Thomas, and
wns silent.
Presently he knocked the ash from
his clgar, and leaning forward, sald
abraptiy : .
“Willowny, why aren't you a Lord, a
Baronet, or at least a Kuolght?"
“I take It that ] may truvel
rond,” John responded gravely.
“I like youn. Hang It, but I do!" ex-
elalmed Sir Thomas Impuisively.
“That's good news,” sald John, “It
encournges me to stute the request
whbich 1 hrought yon here to urge.”
“YWhat wanm the dear old Iady's
name? gueried Sir Thomas,
“Mra, Carham,” returned: John.
“My mother!"
“So I belleve, eald Jobn noncha-
Inntly. "1 want her to be my grand-
motler-indaw,™
“What does Kit say?"
“1 have good reason to belleve she
wonld advoeate the legal reatlonship,”
snld John, calmly.
“Let's go nand talk te her mother.”
sald Sir Thomas, rising and taking his
arm.—Philadelphia Telegraph.

that

The Great Stone Face,

Colonel James P. Robertson, of the
English army, declares In “Personul
Adventupes” that the history of his
face alone wonld 61 a chapter. When
gquite a small bay he had the present
of u toy eannon.  He found the cannon
nearly.full of paper, and to get that
out he took a bit of strong wire, mnde
it red-hot, .and tried to burn the paper
out. Bang! went the cannon, and the
wire shot through the lobe of hig left
onr,

When I was trying to blow up a
wusp's nest, he econtlnues, the mine of
coarse blasting powder went off In my
face, and peppered it full of unexpect-
od large grains of powder.

1 went to my room, and with o gold

the wound with my nall-brush.
a most painful operation, but If 1 had

blue face fag 1fe

low the under lip.

aye ob my face

to commendce, §

[nnnumm-u that it Is about to begin a

“Where d1d you say the lady llved ?” |

left the powder in 1 ahould have hadg al

A fall which oovorred when 1 was
out hunting smashed the boge of my husband all the same,
nose into little bits, apd on another oe-
caslon 1 fell on a rock, and my two
front teeth came through the skin bee

My mother used to say, "0 laddie,
1addie, you'll come to some awful death
If you don't take more care of yours
sclf!* But at the age of 84 [ am able
to tuke m twenty-mile run on my

The Nlle Is noted for the varlety of
its tish. An expedition sent by the
Britich museum brought home 9,000
gpecimens,

The hands of female mummles
found In the tombs of Egypt are liter-
ally coveriéd with rings, In maoy In-
stances there belng from two to slx on
every fnger,

The Lafoden Rallroad, which crosses

Joys tbe reputation at the present time
of being the northermost line of ralls,
but this I8 soon to be eclipsed by the
construction of a line to Spitzhergen,
10 degrees fartber north. The prinel-
pal object of the new line is to reach
the coal deposits which have been re-
gently discovered o this vicinity,

The American Ethnological Sl)cietyl

serios of publications of authentic ma-
terlal collected gmong native Amerlean
tribes. It ls pointed gut that hither-
to little has been collected In thelr
own lunguage concerning the customs,
bellefs and ideas of the natives. Yet|
authentle records of Information glven|
by the Indians are regarded as of
prime Importanve for n thorongh study |
of the ethnology and early bistory of
the Amerlean continent. The Indians
are belleved to possess much valuable
knowledge not yet recorded. |

The difficulty now found In bonding
together new and old concrete has been
obviated by a recent patent. This bond
consists of an extract of conl tar, used
iustend of water, as the mixing agent
for nest Portland cement. The mix-
ture 18 lald in one-elghth inch to one-
quarter Inch layers on the ol concrete
surface, and lmmediately followed by
new concrete or mortar, The inventor
¢lalms the compound to be entirely In-
goluble, and to form a complete and
monolithle bhond between the old and
pew works, It Is furnished to cus
tomers free, they paying the freight
lund cost of barrels, the cost belng cov-
ered by a certaln roynlty per square
foot paid to the patentee of the proc
e84,

Reports gathered by
gince the war with Russia Indleate
that northern Manchurln possesses
lurge stores of valuable minerals, such
as gold, silver, copper, lead and iron.
Under the operation partly of Chinese
officinls and partly of native companies
and small capltalists the average an-
nunl output has been about $10,000,
000. But a large part of the deposits

the Japanese

RENOWNED JAPANESE SOLDIER.,

from his horse at Tokio and serlously
Injured, won undying fame through his
eapture of Port Arthur from the Rus-
sinns.
years of nge.
tury renown in the war with China In
1804, when he also figured in the cap-
ture of Port Arthur from the Chinese,
the men under his command storming
successfully the famous Itzeshan fort.
After he had wrested Port Arthur from
General Stoessel, In the last war, he
marched north with his troops, and prays to be nothing, generally Is,
materially assisted In the capture of
Mukden, and the utter defeat of Kouro-
the Arctic elrcle in Scindinayia, en. PAtkin. Baron Nogl is noted as a strat-
eglst and organlzer, and hns served as
Governor of Formosa.

RAM’S HORN BLASTA.

General Baron Nogl, who was throwd Warnlng Notes Calllng the Wisked
to Repeantance.

The good we
ought to do will
never be done wa-
less we do I

The gdevil may
sometimes get a
new hook and line,
but he keeps on
fishing with the
same old bait

The man whe

He is no Samural, and Is &7
He first achleved mlll-

Whenever youn made n mistake, make
It teach you something.

It has been the dreamers who have
kept the world In motlon,

Until fire touches gunpowder, la s

Before taking

command at Port Arthur he-participa-
ted In the brilllant Jupanese victories
at Kinchow and Naushan Hill
the war opened he Is alleged to have
expressed the bope that none of his
{hree sons would survive: and, strange  T0 be In the woods, mliles from civ-
to say, all fell vietims to Russlan bul-
lets,

Sonke, a full-blooded Creek Indlan, is

lnve not even been touched, Gold s
found both In guartz and in placers

The country drained by the l-lulfnhol /.
|

River Is reported to be rich In gold,

silver, copper, lead and coal. The min-

ern] regions ure accessible by means

of the Yalu, the Huifaho, the Sungarl,’

e Liao and other rivers and their
tributarles,

As everybody knows, the famous
comet of Halley, the brightest of all

somets known to pay periodical vislta

to the nelghborhood of the sun, is ex-
pected to reappear ln the sky within a
few years. Astronomers all over the

world are now interested In the prob-|

lem of predicting the preclse time of
{ts perihellon pussnge, or nearest ap-

have alrendy been publisted. The lat-
ost 15 that made by Messes. Cromme-
lin and Cowell before the Royal Astro-
nomica! Soclety In January. Calenlat-

ing the probable effects of the lnter|

feronce of the varions plancts with
the comet's progress in its orbat, they
think that the date of the next peribe
llon will fall before the middle of May,
1910, The last previous peribelion pas-
'mm of the comet was In November,
18305,

They Love the Empreas.

It is doubtful If any royal consort s
more loved by her people than is the
cmpress of Japan. Educated according
to feudal ideas and skilled In all the
accomplishments betitting one of her so-
clal eminence, her majesty strongly fa-
vors the broadness of the new educa-
tion for womun, and from her private
purse glves large sums toward the
malntenance of wonmen's schodls and
universities. During the war with
Russia the empress visited the lospl-
tols many times and every day passed
bours muking bandages. ‘Lhe effect of
these bundages upon the wounded sol-
dlers has been of deep Interest to med-
teal and scientitic men, for the soldiers
honored by them seemed to rally un-
der n pecullar mental Influence. All
other bandages were destroyed after
their first use: those made by the em-
press were sterilized and used agaln
for the simple reason of thelr affect’ on
the recovery of the soldlers.—St Paul
Pioneer Press,

Her Mourning.
Maud—Why is that lady over the

plr dug out every grain, and cleaned way In black? Is she mourning for
It was ohy one?

Bess—Yes: a husband.

Maud—1 didn't know she'd been mar-
ried.

Bess—No, but

0f Conrse,

glad to see you. How’s your wife?

married.”

still single."—Filegende Blatter.

“bike," and am without mark or dany a peace couference Is when he realizes
it is up to him o cry “Eoough

leo Interposed objection, would be un
proach to the sun. several predictions Arduous one.

lowsky, who In 1867 fired a pistol at the

she's mou\PBmg for a

Professor (a little distracted)—I'm
| " =1 regret It, professor, but I'm not

Ah, yes. Then of course your wife's

The only time a boy bas any use for

as well behaved as sweet milk.

The man who would be considercd
wise often turns out to be otherwise.

The lower we go down to help men,
the higher stand we are taking fer
Christ.

It Is better to have little taleat and
noble purpose, than much talent and
no purpose.

The Lord can work with dull tools
| but he doesn't like to do it any better
than we do.

The golden opportunity comes in on
the slow freight, and goes out on the
lightning express.

Baalam’'s aes was an LL, D. cem-
pared to the man who knocks kis
bralns out with a jug.

In the same breath In which Jesus
sald, “Let not your heart be trombled,”
he also sald, “belleve.”
| It Is & hard to find a man whe wil
stand up like &8 man and take the binme
: |for his own wrong dolng.

[P vavaNoSebeve oo ety e )
E BACEW09DS DENTISTRBY.

GENERAL NOGIL

After

Ilization, with an aching tooth Is an

experience which befell Antoine, &
gulde, who camped with Fred Mather,

AN INDIAN MOSES. {the author of “Men I Have Fished

With.,” When he had borng the pain as

long as be conld, he Insisfed that Mr,

Mather pull the aching tooth.

“You gat pull dis toot,” announced
Antoine,

“Antolne, I haven't got o tool to pull
o tooth with. I ean't do It; it's no use
talking.”

“Now looka here. See how 1 fix da
bullet-mol' for pull a toot.” He showed
me how he had rulned a good bullet-
mold to make a poor palr of forcepa

I looked the thing over with confilet-
Ing emotlons. Here was an Instrument
of torture which In expert hands might
relleve suffering, but In mine seemed
sure to Increases it. One thing was
certaln—Antolne was In earnest,

The offending tooth was a premolar
on the rght sde of the lower jaw,

Antolne lald himself on the floor, and
I sat with my back to the logs of the
cabin. If they did not glve way, | was
all right. I pulled bim up to me. put®
n wooden plug between his molars, to
keep his mouth open, planted both feet
on his shoulders, and pulled.

There wae a howl ns 1 pulled ‘with
arms and puoshed with legs. but the
“pullicans” slipped from my handa
They were nll right as far as a grip
on the tooth went, but they were not
made for a strong pull on their handles.

Antoine rose and looked at me, “more
In sorrow than In anger)® and T hast-
ened to say, “The wold slipped In my
band. There Is no grip on the handles,
but If you can stand another go of this,
1 will fix the thing so that I will bring
ont the tooth or your jaw-bone. What
do you say?” ‘

Autolne merely nodded nssent, and I
put the handles of the bullet-mold ints
the fire and then turned them ontward
so they could not sllp through my
lLianda. ‘hen the handles were cool
and all was ready, I looked at Antolne.
He rose and sald, “Come on; I be afl
a-rendy.” And be lay on the floor in
the proper place.

+ Carefully pushing the “pullicans”
down as far ng I could get them, I
gripped the handles, straightened my
legs, and with a snap the tooth came
cout, and my head made a tunk on the
log behind that scemed hard enough to
bave left a dent In either head or fog.

Antoine jumped up, and yelled with
joy He took the tooth and threw it
in the fire, and after a comforting rest
we went to bed.

Creek Chief Would Lead His Follow-
ers to Seitle Mexico.
Chitto Harjo, better known as Crazy

planning to become the Moses of his
people. All his life
he has been fight-
ing the government
in a valn endeavor
to prevent the ab-
sorption o his
homeand the Ianis
: of his people by
sthe whites and
now old and bro-
In epirit he
sees the uselessness
of the &truggle and
wounld flee from the long-dreaded In-
evitable. For five years he has been
the leader of the more discontented
and resentful Indians of the Flve Clv-
ilized Tribes. Now be Is trying to dis-
pose of all the land in the Creek na-
tion that is held by his followers and
lead them to Mexleo to colonlze there.
There he belleves they can lead a nat-
ural primitive life undisturbed by the
white man. Crazy Snake s 70 years
old, so that the task before him, even
If neither the United Btates nor Mexi-

CRAZY BNAEKE.

Pardon for apn 0ld Crime,
France has Just pacdoned a criminal
who enjoyed n moment of notoriety
thirty-nine years ago, but who has since
been practically forgotten. He 1s Berez-

Cwar, Alexander 11, as he was review-
ing the French troops In the Bols de
Boulogne. .
The shot missed the Emperor. It
struck a woman among the spectators,
but she was only slightly wounded. The
would-be nssassin wns a Pollsh work-
lngman. He was sentenced to depor-
tation and life lmprisonment and was
shipped to New Culedonia In short or-
der. He was reqlly insane. The fact
wis recognized by the jallers. He has
grown worse as the years passed. His
delusions took the form of Inventions,
one of which was a perpetual motion
machine, and he used to try to bargain
with the governor of the penai colony
for freedom In exchange for the secret,
For some years he has enjoyed rela-
tive freedom on the island. On reach-
ing his 70th year he was allowed to
live In a little cottage outside the pris-
on and to dispose of his own time, The
government still provided for his sup-
port and he amused himself cultivat-
Ing mechaniceal projects. Lately his
case was taken up by the Humanitarian
lengne and his complete pardon was
the result. The Parisian papers speak
of it as a doubtful mercy. It is hard
to ses what shelter he ean find In
France now except In dn insane asy-
lom,

. Good Show Except—

The show was all right, except there
were too many guns, too many Indiffer-
ent actors, too many eclimaxes, too
many weak lines and too many be-
whiskered jokes: otherwise the show
was good. The best part was played
by the scenery, which sald nothing, and
the worst by the mctor, who sald the
most. The gallery was topheavy and
the parquet fulr—Emporia Gazette,

The Hideous Dresa Coat.

Consleence, which makes cowards of
us ull, is belng abolished, but the dress
cont, which makes walters of us all,
persista—Puck.

A man never fully reallzes how
bomely he really is until he has his ple-

_Omne Day Late,

Ernest had heen to a children's par
ty and eaten all that he conld possibly
put beneath hls little blouse, but It
nearly broke his hea®t to thing hae
could not do greater justice to the
feast of good things before him. A
bright Idea came to him. Early next
morning he went around to the scene
of the festivities, and on belng asked
by Mrs. Johnson what he would" like,
replled, “I'd like all the things 1
couldn't eat yesterday, please."—Har
per's Weekly.

So Was the Tip.

“Look here, walter, T want a steak™
sald the passenger on the dining ear.

“No steaks, sah.”

“Bring me a conple of chops, then.™

“No chops either, sahi” :

“Well, I declare 1 thought this waa
a limited traln?" _ "

“It be, sah; everything’s limited,
sah!™

But I've only had one egg to eat!™

“Yes, sah; de eggs Is limited, too,
sah |"—Yonkers Statesman,

An engaged couple look at each oth-
er's faults with thelr eyes clnsed; %

ter
o taken o roup o marrige chay wme's megaitiing



